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flrtoicnM. 

Thb Opera of Artaxeixei i) a tr«ralatioii of the Artv- 
in-ff of Helastatio. Di. Arne ahonld hBve been content 
with bia higli iPUuMal distinction, and not upired to 
peetitBl fame. His moaic is diiine, Imt iiis poetr; is 
bad. But tlie Doctor, like LubiH Leg, in the fkrce, wm 
determined " to da it oU muler •*( ;" and, perhaps, 
thought tliat the enchantiDg-liannony of wm wu super* 
flnoos irhete that of wuuu was concerned; or he 
dreaded bringing them together in open YiTalry, liks 
Fody and Liuy, in the Beggar's Opera, leat the public 
should shsre in the perplexity of Hacheath, and ex- 
claim, with that gailant higbwaynMn — . 

- Hdw bappy hmU I b* witk cilhir. 

To Btlditr ■ wort nill I uj I" 
Aftaxerxei has the noTelty of being composed after 
the manner of the ItaUax operas. The ditdoKue is in rt- 
citalivii and noUiing bat the doctor's eiqaisile harmony 
could have relieTed the tedium of his Tsrbiage. But, 
as a specimen of the rarest science and the traest taste. 
It may vie with the most admired opera extanL Dr. 
Aroe has centered all bis power in this fine cotnposilion. 
He Gill the soul with rage, he melta it with pity, be 
AwKkens it to love, with the magic tUat has been ascnbed 



4 BEMtKKa. 

to Timttkns of old. '' In It^ancf, e>r Hspn mtA 
Fean," it full of plaintiTe lendefDesa ; " Thy Father ! 
amaj," a bold end iropo^Bioiied i " Bthold ! an Ltthe'i 
■tiantJ Strand," is grand and aotemn \ and the far-famed 
br&vDTB, " Tlu Soldier Tired," is the bow of UljMes 
that none but a Binget whose talents are of the very 
hlgheit order maj presnmo to try. It U not a mere 
exhibition of scieDtilio skill, that is to be admired for 
its ingCoDitj ratlier than for Ita beaDtir,^it combltie» 
energy, delicacy, and Feeling;, with a depth of science 
that places the composer bejond the reach of riralry. 

Dr. Arita is l>appy in having nnited the imposing 
grandeur aod riuhneea of the German school, the impas- 
sioned fertmr and iprightlineia of the Italian, and the 
touching slmpUd^ of hla own. Were we reqalred to 
Mlect tiie trae standard of English mosical taste, we 
fhonld nnhesitatingly point to the opera of Artaxerxes. 

The story, thongh simple, li not uniDteresting. Man- 
dane, the daughter of Xeixes, Sing of Persia, is belored 
by Arbaces, the eon of Artabanes, the Persian general- 
isaimo. The anion of the two loTora is, however, op- 
posed by the king, who banishes Arbaces from the pa- 
lacQ. Stnug with resentment at thia unworthy treat* 
ment, and fired with the hope that hii son may one da; 
ascend the throne of Persia, Artabanes- murders the 
king, and informs Arbaces of the deed, desiring him, a^ 
the same lime, to exchange swords. This act isimputed 
to Darius, the immediate heir to the crown, whose well- 
known cmelty and ambition favour the supposition, 
Artaxtixes, the second bob of the murdered king, com- 
mands Artabanes to revenge bis father's death by that 
of his brother ; DarluB is, therefore, sacrificed. But the. 



Uood-Btained vreapon haTtng been found on ArbkCM, 
he ii accosed of the king's regicide, his father U ^- 
pointed his Judge, and he is condemned to die. He U, 
however, Becretlj released from piiBon by Artainxes, 
nhose early friendship for him, and knowledge of hia 
character, raiae donbts of hii gnilt. Artaxerxes, in (ho 
Temple of the Sao, and siiiTOiiiided bjr hie nobles, 
sifeaiB to tnaiotaln luTiolate the rights, luira, and cna- 
toDiB of hii subjecta; and the Mcred CDp^in nbich h» 
pledges the oath, is handed (o him by Artabases. At 
this moment intelligence is received that sonte rebel 
(roopt, led by Rimenei, are at the palace-gatei ;. but tha 
danger is averted by the valonr of Arbaces, who hills 
(he traitor. This noble deed conSnns the rmpreaaion of 
Arbuerxee, that His friend is innocent ; and he, in tain, 
IiandB to him the sacred vessel^ that he may, with solemn 
imprecation, drain it, and thereby, agreeably to the Per- 
sian Ibm, pledge his innocence. The dranght, haTinj; 
been prepared for Artaxerxes, had been poisoned Vj 
Artabanes ; the wretched father Is, therefore, reduced 
to tbe sad altematiie of seeing his son, for whose eiera- 
tioD to' the throne he had proved himself a traitor and a 
nmrderer, expire in his presence, or confessing his own 
guilt He adopts the latter; and tlw open eosctndes 
with the doable onion of Arbaces and Handane, and of 
Artaxentes and Semira, and the perpetnal exile of Ai- 

Hrs. Bdlington, in Btandane, wt(S onriTalled. Her 
astonishing compass- and power of voice were only 
equalled by its delicacy and sweetness. She was a per- 
fect mistress of nature and art ; her simple pathos- 
rBacli«d the son], while tier science cbaimed the most 



futidioas ear. To turpritt iraa only part of her 
triamph— her thrilllDg toneB left aa linpceggion on the 
mind, fnll, deep, aod indelible. . Miss Stepheng has the 
finest Toice of an; lad; now on the stage, but it it haidl; 
suited to the music of Mandtme, nhich requires rapi-. 
dity and brilliaocj of eiecatioii|: hence, Mis^ Faluni 
whose st;le both of acting and singing is more enargetio 
and ornamented, carties away the palm in this cliajac- 
ter; and she islifcel; to maintain il, though Misa Hnghes 
has exhibited talents of the first order in many difficult 
passages, which she executes with a precision and 
spirit scarcely inferior to any preceding effort. Bra- 
bam's Artabanes is grand. The airs are better adapted 
to his Gne voice than those of Arbaceg, nhich were ori- 
ginally composed fur Tfnducci. It is impossible to con- 
ceive an; thing more impressive than Braham's eiecn- 
tion of " Bthold I on Lelhe'i iitmal Strand," and " Thy 
Father I atBa^." To tb« latter be gives an uneipacted 
burst of tenderness perfectly just and original. Miss 
Love's voice is a good CDntroIfo ; her Arbacea is respect- 
able. Madame Vestris, in that exquisite air, " In lu- 
/Mtir," never has bten, and never cna be surpauad. 

(t^ D Q, 



MEMOIR OF MISS PATON. 



MtBipATONnaBbomlnEdlnbnTgh, inOctobei, 1602. 
From earliest infancy this jonng iHdy diacovered a taste 
Tot malic ; and it ia said that, when only tight years of 
Bge, she sare (neder the patronage of the Duchess of 
Boccleugh) six pablic concerts in Edinburgh, daring 
one season ; where she plajed the piano-foite and harp, 
and sang and recited Alexander's Feast, and Collins' Ode 
on the Passions. 

For a considerable period, she conGned her talents to 
concert-singing; and it irasnot until the Srd of August, 
1822, that Miss Paton determined to try her strength 
on the stage; nhen she made her^Grstappearance, both 
as a Tocallat and actress, at the Haymarket Theatre, in 
Sutamah, in I^ Sforriog-e of Figaro. 

She perfectly succeeded; and her next character was 
Sotina, in The Barber (/ SnUU. Her talents excited 
the attention of the managers of CoTent-Oarden Theatre, 
by whom she nat engaged for three years ; and PoBg 
was the character chosen for her M%t! which she 
played, with great delicate and feeling, on the 19th of 
Oetober, ISSi; 

Miss PatOD has erer shice continned a rising faTourite 
wilb the public. She may now be considered at the top 
of her profession. To a voice of the Tery first quality, she 
adds perfect science end brilliancy of execution ; the 
effect of which is much heightened by ber lively asd 
Judicious acting. ..,-.-.„,Cooglc 



ARTAXBRXES.— Birhl; Irlmned tgnlc, whh bnnd JCHclled 
b«ll| with point bii^lni; Aowd Ju rront^wbile iniitilii r«JL tnwivit, 
r^cKfy BpBD^Ttd — booli-^iich grttn TtlTf I robe, ontirDlckred— torbiiB 



b<l(— tarbin ind fealhen. 

RIH&NEB.— Grun irm-holt robxloik lod >i 
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ARTAXERXES. 



ACT I. 

SCENE h—Am Inaa- Garden bdrnging tn Ike Palace (/ 
tU King t^ Perrioj—Mimdigkt. 
I Eater HkMi>A*B 4wl Arbacbi, m. D. t. 

\ DUETTINO. 

Ftdi Aarara, prithee, stay : 
O, Ktard unwelcome day : 
Think wltat augulih reudi my t>iBa8t, 
TbuicareMlng, thm careMed : 
From tike idol of my heart 
Foic'd at thy approach to part. 
Afb. (l.) Alas, Ihoaknoiv'st that, for my lore to thee, 
The king, gieat Xeriei, thy too ligid father, 
Has baaish'd me the palaoe ; should ha luiom, 
That, in defiance of hii stern command, 
I have pretum'd to acole this garden nail. 
How little would a lover's plea avail. 
When thoa, his daughter, eouldat not move hU pity T 
' iUoa. (ft.) Thy noble father, mighty Artahanea, 
Disposes at his will tliQ heart of Xerxes : 
And the yoang prince, my brother, Artaxerxes, 
Brought up with thee in virtuous emulation. 
Honours thy worth, and boasts thy valued friendship ; 
Their interest, joined, ma; soften hie resentment 

Arb. Weak are thy eObrta, while his kiogly pride 
Disdains to rank a princess with a snbjeot. 

JUaa, Hy spirits sink, my heart forgets (o beat; 
I bare not fortitude to bear thy Ims. 

A^b. And must we part I 
, Mm. Then all good angels guard thee I [Crosses, l, 
AIR— Mahdinb. 
Adieu, thon lovely youth : 

Let hope thy fears remove ; 
Preserre thy faith and truth, 
But never doubt my lore. [Esit, l. 



ART4XtHES. 



Enter AitT*B*Ki 



Artab, Son, Arbacei. 

Arb. (L.) My father ! 

Artab. Give me thy swotd. 

Jrd. Sir, I obey. 

Artab. (r.) Here, tske Ihoa mine. 

Arb, Tu dieoch'd in blood I 

Artab. Fly, hide it from all eyee; 
Xerxes, the king, Ihia darine arm hath lUia. ' 

Arb. Forbid it, heav'ul 

Artab. O, mnch lov'd eon ! 
Thy treatment vrai the ipor to my revenge — 
For thee I'm guilty. 

Arb. Would I had ne'er been bom, 

Artab. Let not weak scruples thwart my great deaign ; 
Perhaps Arbaces shall be king of Persia. 

Arb. I'm all confusion — 

Artab. No more — begone. [CroMU, L. 

Arb. O, fatal day ! — Unhappy, lo«t Arbaces. 

A 1 R A BBACES , 

Amid k thoasand racking woes, 

I pant, I tremble, and I feel 
Cold blood from ev'ry vein distil, 
And clog my lab'ring heail. [Exif, L. 

Arlah. Be firm, my heart—In the pursuit of guilt, 
The Brat adrance admits not a retreat ; 
The royal blood, to the last hateful drop, 
Mast then be shed. 

The prince appears,— now art's my only refuge. 
Enttr AaTAiEaies, Offices, and six Gttardi, t. ; the 
Gtuvdi rwtgt behind. 
Artax. (b.) Dear Artabanes, glad I meet thee here ; 
Thy prince demands thy connael. 
Thy royalty— revenge — 

Artab. fL.) I.tremble, sir. 
This A\iB iDJnDction wants an elplanaCion. 

Artax. Disastrous fate— yonder my hthei lies, 
Savagely murdered J 

Artab. Ah I my ill-boding fears 1 
Unsated thirst of empire : 
Alaa I—Will oolhing but a. father's blood 
Allay thy heat, and quench thy raging fever '■ 



BOBHE U.] MtASBBXEl. IS 

Artax. Well I coDCeive — my falthleas omel brother 

Artab. Who bol he at dead of night could penetiate 
The palace ! Who approach the coyul bed ? 
Na;, mote, hia roy^l ambitioo — 

Artax. O, if there Uvea a heart that calls me friend, 
Or feelB compasaioD for hia elaughter'd king, 
Quick let him bring the traitor to our pregence, 

Artab. That weicome task be mtne — [Crtum, r. ' 
Gnaids, follow me. [Going, ft. . 

Ariax. Vet stay— 
DariDB ia the Kin of Xenea. 

Artab. Who kills the father, is no more a son. 

A IH— A RT* B A N M. 

Behind I OD Lethe's dismal straod 
Thy father's tronbled spirit stand I 
In his face what grief profound-! 
See, he rolla his haggard eyea; 
Itaik ! revenge 1 revenge 1 he cries ; 

And points to hi» still bleediQgwonnd : 
Obey the call, revenge hia death, 
And calm his soul that gave thee breath. 

[Exit tcilh the Guards, ti.—ATtsxtrxti gaing, B> 
Enter Semira, l. , 

Sent, (l.) Stay, Aitaxenes, (tay. 
ArOx. (r.) Adieu, Semira. 

San. And dost thou fly me t Go then, cruel prince ; 
Nfi more shall ill'tim'd fondness importune thee. 

AIR— Artaxerses. 
Fair Semira, lovely maid. 
Cease in pity to upbraid 

My opprets'd but constant hSut : 
Full Mfficieat are the woes 
Which my cruel atara impose ; 
Ueav'n, alas I has done its part, 

[Exeunt, Arlaxtrxei, r., SemtrOf l, 

SCENE II.— ne Pakue. 
fnlerMANDANE, L- 
Sftot. Wbere do I fly I-^Ah, hapless maid I 



ABItlBUU. 



£iitfr Abtixiikxe«, R. 
, Arlax. Alas, Mandane I 

Miat. Ooei DariuB live,1 
Or are thj guiky hands 
Imbra'd in bruther's blood ? ' 

Artax, Fain woqld I shun that deed, 
Vhich, to prcTent, I've learch'd thronghoiit the palace 
For Artabanes aod Daiius-~ 
Bnt all in vain — 

Man. See, Aitabaoes comes. 

Enter Aktabines, a. 

Artax, Mj friend ! 

Arlab. I songht you, Sir — all is accomplished. 
> Artax. Hul speak, explain . 

Ariab. Vour father'0 death is rerenged, 
Dariae slain, and Artaxersea aon 
Is PeiBift'l king. 

Artia. OOodsl 

Man. O dire nuBtortane I 

Artab. Why that deep aigh, my liege t Twu your 
coniniand. 

Artax. Alas ! 'tis true, the gnilt ia only mine. 
£atcr Sbhira, l. 

8em. O Artaxerxes ! 
; Artax, Say, fair Semira, nh; thb seemiag joyi 

Sen. Darius is not guilty of the murder. 

Mm. What do I hear? 

Artax. I'm struck with double horror. 

Stm. The assassin is secnr'd. 

Enttr RlHENEg, L. 

Bhn. Who In this royal presence would believe 
Arbacea to be gnilty I {lt£tirt» a KJIb 19, I. 

Artah, Howl 

£iU«r Abbacbs, in cAaiiK.'DH OjKc<r, d^d six Guards, L.— 
Giurdi stand L. 
Artax. My friend I 
^rla6. My k ' 



Iri. I'n 

Artax. O, make but that appear. 
And doublj 'twill endesT thee to m; IoTe> 
. Arb, 1 am not Kuiltj, that'a my only ple&. 
Artab. Tliis prudent caution aiuvren to my wish. 

[AiUt. 
Man. But your TegtBtmeiit 'gainst the king— 
Arb. WMJngt, 
Artax, Didst thou not Bjr 
Arb. 1 ^id. 

Arlax, This thy refetTe — 
Arb, Is requisite. 

Rim. TbJs bloody sword— [SkMDiMf U. 

Arb. Was in the Bcabbsrd when yOD took tnepriBoner. 
Artax, And canst thou yet deny the cruel deed T 

[CrMMi to Arbactt. 
Arb. Great sir, T Btill aiaeit my innocence. 
Jrlob. Andacious boy ! thas obstinate lu ill, 
'Thy sight's my torment, and this deed my shMne. 
Arb. And does my father join in my deatmctioii t 

AIR. — Artabahes. 
Tby father t ftway, I leaounce the soft claim; 
Hum spot on my honour, tboo blast to my lame. 
Let Justice the traitor to poulshiDMit bring: 
His fiither he lost, irben he murdered the kliiK. 

LEicU, h. 
Art. Appeamnee, I must own, is strong against me, 
Bat truth is on my side— I'm innocent 
Artax. PraylieaTeu thou mayst} bnt, 'til the, law 
decide, 
. YoQ mast remain a prisoner. 

[Exit Arliu*rxt» md Stmira, i. 
- Arb. Beauteous Mandane, tura at least and hear me. 
Man. Away '. you sne in vain. [CmVi ■• 

AIR. — AnijtCES. 
O, too lovely, too finkind, 
ir my lips no credit find, 
Pierce my breast— my heart shall prove. 
Strong in virtne, Gmt in love ; 
Guiltless, wretched, left forlorn, 
I And more than murder'd by tby scorn t 

[Extl, gtmrdad bn Rimtnei, l[c. l. 



16 kKTAXBKXEt. [Ani- 

- RECITATIVE, accon^nUd. 
Stm, Dear and beloTcd shade of my dead Tather, ' 

Thee I inrake to spirit ap my rage. 
Lest fond credulity too itrongly plead. 
And turn my parpuBe from a Just revenge : 
For, oh, I feel the tyrant, lore, within,— 
He rends my breast, he itniggfei for Arbaces,— • 
Help me, kind gods, to tear away his image t 
■ AIR,— Mabdahe. 
Fly, soft idesa, fly : 
Tbat neither tear por ligh 
My virtue may betray. 
Nature's great coll, 
That governs all, 
A daughter moat obey. 
Alas, my aonl denies 
To hear revenge's cries 1 
Dare not, fond heart, 
To take hia part. 
But drive his form «way< [Exit, i. 

Entfr A STA XERXES, Aktabaneb, and Ctardi, l. 
Artax. Guards, speed ye to the tower, 
And instanUy condact Arbacsa to me. [Extiint Gtutrils, l, 

Arlab, Good my lord, 
Think not the partial foadneM of a father 
Has urged this coansel. 

Artax. No; 'lis Justice dictate) t 
He still persists that he is lunocent. 
And his fair truth was ne'er till now suspected. 
I will withdraw — [Gonig') X. 

O, reconcile the safety of yoai son 
With yout king's peace and the bononr of hia throne. 
AIR.— 



In 'infancy, our hopes and fears 
' Were to each otber known : 
And friendship, in our riper yeara. 

Has twined our hearts in one. 
O J clear him, then, from thid offence ; 
■ Thy love, thy duty prove; 
Restore him witb that innocence 
Which first inspired my love. ' 

[£x«iuif, Artaxerxa, r., Artahatta, l. 



SCENE III.— IV Royal Jpvimnit*. 
' * Enltr SiHiRi and UAiDAMt, l. 
Stm. Aw»T,,thoii crael maid I ' 

Eoforce liiB crime, nnd arge his speed; death. 
Ral first prepare jonr heart, and quite erasB 
The soft remembrance of yoor former pauion. 
Mmt. Ah, barbarooi Sunira! thus to wake 
Mj guilty pity, r^tel to my dnty ! 

'AIR.— Mahdanb. 
If o'er the crael tyrant, Love, 

A coDqueat I beUev'd, 
The flattering error ce aje to proTC : 

O, let me be decelv'd. 
Forbear to fan the f^entle flame, 

Which love did first create i 
What vitt mj pride is novr my ihaaie, 

And mast be tam'd to hate. 
Then call not to my wavering mind 

The wealineBS of m; heart : 
Which, ah 1 I feel too mnch Inclin'd ' 

To take the traitor's part. [£x(wi(, i 



f ACT IL ■ 

SCENE l.^nt CamcS-chamleT, with a tAroiw— ilfu 

dmu, Semira; Artataiui, Ladiei, Qfflerrt, and G»ard. 

Hicottred, 

Artax. (o.) Ye Mlid pillars of the Peraiaa empire, 
Behold me fated to snatain the care* 
Of my paternal throne ; and much I'm grjered 
That my lov'd faUier'a death so heavy lies 
Upon my absent friend. But, sioee Arbaoea 
Denies this accusation, let the fathet 
B« the son's judge, to cast him or acquit htm ; 
la him is vested all oar regal power. , 

ArUb. Ah, sir, what trial (— t.ioo'jic 



JlBTAXBKXU. 

Enter Abbaces, in th«iiu, gaardei, L, 



My sovereign ! 

Artax, (o.) O, ArhaceB, call me friend I 
For, 'til thy crime ia proved, that title's mine ; 
Bd^ bb a name ao tender ill becomeB 
The impartial jndge, tby moat unhappy ckflM 
I have aaaigned to worthy Artabaues. 

Arb. My father judge! 

Artax. Yes, he. 

Arb. I'm chill'd viith horror. 

Artai. (r.) Arbacea, in this presence thon appearest 
To be the murderer of royal Xeries. 

Arb. And yet my heart is free ; I'm innocent. 

Mot. rRiwi.] Whether he plead oi not, 
He eqaally ia guilty.- — 

Arb. Cruel Mandane \ Does thy voice coDiJemn me I 

Man. [Sitting, r. u. b.] Bear^np, my heart {AMt, 

Artab. Your just tesentment, princess. 
Spurs on my lazy virtue — 
My son I here condemn. [iSifiu.] Arbacea ^itfi. 

Man. Oh, Godal 

Arlox. Suspend anbile the rash decree. 

\^ArtabtiMit.gi«tt tk^foper to ArtaxtTxe*. 

Artab. "Tie signed, my liege^I have fulfill'd my duty. 

Man. Alas, my tears betray me. 

Arb. Weeps Mandane, 
In pity of my cruel destiny? 

JUon. Pleasnre may start a tear, aa well as grief. 

Arlab. Now I have Qnisbed tbe atern Judges part, 
Permit me, O bing, the feelings of a father : 
Pardon, my son, the effect of tyrant duty ; 
SntTer vtith patience, and remfimber this — 
The worst of every evil ia the fear, 

Arb. ExcoM tha transportB of my frantic grief; 
Shed all my blood, 'tis yeara, — I'll not oemplain ; 
But kiss the honour'd hand uat signed my death. 

Artab. Enough, O rite— 
1U« one eikbrnc*, and put. - 



AUAXEUUi 



QUARTETTO. 



: To dealh and burning ganda 
Arbacee fliea, — 
Ob, heed nt; tear, 
' Oh, listen to my Bigh.' 
St«;, Arbacei, aUy, 

Mild as the moonbetuoi 
Which un foanlHins tremble, 
. An<i sadaa oi^tiDgoleB 
Mnuiu their yoang, 

lExtvnt Arbaca aad Gaardt, h. 
Maji. Ah me I &t poor Arbaces' partinf 
I feel the stroke or death. 
AHab. (k.) I hope Mandane'a wrath will now aub. 

For I haTC sacrificed my only sob i 

To satisfy her Tengeauce. 

Mm. (l.) Sarage, no more— 
Avoid my preaeuoe ; dara not to yiew the light 
Of aim or stars.; but hide thy cruel head 
Within the deepeat bbwela of the earth. [CroiMi, h. 

Arlab, Is^then, my virtue 

lUan. Silence, inbiunaa 1 

Artab. Did not Mandane's rage excite my jnatice t 

Artab. The daughter onght to vindicate the father; 
But thoD,.a fitheT, ■honUit liare saved thy Mm. 

AIR. — Mandahb. 
Monster, anayl ' 

From cheerfal day, 
To the gloomy deaert fly : 
Paths explore. 
Where lioas roar. 
And devouring tigen lie- 
Though for food 
lliej wade in blood, 
' All to save their yoang agree: 
Ev'rj creature, 
Kerce by nattire, 
Harmleasiie, compared to thee. 

[EiKUNf, Manilajie, n. Ariabanet, t. 



to AkTiSUXU. [*CT II. 

SC^NB 11.—^ Pritm. 
Enter AkltXEBXU, L. 
JrloA Arbacw I 

Enttr Akb«ou, o, d. ' 
Arb. Oiacionf hea>en, whafa this I Bee! 
Artax, (l.) Pity and friendship brought dm here to 

■ave thee. 
Arh. (■.) ToMTomel 
Arlax. Yes. That secret paMage leadl 

Tn life and libeit; ; theo qaicklf Bj, . 

Remember Artaienes, and be happj. 

Arb, Your BBrdnn, sir: the world esteems me guil^ ; 

Then let me die ; jour honour, air, require! it. 

But, oh 1 thus exiled, I shall onl; fly. 

RastlesB, to tread the paths of miaerj. 

AIR, — Arbaoes. 

Water, parted from the sea. 

May increase the river's tide i 
To the babbling foant may flee, 

Or through fertile valleys glide : 
Yet, in search of lost repose, 

Doom'd like me, forlorn to roam, 
Still It mDrmnrs as it flows, 

'Til it reach Its native home. [Egettnt. l. 

SCENE Til.— itfawlau'j ApartmaU. ' 
£Hf«r MANDtNK ONd Sehiba, >. 
' Man. Perhaps the king released Arbacel. 

Srm. No ; rather destrojed him. 
'TIS known to all : 
In secret he resif^ned his wretched life- 

JtfaM. O, hapless youth I O, tidings worse than death 1 

Sem. I hope your f engeeuce now is saUsGed — 
Or wonld you other victims f-^peak. 
. «•». I cannot ; 

Light cares are ever soflened by complaint : 
But anch as mine arrest the power of speech. 

Sent, Ne'er liced a heart more lost to sens* of pt^. 
All eyes in Persia wail his hapless fate ; 
Bnt yours are dry. 

Max. You think ne cruel, and denonace revenge. 
Ah ! how have I deserved thy enmity I 
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AIB. — Ma kpa n e. 
Let not cage, thjr bosom Anng, 
Pity's softer cUim remoie : 
Spare & heart that's just expiring, — 

Forc'd by dot;, rack'd by love. 
Each ODgenlle thought suapanding, 
Judge of mine by thy soft breast-, 
Nor with rancour, neverending. 
Heap fresh sorrows on Ih' oppress'd. 
Let not ragc^ &c. 
Heaten, that every joy bas crose'd. 

Ne'er my wretched state can mend: 
I, alaa ! at onre have lost 
Father, brother, lover, friend. ' 
Let not rage, &c. 

[Eitit Smira, a. 
Enler Arbaou, l. 
Arb. O, heaTenly powers, behold her there ! 
My spirits fail me — yet I'll speaL — Mandane t 
Man. Yepowers! Arbares! and at liberty 1 
Arb. A friendly hand unlooked my cruel fetters. 
JIfdn. Ah ! fly, begone. 

Arb, How can I part, for ever, from snch a beaut; t 
Afm. Perfidious traitor I -whatnoaldetthon withmel 
Arb. Am I no longer dear to my Mandane 1 
Man. Thou art become the object of my hate. 
Arb. Barbarous maid I m; death shall end tiiy scorn; 
I fly to meet my fate. Adieu, for ever I [^n'a;, L. 

Man, Hear mo, Arbaces. 
Arb. Hal nhat torture mere t 
Ma*, I canoot speak. 
Arb. O, heaven I 
Mm. Fly, save thyself. 

Arb. What means my princess? — This returning pity — 
' Afua. Does not arise Eroni love — but fly— and live. 

DtJETTO— AsBACE) and Mandanb. 
Arb. For thee I live, my dearest ; . 

But, if I meet disdain. 

For thee, my dear, I'll die. 
Mm, How lorely thon appearest. 

My blashee nill CKplniD. 

IcannomoMMplr. , i 



Art. Tfaea beM me. 

Mm, No. 

Art. Than ttH— 

Jlfaa. Divido Dbt Urns m; heart ; 

Leava me — in pit; go. 
BtfK Ye gods tluit torture so, 

Some timely ceepile send ? 

When wiU year rignui end '. 

[Extunt, JUandoM, m. Arbaea, u 

SCENE IV.— A Temple, the Imagt if (Ac Stai. 
Aetaxesxes, L , Aetabane*, b., Nobla, Ladiei, Offi- 
cer*, Ifc, dUcottred. 

Ariax. To you, my peojde, mueh belored, I offei 
Mjrieir, not leai a father than a king : 
Your natiTe tight*, yonr ciutama, and yonr law*, 
With jealooB core I erer nill maintain. 
And raise up treaBurein my people'* hearts. 

Artat. Here is the sacred cup — 
Your Bolemn oath miiqf bind the lasting tie ; 
Falsi th' accDBtamad nles — and drink thy deatii. lAiUe, 

RECITATIVE.'oeeiMqNnwl. 
Arlab, Resplendent Oodl by whom sweet April blooms. 
Thou genial beam, that nanus us and enlightens. 
Look awful down ; and, if my treash'rous lips 
Have uttered falsehood, may this wholesome 

draught 
Change, as it passes, into deadly poisoiii 
Exltr Sehiba, katlily, l, 
Sem. Fly quick, my liege; thonsand of rebel troop* ; 
Sanround the palace, by Rimenes led; 
Your death is plotted, and yonr guards carmpted. 
ArtoB. O Gods ! [Gitei the cup to PrUtt. 

Arta^t, What fear yon, sirt My single presence 

Shall qnetl this tninult, and protect my king. [Exit, l. 
, AriKC. Avtity, my fri^d, to Tictory or death.- 

£Ht^MAMI>ANE, I.. 

Jlfm. Hold, brother, the rebelUons erew are fled. 

J'tox. Say Viayi, Mandane ? 

ISam. Led by (alse Eimpgea, ^ . 



mn i.,J 

They forced the galea, and entered, ith£n Atbac^, 
Veparting to eternal baniBbmeiit, 
Hia single breut opposed, 'and aware to dia 
Id his great meitcT's cause : all dropped their amu. 
Except that daring rebel at their head ; 
. On him Arbaces like a lion flew. 
QoTe through his helmet, sleW him, and revenged thee, 
jlrtux. Where's my preserver — bring him to my aims. - 
[Exeunt tan Offiten, i. 
He mnider Xeires 1 impions suppoiitioa I 
Jfon. ValaaT,iappreued, novr springs again to glory. 
AIR<— Mandami. 
The soldier, Ur'd of war's alarms. 
Forswears the clang of hottile arms. 

And scorns the spear and shield : 
Bat, if the brazen tinmpet sound, 
He bums with conquest to be crown'd, 

And dares again the field. 
Enter AntiBAVU and AtiB\ctt, h. ' 



paleful 



breast lEmbraca ArbactM,' 

Max. Yet, that my brother may with better grace 
Reward this deed, and saLsfy the people, ' 
Some reason give us for the bloody swurd, 
lliy tim'rons Sight, aud all thatwak'd suspicion, 

Arb. If deeds, not vrords, proclaim a loyal heart, 
Permil me to be silent— I am innocent 

Artax. (a.) Confirm it with a solemn imprecation, 

{Prieil girtt Arbaeet Ike eup. 
And of a troth, as Persia's law prescribes, 
lliat rcssel drein'd shall be the sacred pledge, 

Ari. (c.) I am prepar'd. 

Artab. (Atide, l.] O cruel gods I If my son drinks, 



RECITATIVE, a 

Arb. Besplendent God, by whom swe«t April blooms, 
Hon genial beam that vrarms us and enUghteos !— 

Arlab. [Jsidc.] <) wretched father ! 

Arb, If my treacherous lips 
Have uttered falsehood, may this wholesome draught ^ 
Change, as it passes, into— 



U AKTtXUIES. [iOT It. 

ArtiA. Hold, lb poiBon. 

' rSnelehii the mp, mid tkmet U (UMjr, i. 

Artax, Wbttt Tarj urged thee to bo »ile a deed T 

ArtiUt. Away, disgaJBe, the draught was made for 
thee; 
But my paternal fondness has betrayed me. 
I murdered Xerxes; and, to gain the throne. 
Would ha\e destroyed thee loo. 

Arlax. Wretch, thoa Bhalt die. 

Arb, Then I diwhia to live. 

Artax, Muidane shall reward thy spotless virtue ; 
And thy fair siater shall partake our throne : 
But for that traitor— 

Arb. I nill die for him ; 
My blood. is his, and shall atone his crimes. 

AtIox, Thy loyalty and Tirtne, ii^ur'd yoQtb, 
Shall change his sentence Into banishment. 
Make no reply, — his exile is for life. 

[^xtt ATi<JHmei, faantMi, l. 

Man. Sure, heaven inspired the merciful decree; 
Arbaces and Semita must approve it : 
ITiougb for bis crimes the father justly suffers, 
His life is spared, that you, his guiltless children. 
May not be ever wretched in his death. 

CHORUS. 

Live to us, to empire live 1 

Artaxerxes, long mayst thou 
From the subject world receive 

Laurel-wmaths t' adom thy brow. 
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THE SEEP. 



EtUerPt.now, ) 



' -Pet. How's thU! I find that the crimson da- 
muk cliamber ia not yet got read; ; while je Bit 
idling here, and when, too, they maj be eipecled every 
InRtantl Go, a couple of je, eee to it immedialeiy. 
[Extnat two Strcanla.'] The Lord ha' mercy on ye all, 
when his highness is once married. 

FlMJ. [Tn Otiip, rutN^.] Gone to nieet'hia brolher, 
taidftt thou T— And hai he, then, a brother? I neier 
dreun'd he had a brother. 

On. No wonder; few men are the wiser for dreaming, 

Ftd. Nay; how should I have knowo itt Wby, I 
hBTe not been three days at the castle, and liave not be- 
longed to the prince aa many weeks. 

Ot$. He won thee at play, I think I 

Fed. Ay, from Connt Borioklow. 

On. A pity hii bighnesi should have to do with 
■harpers 1 

Fti. A« I live, all was fair play ! 
' Ou, Call'at thoa that lair play, when a men pays in 
base coin 1 
. Fed. The; would not have taken Ahee in payment, I 

Oit. Host likely not, — A gambler need not keep a 
fool. 

Fed. But how comes it that he hat this brotherT 

Om. Oh, (he simplest thing in the woild '. Some five- 

■sd'twenty years ago, my malher bad a sister, who waa 

jonng, and not amiss. The late prince, at that time, 

was also young, and not alniss ; and, " like and like," 



10 THE lur. [act 1. 

Fti. So — tt natanl brother t 

Pet. Just HI ; but his highnau Iotm him u deul; u 
if he were hia own brother. 

Ou. Who knaw» but he may love him itill better, 
liDce he U the cheaptr of the two t 

Pti. How cheaper 1 

Oa. A brother, with whom he ii not bound to dirids 
hiB inheritance. 

Pet. A scurvy jest, — bat 'tis thy cilling. 

Om. No, bo— 'tig sober truth. Jfy jeatingdays ftr« 
almost over, Peliaw. 

Pet. Listen, Fedor, I will tell tbee how it wu ; 
Isidor's mother died early — if ever theie was an angel 
on enrlh, it was the late princeM, heaven rest her 
soul ! — she took the cbild to herself, and educated him, 
as if she had been his mother. 

Fed. "Tla not every lady would hare done as much. 

Ptt. Nay, she even conlioned to do so after the birth 
of her own son, the present prirce, who was taught, from 
his infaucy, to look up to Isidor with the respect and 
afection due to an elder brother. After her higbnpss'a 
death, things remained upon the same footing, until 
Isidor went into foreign parts, to perfect himself in the 
art of paiDting, of whicb he was passionately fond. 
That is now eight years ago. Lord, Lord ! how time 
flies 1 [Exeunt Pttroto and the other Servant; Li, 

Fed. So, the prince's brother is thy first cousin r - 

Oa. Ay, marry, and a blessed connectiun it is ! 

Fed. Beihrew mel many a man would think it did 
him honour. 

Oai. But what has one of vi to do with hononr! 
Moreover, it were at best bat a qnestionable kind of 
honour ; since, in fact, this Isidor is not a wblt better 
than one of onrselres. 

Fed. Howf 

On. Why, he Is at this very tuomont as mach a serf 
as either of ns two. 

Fed. A serf! Thou'rlmocking me. 

Ou. I tell thee, man, his mother was a serf— he bear* 
the name of a serf— that is, bis mother's name, and none 
otter— in short, a serf he is, to all intents and purposes^ 
never having, to this hour, received hia charter. 
Fed. Indeed I 

Ou. However, as he was bronght np at the casUe 
here, for all the world like a (rc«-borti child, th« waul 
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of a cbwrter nsTei occurred to anj ana, bnl out lat« imti- 
ler aad mjielf. The prince ofUa talked of having one 
made out, it Is true; but I alnajg Rdvised him to defer 
it till he made his nill; "telling him he would thug 
" kill tvro bird* with one stone, it being his. intnnlion to 
''make a proTisioa for Isidor in bia will/' but thoa 
knoweit how little our great lords care to malie a 
nill. It looks so like a letter of intiodnction lo the 
next world; and they, kind souls 1 are so loath to quit 
this— all out of pure regaid for lu. [Crown, a. 

Fed. Because the; ma; not be quite bo sure o( finding 
serfs in the next world. 

Ou. Thou hast it. And so, our old lord having left 
no will, Isidor, thou see st, still remains a serf, 

Ftd. So much the better < for then we need not be so 
particular with him. But what did Petrow mean b; 
our master's ntarryin^ ? Does the wind set that way t — 
Whatl the countess jooder! 

Oil, The snow must melt, before we can have spring. 

Fed. Wh;, be Tisits her eierj day, as regularly asbe 
goes lo prayers. 

Oil. And you may go to the wood every day, in 
winter, and find no strawberries, fray Heaven that 
ne be do sufferers by all this I An unsuccessful lover 
generally makes a peevish master ; and of bis success, I, 
for one, can see no likelihood, though he does lore hei 
to distraction. 

Fed, No wonder. — Were she of our condition, I abould 
be very apt lo fall in love with her myself. 

Om. Inlovc/ Oh, tboumoBtbeiottedofideols! Thau, 
foisoolb.mustdare tothiokoflovel thou, aserf, ahead of 
cattle, in Ihe shape of man — a thing sold in the public 
market, to-day~eiclianged, pe^adtenture, for some 
worthless bauble, to-morrow— lo9t at the card-Uble, the 
next day — and handed over as the wages of prostitu- 
tion, the next I— What wouldsl Ihou love ? A creature 
subject to be torn from thy side, at any moment, to 
gratify the laacirioui caprice of a boon-compHnioo T 
Whf wonldst thoa love 1 — To increase the quantity of 
human Qesh for the taskmaster's scourge 1 And Aou 
wouldst thou love! — With thy heart and ssul T with a 
keart, and a soul, that belong to thy master, bought 
with hard roablesT Out upon thee, man! Thou art 
not honest, who wouldst thus lake upon thee to d&pon 
of other mea'i goods t [Croiau, l. 



Ftd, Aaifoneof uiiiilglitDotfalliDloTeaavri>a« - 
■DOtber ! Has it never happened to tliyself, for inalaBce f 

Oat. To me — jes— ob jes-~l waa oiicr — yaa, I was 
once guilty of a piece of fMy — of such egregiou follf, 
that the very mention of it vroald make tbee expire witn 
luiicbiDg. 

Ftd. Lefa baie it — from my aoal, I love a heartr 
laugh. 

Ott. I tvaa bom in lawful wedlocb, and of boneat 
parenlsi and, although my parenta wete both BerfB, an 
tbeit fathers and grandfathers bad been before th«n, 
yet, somebon or other,! never could accomaiodatemyself 
to tbair condition; I conld not understand why alt lay 
thougbta, worda, and aotions, must be subjeot to tbe will 
of another man ; or why I, vrho felt myself Bnperlor to 
many of the privileged order, in onderetandin^ and 
acquirements, should be considered as an outcast. Was 
not thU folly ! 

Fad. That it was, i' fJalA 1 I know no people happier 
than ourseWel : — we eat at another's table, drink from 
another's cup, sleep on another's bed, wear another'a 
cIothes-T-oad all this, without its oanaing ■■ a aingle 
gray hair. All the cate and aoxiety we leave to our 

Oi$, The ass brings his clodiing into the wmld with- 
him, and fiada liis board under every hedge. Bat f was 
of a diflVtent way of thiokiug ; and many were Um 
serapea it got me iato. Now and then, it ii true, I was 
lurky enough to escape the knout, by some ready play 
upon words or well-timed bafibonery ; and so, by de- 
grees, I made myielf (and severe work enough itwai, 
OodknoweO Bprofessedjester. By this process J was, 
at least, enabled to acquire the Hcenct of a fool, when 
all other liber^ was denied me. 

Ftd. Wisely done I Your fools andslorj-lellBrs are 
always the best off with us. 

Ou. Yea, juat, like your monkeys and parrots 1 
However, it turned to good aMOuol with me. Tbe late 
prince coald not live wiUiout me—" No, not a single 
■* day. I must needs attend him on all his jonrneys." 
He took me with bim to visit bis estates io Siberia, frosi 
whence, at the end of a year, we were called home, by 
a letter from the princess, wbom, ou our return, we 
found' ^na deep decline — which so<» alterwaids«anied 
her to her grave. Not so her god-dao^ler, Axinia— 
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There wac ft majdea for ye I Ooe nugibt lay a roBe-leaf 
on her cheek, and not know the diflerence ! And then 
her eyei ! ob, I never see a violet now, bat it makei m; 
heart ache I Well, it M> ha|>peDed thai we ttkttd ddb 
another — I will not lajr loerd — for, ai I told (hee, Fedor, 
that word lore is not for one of qb. I wa?, then, nhat 
miKbt Jie called, a comely yondi. Myfsce was not then 
wrinkled vritb— laughing I I even be|^ to flatter mj- 
Mlf (lovB had so turned my brain I) — I even began lo 
flatter myteU, that wa were not entirely rejei^ by God, 
and that there might be bappineii for na, as wpll bb the 
freebom. There nu precious folly for you I 

Fed. Well,whatcftiaeDfitain 

Ou. We atked the prince's leave to marry ; bat he 
took it into bis head Aat I sboold be spoiled as a baf- 
fiKin the moment I had a wife and children. And he 

tidged wisely; for, to play the fool wtlt, the heart mast 
e uaoccnpled. " The piincess was dead, and Ibere 
" was Dooae tolpeak a good word for db." Id vain we 
knelt to biai — he still Mid "No;" and he was right — 
for lie was the maater. I was rash enough to brave his 
orders, " thinking that he wonld relent, when once he 
" saw us man and wife." We wore, therefore, secretly 
married \ and, soon afterwards, Azinia was in a way to 
become a mother. We now threw ourselves at the 
prince's feet, kijwed the fery dost opon his shoes, but 
all in Tain ! I was scTerely ponisbed for my disobedi- 
ence; and she — ("awoman, thon knowest, is swe to 
" come off the easiest, somehow or other") — wby, he 
gave her inmarriaKe toafavoarite groom, who happened 
jaal then to have lost bis aecond wife. " What was the 
" consequence I A groom loves his horses; but the 
" foolish Axioia couB not feel the same interest in the 
'.' beasts that he did." At the altar"(ob. it was a metry 
wedding, a Hg'U merry wedding I) — at the altar she an- 
Bwered No ; bat the priest was deaf, and would not 
hear. The ceromony had been commanded by the 
prince, and that was aaSoieDt. Well, not knowing 
how to help heraelf, tiie poor thing pined away and died 
before she waadelivered of Myduld.whioh [thanks be 
to Almighty Ood.i) she carried with ber t* the grave. 
^FUrctbfgrMfing FUvr't bmtd.) Come, friend, wby 
dost not laugh t 

Fed. Let go my band. Ar(mad» 
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Enter Vladimir and Isidor, t. 

Via. Welcome, weJcomo, once morB, my Tsidor, 
To tbie our father's bouu I 

In. Tbanks, dearest brother. 
Tby nelcome, Vladimir, soands aoublj sweet, 
Now that cold death halh aeal'd the lips of him 
From whom I fondly hoped a father's greeting. 
" At Vieona 'Iwas thy letters reach'd me, beariDg 
" The fetal tidingB." In his latest moments. 
Say, Vladimir, did our fnthei think of me r 

Via. Hia death was Bodden; but hepreEa'dmyhand, 
E'en in his agon;, and, in quiv'ring accents, 
Brenth'd forth thy name. His last commrind bad been. 
That it should be tny care tbon wert not wrong'd 
By his neglect. rTis strange — 'lis mors than strange. 
That 1 should Gad no will or written iDstrumenl, 
Not e'eii a basty note, that mi{;bt secure thee 
An ezbibition fitting to tbe sphere 
In which thou'st erer moved ; nay, stranger still. 
He e'en forgot thy freedom'! charter. 

/«i. My charter! — Hal— Do I requires cUarlerf 
Am 1 not free ? 1 who as a. freeman 
Was rear'd and train 'd? . 

Via. T\» a mere form, dear brother. 
Scarce requisite ; but, should il be deem'd so, 
I can supply it. Pray you, think no more ont. 

In. Do, do, my brother, and without delay. 

Via. Brother, it shall be done whene'er tbou wilt. 

Iti. \Prtttitig hit Aund.] I know it, Vladimir. Let's' 
change the subject. — 
Now (hou'rt become a soTereign, and wielifest 
The fates of ^ousands, Oh, be mercifnll 
Forget the barbarous prerogative 
Our rugged ancestors by force usurp'd. 
To trample on their fellow-meo — their brothers! 
How often have we both, as children, wept 
Together orer some oppTcssive act, 
Born of our father's rash ungovem'd will I 

Fid. I will not answer tbee in iterit: go forth. 
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HeHi nilh thine ears, lee with tbiiM ejen, th' abafM 
I baTe reformed already, Isidor. 

III. O, let me mingle with the prayer* of all 
ThoD huE relier'd, a brother'i blesfllng 1 Yei, 
I see thgu'rt joBt nod good, tuid will remsin bo. 
But, for thy deputy, be cantioua how 
Thou chooBGBt hint. Much more dependB on him 
Than on thyBelf. 

Via. I'll be my own— at least, 
For same time longer. There may come a day— 

Iii, Tkea patiaatly remain a piiaooer here, 
Among thy vaasals I TAaa T a lery whirlwind ! 

Via. Once it wag bo, my Isidor ; bat now 
I'm tired of WMidering, and feel aa tbongfa 
I ne'er again could know a wish to quit 
My native GeldB 1 Oh, that I could but hope 
fAtide.'i I cannot tell him now t another time — 
[To /lid.] Brother, thou wilt remain with ua I Oh yea, 
Thou must 1 In this I will not be denied. 
£esideB, thou'lt meet an old acquaintance here. 
In. Whom uiean'it tbOD, Vladimir f 

Via. Thy former pupil. 
The Countess Olga. 

JiL She, she here, indeed I 

Via. {Egting hmckielg.] Vhy thia enrpriMT Yet, 
it is now three weeks 
Since she has come to live amongst as. But 
Thou'lt weary from thy journey, art thou notf 

tii. Weary I'm not ; but I would change my dress. 

Via. Thy chamber is prepared. 1 trust tbonlt find 
All to Uiy liking. Adieu, Isidor, 
Until we meet again I 

Iti, The same to thee. 
Dear Vladimir I [Exit Iiidor, a. 

Via. Did he not start? 
Did not the bload rush to his cbeek, whwi I 
But named the countess! Hal what should this mean f 
Did they not pass whole years in Italy 
Together, in that easy intercourse 
That travel licenses t Her teacher, too. 
In painting and in music t Duly they read 
From the same book, in that seducing clime, 
Where every object breathes of love. Not Ikit, 
Oh God, not thu f Oh save us from ■ cnrse 
Like this I [He ri>gi a btU. 



Enter Ossip, R> 
OBBip, thoa hsie t — 'tia well — 
I've need of thv [SMiituicc, Oarip. 
I fain woMld lum*, en wlul («rMi Iaid« 
8Und» witli the ComteM Olga. I mean, nbetber 
Tis Bimpl; fiiitulBhip, or a tanderer— 
Thou couceWest me— 

Ou. Rig;ht vrell, you highaeea* 

Via. Thou'rt inlinuite wiUi all her people, arl not i 
Couldat thoD nol, then, find out the troth formal 
With her old aurEe Ihoa art a faiourite, 
If I mistakeDotjOiBipt 

Oil. Your bigfaneu's commaDds will nol be difficoU 
to execute. Would to heaven, that ^1 the trnth in tha 
norid la; npas the tip of an old woman'i tongne 1 

Via. Be qaiek. •bout it ; but go quietly 
Jio work. 

Oil. Enough, yoni highneM. 

Via. L depend n|M>n thee. [^<', ■• 

On. See there,, if he hai not already -put his leadiag- 
■tiingB into my hand ! Theie gjown-dip children are bo 
ancuBtomed to a Bmooth terrace-wallc, Umt, when they 
find theraselies on the highroad, they cannot 'n Be their 
feet 1 { had the ear of hiB father before him, and maiy'a 
(he doBe of gall I hare ponred Into it, ou Aiinia'B ac- 
coant I Tlw eon's porlion shall not be honey, either, 
Ab for Isidor, bow often has 1m Bat at table, when I lure 
stoed behind hit chair, although he is my own coatio, 
aud K bastud to boot I [Exit Ojaip, l. 

SCENE II.— A Room in 0^a'« FtOii. 
Bnttr OtQA and Isjdob, hand in kaad, l. 

Olga, Yes, ereiy second, desrest Isidor ! 
Nay, were time measared by Btill shorter paoseE, 
This aniions heart had counted each. 

IH. Could 1 I 

Have dreamed that I shonld And my O)^ here ? 

Olga. When the news reached me oftfay father's death, 
I hatted hiUier, deeming that my presence, 
Haply, might tend to soothe thy grief. | 

lii. Might (enf, I 

L.,-.-..»,t;ooglo - 
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Say'st tbou t Say, rather, Ihet thou art kh uigel, 
Hiat holdest fortb, beaming with love aod pity, 
Tbe cap of cooBoIation to my lipe 1 

(%a. I woDld, in tome degree, repay the debt. 
Contracted o'er my taiated mother's gniTc', 
With thee, at Florence. 

Iii. [Taking a wittered flototr from hufoektt-bMk. > 
See, from that holy spot 

A flower I've brought thee I Faded thoogb it be. 
And acentleaa now, twaa there it grew, my Olga. 

Olga. [FaUnf ttpm kit breatt.] Oh, my kind fHend I 
How BWeet the tears tby Rift 
Calls forUi '. And doee my mother's Krare Temein 
E'en as I left it F 

In. IPreduciug a null dnaning,'] Look at this, and 
judge, 

Olga. Ob Isidor, how delicate in thee 
To think of thia memorial t lExaiaaung tkt drtaeing. 
How all 'here 

Reminds me of that dear romantic land, 
Where first I drew my breath, and where we both 
Once spent such happy days! Would we'd ne'er lell it I 

In. Yet, many things 1 missed, that here delightme. 
Here, where a tnonsand objects boorly wake 
Some cherished image of those joyoas days. 
'< When, as a boy, I ranged these fields ! Each hill, 
" Each tnlled copse, each rivulet, still livea 
" Fresh in my heart I Nay, even our winter's snows, 
*' And rrowning skies, are not withoat their charms 
" For me. And is not this the very chamber 
Where first I saw my Olga, then a child 7 ' 

O^a. By tby desire, I've spoken with my uncle, 
In thy bebaif. The good old prince consents 
To send ^ee on a foreign mission. 

f li. Ob 1 my soul's joy ! if from my birth 1 bear. 
Stamped on my brow, a mother's shame, t fain 
Would veil that stigma by renown, and wrest 
From niggard fortune place and circumstance, 
Soch as might speak me worthier of thy band. 
To claim it here, in thy BDceStral halls, 
Not bear thee, as a guilty ruffian bears 
A sanrilegious theft, to distant lands I 
" No, 1 wonld rise to fellowship with thee — 
" Not drag thee down to my degraded lerel I" 
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' Olga. Tis fM thTseir I lore Uiee, l«klOT, 
Not rank and statioB \ 

I$i. Yet, none but a fool 
Cao \>9 indiffSTent to the norld's diitiQCtionl. 
Otga. \Hi>ldng oat ktr haml.\ I bid that foot. 
lai. [Kitting her hand.'] Beloved of my leul t 
f>igi. Kut tell me, laidor. hast been icFomied 
How the late prince has left do will behind faim? 
Nay more, a thing thHtaeema incredible — 
He e'en forgot thy charter. 

. In. Yea, 1 have heard it ail. As An- the cbarter, 
TbatisnotwoTtha thought— a tHfle,<deaTUtl ' 
He want of nfaicfa my brother will aapply 
At any momeal. 

Oiga. Get it done to-day— 
Oh yeb, thii »ery hour, if possible [ 

J«i. Can a mere firm like that appear to thee 
or audi inportuKe ? 

Olga. Oh, forgive my fears I 
For, should (hy fiesdoo) once be called in qawtion, 
Trrer^ death to all our hopes I Then, Vladimir— 
I cannot treat him. 

Ui. Vladimir! not^nBthiin! 
Sore be is all Uiat's noUe '. 

Olga. But is he not the verirat slave to paasint] t 
Worshipped from childhood by the lervile tcain, 
As future Bovereign, haw should he know aught 
Of self-eobtrol 1 1 comot trnst him, laidor '. 
Tndaad I caanotl for, prepare to bear 
A fatal secret (how shall 1 God words for't?)— 
He lovea — yea, Iridor — he loves Ihy Olga I 
Isf. Lovea thte ! Oh heavens I 
Olga. Too true, alas ! When I 
Returned frnm Italj, 1 saw, with pity. 
His deep affliction for hia recent losa. 
In my auciely he found relief — 
And could 1 bar my door against — thy brotherf 
Daily be came — -daily we wept together ; 
'Til his deportment, b; degrees, assumed 
A^tenderor characler. It was then I sought, 
By cold reserve, to check our intercourse. 
And tarn aside his auit ; but ah, in vain 1 
E'en yesterday, he, aoannanaced, rushed in. 
And bere-^re in thi« very loom, declared 
His pusion ! with a wildnea in hit bearing I— 
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I own I feel alann'd I Isidor, out loie 
Hoit be a secret, 'til be hath peiibnu'd 
His pTomise to thee. 

. Iti. YeB, it Bhall be bo. 
Unless, indeed, himuirBbonld qnetUon me ; 
For Isidor can never aoil hia lips 
With falsehood. How humiliating thy fears 1 ' 

Olga, Na;, laidor, 1191 fear, but 'tis a feeling 
Straage, (udeSned 1 forgiTe, forgive this weaknesB, 
Howe'er unieasooable I Let ub qow separate — 
When neit we meet, come not without thj charter — 
I pra7 thee do not, 

Jii. I will require it of btoi, be assured — 
Asd that without delay — for how should I 
Kcfuie to gratify a wish of thine 7 (KUum ter lumA. 
I, Olga, t,-,!'' - 



[EiXnMt, (Hga, t,^ ItidoVf a. 



SCENE I.— J UaU in the Cattk. 
EtUer OssiP, t. 
Ot*. So indeed! see there— if the coantei 
deiperately in loTe with him ! The beautiful 1 
the wealthy countess. Ht her husbscd ! aod why not, 
when he has once obtainpd bis charter I Love will 
hardly disown him, because he is a love-born child — 
and mnst we see him not only free, but happy In the 
love of BO sweet a lady 7 Not only rich, but, as 1 live, 
himself the owner of slaves 7 And be aiiuturd/ while 
I — was I not chained like a dog, trampled upon, and 
lashed like a dog, as they dragged my wife to the altat 
before my face, with another man 7 Did I not see her 
fcbeeks torn paler and paler every day, and her eyelids 
reddet and redder, until the gravel — I, who was bom 
in hononrable wedlock 1 Must the marriage rile, then, 
become a cvrsf? Shall the father's sin and the mother's 
Bbame build palaces for the offspring of that sin and 
shame? No— do — a serf be shall remain, that I swear! 
Wliy, am 1 not myself a serf t and were not dor mo- 
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then owosialeTs! And, if T conid prevent the f&Hier 
from giving him big liberty, Btcaoge if I cannot campass 
ae much with the eon I No— no one shall cAitain his 
freedom with my consent I At those that are already 
flee, 1 can only grind my teeth, to be sure ! 

Enter Tladihir, b. " 

no. (R.) What, here already, Ouip t Come, trbat 
news 7 — be quick — 
What bael thou learn'd? 

Ou. Whf, your highaesB, it was no very hard mat* 
ter to get round Old Martha. '' She happened to be in 
" the room with the countess (his morning, when Isidor'a 
" name was announced. She declares that her lady was 
" neur fainting with joy when she heard it. Martha was 
" indtgniint that the countess should so degrade herself, 
" and instantly flew to her daughter, who is her waiting' 
"maid, inaisting npgn knowing all she could tell of 
"their connection." Yes, your highness was quite 
right. Their faith has been pEighted for years, ever 
since they were at Florence together. The late coun- 
tess, it appears, knew of their engagement and approred 
of it. Now, Ood send that their marriage^ 

Via. Marriage I Hell and damnation ! marryftiml 
Impossible ! Thej have impog'd oq thee 
With idle Ulea < Horn, as she was, so near 
A throne — bearing the name she bears — and heiress 
Of such illustrious dignities !— And he, 
Whelp'd in the hovel of a serf — his name 
Casting disgrace even upon that hovel ! 

Osa. True, your highness ; it is with love, as with the 
game of cheas, where a pawn will often take the queen, 

" bastard ; but what of that ! Is he not a proper man 
"to look af. a well-educated man ? a travelled man r 
" aid a skilful painter, into the bargain f Yoar great 
" ladies are, geoerally, lovers of the fine arts." Besides, 
the countess is independent, and — 

Via. This solves the mystery of her appearance. 
Just at this time, amongst us ! Here, here, 
I read the occasion of her alter'd carriage, — [Croiid, t. 
Once, mild as opening spring ; now, chill as winter ! 

On. I am thunderstruck, your higbneu! Why, t 
never once suspected that yoa loved the c 
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Iion], hcnr -wall eTer; tbing woaM hare luitod— luk, 
biitli, Kge, and fbriuae '. I cannot now tejoicp, u I did, 
over my coaaia's sncceM. Yet surel; he ougbt to with- 
draw ilia preleasions, oulof reipeetfor joar blghneas, if 
Aat DDt of lore foTthe canntess ; but this he'll never do. 
I know him too irell for that. He was ever of a 
kaagbtT, □Dyielding dUpMltiori. Hi> o^ject is to ad- 
vance himself, throngh UuB marriage : no, he will never 
TSBign her I 
. Yla. He ncTer will ; and f— I never eml 
Ot», .And yet, a single word from yoor highneu—— 
ru. What canst thoo mean t 
. On. Wis not his mother, m; annt, a serf, bon <ni 
7onr father's land? And are not her very bones, as 
they moulder in her (cntie, junr hig^iness's properly at 
this momeatt And is not the >oa of yonr father's serf 
your serf? In my poor judgment, he is as much aaeif 
as any yoa poams. Yoar bighness, therefore, has only 
to say to him, " Thon thalt not love the coantaas— I 
will nDloUoui of it;'* snrely he would not dare to dis- 
pute the win of bis lord. Bat, K*^"' ''"^ ^' shonld 
continue to lore her, in secret, could he marry her with' 
out yoar highDcss's consent I Or could tbs countess give 
her band to a ttrf? 

Via. [£y«iRg- him ailh omaummt.] Ait thoua simple 
fool, that lightly Bportest 
With the moat perilous thooghia, e'ea ai a child 
Flays with a scorpion r or a fiend from hell, 
That wooldit convert onr wiabes into sur^, 
Tolnreus toperditioni Fooll or devil* 
Thy advice is hellish I [Crimea, a. 

Osf. .1 offned no advice, yonr bigbness ; I merely 
uttered what came across my mind at the momenL Am 
I not yonr hlghness's property, e'en to the workings of 
my brain r My words may have been the words of a 
fool ; but I cannot help thinking, that there was a 
■mack of diseretiOD in them, notwi lb standing- 
Flo. What, III I for whom my heart hath ever owned 
A biother's lole I — Ht, my own father's son. 
Who, aa a boy, bis life hath often peril'd 
To save me from a danger I'd iacurr'd 
By my own thoaghtlesmesal Make MMmysLkVE! 
" So to forget my father's dying words— 
" His liberal intentions in his favour 1" 
No,nol — not e'eo h«r love should bribe me to'tl 
" 'Twonld lay a mountain's load upon my breast.'' 
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Oir. No one can sene two maslers, at the same time, 
your bighaess. In love matters, a ouid seldom escapes, 
vrith bis conscience perfectlj looDd. 

Via. I'll hear no more of this. 
. On. Na;, I DCTei meant tbat yoar highnesa shotild 
deprive laidor of hii freedom, far ever. I would onlf 
have him remani a serf for the present, that jour high- 
ness might send him oat of the way, till such time as the 
i^OUDteSB should become our mislreas. 

Via. There lies another ^ay, and that I'll taXe. 

00 DOW, invite him hither ; tell him, Ussip, 

1 fain would speak with him a moment. [Erit Osriji, n. 
In love with kim! Why, what were this but madness f 
A sentiment so mean, her residence 

In France alone conld have su|:gested '. There 
Hath, innovation's sweeping band effac'd 
The fair proportions of the social slroctute; 
All order and degree are there confounded. 
Tis to be hoped that Ihia her native air 
Will purge her spirit from the ba^e alloy 
It bad cuotracled ; tbat she may perceive 
How moastrauB, how impossible, would be 
The stepBhe meditates. But should she mtl 
Sarely she must. Uut should sbenvlf 

Enter Is [Don, a. 

Iti. Brother, thou hast forestall'd my wish, for I 
Was coming hither when I met thy servant. 

Via. Hest aught to say to me I 

Iti. But to remind thee. 
That I have not as yet recelv'd my charter. 

Via. It is bespoken ; then shait have it shortly. 

Iti. Not Aortly, brother. In a. case like this. 
That word is too indefinite. 

Via. How now ? 
Why this impatience ? Host mistrust my word t 

III, If aught I do mistrust, it is the coaras 
Of natural events, not thee. Sappose 
That some mischance should overtake thee, brother ; 
Think what might be my fate. To be enrotl'd^ 
Perhaps, i' tb' iaveatory of thy slaves, 
And pass, as such, to thy next heir, among 
His moveables! 

Vta. Whythisalarmt Doitthlsk 
Uj death so likely? 

L <,-;.-.; 0, Google 
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In. No, IhaDkHeaTen! Bui, though 
Thou'rl now in blooming health, Death's iron pinion. 
Still, threat'DJDg, hoTers o'er the heads of «11 ; 
And who can tell whom first 'twill sweep bwbt t 
Via. Well, then, to-morrow, or the neit day. 
Iii. No, no* to-morrow, or the next day, brofter; 
II moBt be done to-day. " Why not ? At moat, 
" It would require an hour." 

Via. Well, it shall be to-day. 
If thou wilt honestly disclose to me 
The cause of this straiige importonitr. 
Jn. I ha>e already told thee. 
Via. iBidor, 
Thou hast not told me. See, thou Inmest pale. 
And shame is on thy brow ! Hypocrisy 
Is new to thee ; thou'tt all unpractised in it. 
Thou loteal, Isidor. and on that love 
Wonldat soar to eminence and honours. Nay, 
Deny it not, for I know all. Thou lov'st 
The Countess Ulga. ^ 

hi. 1 will not deny iL 
Tisnowthree years since first our vows were plighted — 
Vows, which had then her dy ing mother's sanction. 
Via. And whither would thy loie conduct thee, say f 
Itl. To the altar; that our fates may be uoited 
' Ai flrinty as our hearts so long haxe been. 
Via. What, tAau and lAe? 
IiL And why not, Vladimir ^ 

Via. She has been weak, it seams ; and thou woaldst 
punish 
That weakness with thy— band I Art ignorant 
From whence tbon'rt sprung? 

I$L Too welt, alas! I know it; 
BnttAmi, methinks, mightst have forgotten it I 
Doth it become a sou to bring to light 
Mia father's sin f to rake it from his grave! 

Via. His was th' offence— the shame is thine alone. 
Exalt not. (hen, thy brow too.loftily, 
I«9t that thou ahouldst expose the braod-mark on it ! 
Were / lo woo a daaghter of the Ciar, 
'Twere treason in me; for I was not born 
To reach the purple. Birth is destiny ; - 
Bear thine with resignation ; for the world 
Treada not apoa humility, that knows 
Its place. But, shouldtt thou taint a name like hers. 



B; th; onMrted tiiiion, What were tbJs 
Bat to expose her to the hate Hnd scorn 
Of all her kiadred T So mightst ttton ibcut 
The Juat reproach, that thou neiC miabegottea 
Ih (duI aa well as bod^. 

Jii, Vladiniir, 
CoDtaiD thyself. Think not I new will bear 
' OpprobriouB langaage from thee, as I once 
Bore with th; boyish wafwardaesa. Know, then, 
The counteaa bopea 

Via. Hopei! bDpea! Talk not to me 
Of kape. What eoM the hope from such abaMment T 
Infatuated boj I thou wouldat prolecl 
Her from herself, her bitlereat enemy. 
If that thou truly loi'dKt her. 

I$i. Let higher natures boast this Belf-denlal,— 
'Tis not for man to do it. Without ktr 
■ I could not liie. 

Via. Alas I thou say'lt too true- There is no lif« 
Without her. 

In. Must I hear this, ye powers T 

Via. She, too, has beard it ; - 
Nay, the whole world shall hear it I Yes, I love hei'— 
Lavs her as woman ne'er was loved fill dow. 
She'a d«arer lo me than my soni — niy sonit 
The lave I heai her it my 40DI, — I knew 
No other. 

/it. My poor brother ! 

VU. Say'at thou SOT 
Oh, if thou hast a brother's heart, invad* not 
Thus my Paradise I 

Ili. Nay, Vladimir, 
Thou hast a fever raging'in thy blood, 
That, for the moment, warpa tby better feeltugs. 
■ Give it bat lime, aad — 

Via. " ThKet Talk not to me of Hmt. 
" It ia for empty hearts alone, thai time 
" Exists I" Isidor, take pity on me ! Let 
My tears recall Ihy lost affection. Say, 
Canst not resign thy claim ! 

/li. Thoa dreaniesl, sure! 

Via. [TofatN; Am hand.'] Thou kaowest tis in u)' 

M. What's in thy power f 

lia, Tn— Botblng, Bothlag,-~bnt haat no compaaiion t 
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Tlhr blood flows in a tranqnil course. Tfaon'st lesTo'd 
To hold thf pRssiODB in control, viliilst I, 
Alaa, CBD only die I 

/n. BroUier, 'tis Ihou Bhouldst make tbe a&criGce; 
Thou, vbo hast koown her eca.rce hs many neeka 
Aa I have io»ed her yeftra I Beaidea, she loTe« 
Thee not, and never can. 

Via, She could and wootd, 
Didat thou not stand between me and hei favour, 
Like to a pitchy and iDaligDant cloud. 
Veiling the aun 1 " And yet I might— 

•' Iti. Mightstwhat? 

" Via. Nbthing — 1 kuair not what— yes, Isidor, 
" I grant thoa lor'at her." Bat^denyit Dot), 
Tbou'rt not indifferent to her worldly gifts. 
Ob, then, accept tbehalf of my possessions; 
Nay, let me be the poorer of the two. 
If than wilt only hearken to my suit I 

■' Iti. Were 1 e'en capable of so much basene«, 
** How wonldst ihou profit by it! Me, indeed, 
" She would despiae, and justly too, but not 
" Love thee the more, 

'' Via, Water will undermine the granite rock, — 
" Is woman's heart of more impervious nature t 
" Oh, broth», brother, disappainl me not !" 

/«», Dear brother, thou reqoirest thai which thou 
Must feel it were impossible 
•To Kr«nt- 

Flo. [FUrcfly malking tip (d Aim.] Impossible ) 
Bastard ! thou must and »hall ! 

•• Iti. I see, 
*' Tbou'rt not thyself; thy spirit is distempered, 
" Thou bast my pity, Vladimir, 

" Via. Oh, Isidor, a brother's love — 

" Iti. Goes not so far. 

" Via. Goes. notflo far? Thou wilt not, then, comply ! 

'• ItL Never ! I should abhor myself could 1 
« But dream of such compliance, 

" Via. Then prepare 
" For self-abhorrence, (rood awake! Forego 
" Uer love thou thall." 

In. Who sb^l compel me to't ? 

Vln.' Show me (hy dharter, slave ! 

IH. Almighty 6od I 

riB. Hal dotbthyoheek tunpalel i, ,,to>>k 
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And dost tboa tremble, ttrf, iKfore thy owner t 

Heai mf commaiidB ! Never shall tbou again 

Dare to approach (he counteBg. — In her presence 

Be thou slitl bUad, — deaf wbenehe speaks, and damb 

Should she address thee: Think of her no more— 

Baniab hei verj iraaj^e from thy lool 1 

Know, I will have thy every motion nalch'd. 

And, if I lind that, eien in thy sleep, 

ThoD harbonrest a thought of disobedience, 

Tbou shait bave cause to dread a imulcr't anjer. 

Isi. Miaerabic madmaa ! Did I oot 
Honuar in thee the memury of thy aire 
And of my saioted patroness \ Tbou abouldst 
Lie at my feet — a bloody — Get thee gone I 
Begone for ever, leat thy frenzy eboulil 
Infect me, and betray me into — crime ! [GorNf, L. 

Bnter Petbow, Ossip, Fedob, and nthrr Semmtt, b. 

Via. Bear yon rebellions slave to close confine 

' hi. Let him who Talnes not his life approach me. 
Ptt. [Jport, to Jiidar, i,,] Dear sir, for Qod's sake, 
yield t Vou know his temper. 
Oh, for tbe countess's sake, at least, be calm ! 

laL I thank thee for thy counsel, good old man '. 
[a lAtJ thy legacy, my father? Come! 

[Exit mlh tht Senmts, aU bat Omp, L. 
Via. [Afttrapauteobitrxae Ouif-I Tbou here I — Uh 
Ossip, I have lost myself 
Outright I Retreat is now imposeible I 

'*On. Why need your highness trouble yourself aboal 
" a bastard like blm ? 

" Vh- Bastard thyself ■ That haled word for ever ? 
" On. I am no baataid — not I — any more than yonr 
- " highness. 

" Via. Well, nell, no more of this- -come, diyadvjcet 
" Omm. Nay, I have no advice to give — I was born of 
" honeat parents, and no man on earth — no, not the ezar 
" himself, ahall call me bastard I 

" Via. How, insolence ! ar't not afraid 1 

" Ott. Nay, I am afraid of nothing ! Yout highneai 

" may have me scourged to death, an' you will ; but yon 

" shall not call me a bustard, for all that. Your father, 

"indeed, blasted all my hopes of happines*.— but vrhat 
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" light had Bach u I to look for happinCH 7 Yet no 
" man oa eaith ghall deprive me of vrhat God hu nivea 
" roe, outcBit though 1 bel 

" Via. Forgive my petulance I I know tbJtu art 
" No bastiin], Owip,— Twas a hasty word — 
" Thy birth was honourable as mj ovrn. 
M]' friend, I need thy connsel — &t my brmin — - 
Tbiok'Bt not, that, nuw he feels I am in earneiL 
He wiU yield ? 

Om. Id truth, your highneSi, I do not. 

Via. No, not to day, perhaps. 
But when hii blood shall cool. Perhaps tkeu couldst 
Persuade him, Ossip? 

0$». If yoar highneas commaDda me to do it, I will 
try ; but I must confess, that my hope ia but slender. 
Has he not stood out against your highneas, who are his 
brother, his benefactor, — nay, his master? No, he wUl 

Via. Alas \ tie nerer will ! I feel he Ail) not. 
I contd not do't myself. {Croiies, R. 

Ota. Under favour, migfat not yoai highness cairy 
yourself towards the cuuntess, as though you were aK 
togellierignnrant of their engagement, and, in the mean- 
time, let hei have an opportnnity uf seeing him dressed 
Up as one of your household — as a page, for instance I 
—Such a sight might help to open her eyes a little. 
your highness. 

Via. From such a consln, heaven protect as all I 

Ou. How, your highness T Am I not bound to giro 
jou the best advice I am able? Is'tnot the duty of a serf 
to sacrifice his father, mother,— nay, all his kindred, la 
his master's slightest whim f And what are my words, 
after all, but the words of a slave ? mere breath ! Hon 
should they prevent your highness from altering your 
mind, at any moment? God knows, I should be too 
happy to see my cousin in the beautiful countess's arms I 

Via. Her armi? Oh, faaavena 1 distraction's in the 
thought. [Exit, R. 

Om. Blind boy I she ehall never be thine, aor Isidor's 
either! — If / can help it, Joy shall aever enter a house 
where they broke tny Axinia's heart! . [^xitf >■'- 

RHD at ACT II. 



ACT ra. 

SCENE l,~A CtU, with a OroUd Dmt- Stag* fartlg 

dark. 

Is I DOR ditcavtTtd. 

Ill, E'en as a picture, while the cuiraM yet 
Is anprepar'd, liiea in the paioter'a eye, 
DistlDct in its gradatioas, from th' sharp faregronod, 
E&cb distance Soely stealiog from the next, 
Til all are melled in the dim horizon ; 
So ii the life of man, or ere hie hirlh, 
Myeterionsly shadon'd forth by fate. 
Through every atage ; Bnd ^1 that inlervenee, 
BetweeD hia earliest wail and dying groan, 
Ib merely colouriog 1 
[J, kiuKkiiig it heard at Ikt daor in fiat, and Ftdeitut 

appear* mithout; 
How now I what thou, Fedossia T 

F»d. Tis I, air. My mistress has beard of yonr niiat 
fortanes, and I have contrived to creip along the wall, 
behind the elder-bushes, without any body's seeing mo, 
to giTS yon this. [Hatiaing him a UlterJ] Now, joy be 
with you, sir ! I must not Ira discovered. {Exit, o. r. 

hi. [Reai$.'] "Smce than art in tlu prneir n/ a titad- 
'' man, for Heavtn^i take, no r«if tann .' Bear irith hit 
"fienxa lo the utteriaeil, lett a ttiU teorae trtatnunt btfaU 
" thee I I tet out thi* teiy nif ht, for Moicow. Thf 
f empreu'i prtrogativt ia, /orlioiateli/ , ttronger thait the 
" tfui. Thy rival hai imittd nM to the eoAile, with lehat 
''detign I know not, but I will net irritate kin bg a 
" r^iwal. At thau taliuit imr tote, be poltnl, to tkt 
, " last, I eor\)ure thee I Oloa." 

She thinks him, then, in earnest 1 Can it be. 
That be would seriously attempt my freedom, 
Or exercise a master's right o'er me 7 
Oh, if I tbaugbt it even pussihle !— 
Be »till. my heart 1 Ig't not her wish, her prayer T 
' Olga, thy prayer is sacred, " love I Bat con I 
'' Contain myself? I can, and must, since she 
'■ Commands it I" \The door it anlocftnl, 

Enttr OssiF, B. D. t., who advaiKa, l. 
Os«. (l.) Good morrow, Isidor. Have you slept vrttllt 
ill. (r.) I wish my brother ma; have slept as well. 



Ou, Havt 70a, then, a brotbrr t That li mora 
than 1 knew of. Go to, you must have dream'd it, aare ! 
Forget the dream, aa qaicklj as poiiibl? , I advise yon. 
Believe me, a good memar; is a misrorlune to one of oar, 
condition ! 

Iti. What wouldst thou with qw, friend ? 

Ou. Mercy, if I had notnell-nigh forKoltenitl Out 
master desires lo know whether you ha>e reflected on 
liis proposal T 

Iti. It required DO rcflertiOD, 

Oil. So thouKiit I, fjerhapa — for I know too well 
what lave is! It mutt be confessed, that the countess Is 
a most lovely crealure, in every respect — so beautiful— 
so amiable 1 Yet, the matter is worth constderiag, too. 
By complying; with the prince's wishes, you at once ee- 
cure your freedom, and a good round sum into the bar- 
gain 1 in fact, whatever sum you choose. Besides, he 
would allow you, perhaps, to paint the counleas, in little, 
and carry her likeneM away with you. On the othet 
hand, by continuing your resisUnce, you confirm yonr- 
■elf a serf; — anri, being one, you must be aware, that 
you never can obtain the countess's hand. — Well I 

Jsi. I have already given my answer. 

Osi. Yet, yes, I Ihonght how it would be. — Then, 
the coantesB is so beautiful ! sach an angel I But, serl- 
oust;r, it may require further delitieraUon. 

7ri. Talk not to me of deliberation I Here I am re- 
■olved lo remain, as long as it shall please fate. 

OiM. But that it pleased fate, you bad not been bora 
. an outcast, tike myself, nor would you have been here 
no*. I mncli applaud this resignation to the decree* 
of rale 1 

Iii. Thou know'st my determination. Bear it to thy 

On. That iB unnecessary, for my orders are, that, 
should you perHisl in holding out, you are to be put 
into livery furlhwith. 

Iti. In livery I hell and furies I Satan alone could 
have whispered the thought! Yet, there is something 
so UioroughiyjIeiid-IiAre in the idea, that it almott moves 
me to laughter. 

On. Yes, yon shall wear atpleodid livery — a page's 

litery, green and gold, like the oak wood in anlnmn. 

It is a strange fancy of our master's, to be sure ; but 

they of jour privileged order are ever eol Because 

c> 
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fottDoe hu giten them all tbey could vlah fqr, thejr set 
liieir ivits to nnrk to CMate artificial wanta. 

IiL Where IB Ilia liieryr 

Ou. Not far off. [Exit, r. a. r. 

/«. She ia invited to tb« cutle— is she nut! 
Hal if he should but entertain the thcnghll 
Oh, no — he never could ao far degrade me, 
A> to compel me to appear before her 
in such a garb I Impossible I [Crmmi, l. 

Enter OsaiPjAcith apage't Uteni, and a dirk, in ktt Hand. 

Ois. lComt» thnon, B.j Here is the liverf. How lika 

Iii. [TakiKg it fimn Um.] How heavy with embroi- 
deiy I Ib it oot eooagh, then, that a slave must submit 
to Kll his master's caprices, however unjust, but that bia 
ttmititt mast be thrust upon him, tooT 

[TAnunHg it down. 
No — I cannot do it 1 — Yet ihe reqnirGS it, and 
I must endure even thit I [Taking the dirk from him. 
What hast thou there t A weapon-- and a deadl; one, 

toot 
111 none of it. [Thnmiing it on Iht livtry. 

Ow. Wear it you musL A page's livery is not com- 
plete wilhoat it. Believe me, (hat drees will booome 
you far better than the one yon wear at present. Marry, 
it will do me good, to see yon oncenn it I Yon will then 
look just the same hs one of ourselves ; and I may be 
as familiar with you as — I please. Yet, perhaps, it i* 
better for thee as it is : for, in the great world, thon 
^hadst been a daw among kites. It would always h«T« 
looked down on thee with disdain ; and thou must havo 
borne all in silence wilhoat once daring to resent it- 
Yes, it is better as it is. The connless, to be sure— 
jron must, indeed, give np all thoughls of her ; but 
beaoty is to be found in oar own condition, loo. Doat - 
thou recollect Aiinia' 

In, Forget the playmate of my earliest year* t 
And one so gentle and so kind f No, never 
Can I forget her, Ossip. Yesterday, 
Whan first I visited my father's grave, 
I dropp'd a tear on her's. 

Ou. [GTatping hit hamL] I>idt( thou? O, yes, 1 be- 
lieve thee. Tboa hast too good a heart to belong to 
that cold-blooded race, the. pritilemi order. Cn»e 
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[Tout 1^ tht ^eu and dtrit], Uke comforU Thoa (halt 

not remiin long a page ; I will epeak a good word for 
thse : for, aithoagh thou wert not born heneslh, atill 
thou'rt my couiio ; and than bast visited her Ki«Te' 
[ToWv >¥ 1A« Hwrj.] Come along, 

[Exit Onip and Iiider, g, t>. r. 

SCENE II.— J Tent in the Garden belonging to the 
Castle; a emered table in tht front; behind, a bvffel, 
Kith wine and gUuiet. 

Enter \ LUDimiL, with hii valeh in hi* hand, l. 
Via. 'Tispast the hoar, and I expect bet here 

Immedialelj. With every second 'a flight, 

Hy heart beala quicker. Whence this agitation 1 

Why mast I tremble like a guilty thing, 

When I am conaciouB of no crime J Tig ihe 

Alone that is tu blame, who can go far 

Renounce her self-respect, as thus to cling 

T' a base-born peasant slave, nbose sordid views 

Are rivetled upon her broaii damains — 

Who, but for these, perhaps, had ne'er bestow'd 

A thought upon her t 

Enter Ossif, l. 
Well, has he changed hig mindt 

Of. Not in th« Isatt, your highnM*. On the con- 
trary, be is content to wear the liTery. 

Via. A ttverf, say'et thou ? 
■ 0»#. Yes, so please your higboe 
He never vaea objected to it. Marry, one ' 
hare thought, Stom Ida compoeDre, Uiat it 
wish (o wear it 

Vla.'Componirel whilst all hell is raging here, 
In this distracted bosom < Jf alone [CrotMt la m%d/n, 
Deserye compassion ; I alone am poor ; 
He, he is rich — immeasurably rioh : 
For, in her love, he has secur'd a mine, 
Thai ne'er can be eihauslad ! ' 

Om. May I make so bold as to offer your highaess a 
piece of udiice i Bring them not together ; 'twere dan- 
gerous — I have ctwaidered the matter better, That 
were a„way indeed to bamble the 
gain her «fi«cUon(> 
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Via. ((-) Nay, OMip, Were she, now, to proffer me 
Her band, thai hand 1 would reject nith Bcom ! 
Thiakeet tfaoa,' forsooth, 

I'd anatcb the wuie-cup from his hands, to drink 
The dregs? Perish, henceforth, all thoughtg of lotw / 
'Tia Aatt — £or deadliest hate alone, I now 
Musi live I Yes, ;e3 ; I swear b; all Ihat br-athel 
On earth— by all that's bless'd above— by all 
That makes hell terrihle, I'll be revenged 
On both ! [CroMM, a, 

Osi. That'sasitmaybe, yoarhigbneas. But I would 
seriously recommend it to your highneas, not to bring 
them together. 

Fta. Silence, thou brainless dolt! [Cr«uii, u 

" Oil. Yet it was but yesterday, that you teok my 

- " advice. If I am the fool yaur highness thinks me, 

" how could your highness reconcile it to yourself to 

" follow that fool's counsel? What must the world 

" think of your highness in thai case f 

" Via. How! doat thou dare to take these liberties I 
" On. I took none, your highness, not T. You re- 
" quired roy opinion, and I gave it, as it became me to 
" do. If your highness listened to my advice yester- 
" day, why not to-day ? I still think it would not be 
" quite so safe to bring them together." 

Via. Another word, and- — Yes, I swear it shall 
Be BO 1 Go now directly ; see that Isidor 
Re here in waiting, with the rest of you, 
When she arrives. 

Om. [(•'oiiif.] Time will show, your highness. 

[E*«,t. 
' Vol. " Tis tme, my object is invitiDg her 
'" This morning here was, simply, that 1 mighl, 
" Under the mask of studied courtesy, 
" In well-gloss'd terms, like to the fairMt roKS** 
■Concealinft scorpions, sting her to the soul I 
But, oh! this new device of forcing him 
T' appear before her so tranaform'd '. Why, 'tto 
A master -stroke — a thought so exquisite, 
'Twill add a tenfold venom to the wound! 

Enttr Finl Strcmtl, l. 
Ser. The countess, yonr higbnesi. 

Exit Vliidimir, L.,fiillawed (y Stntut ; «ca.i nfttr, 
re-entrrVitDlMiR, haadaif at Oloa. 
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Entrr qfter M« Mad<ii» Li Simhb, l. 

VUi- Hon flatlering this visit, Coqnteas Olga I 
I hope I feel the faiour as I oughL 

Olf. I do mjself thii honouT, priDce, the nXbtx, 
Became it may be long befiire we meet 

' Fin. Are joa about to leave us, madam 1! 

Oiga. Early to-mottaw iQoming I «et out 
For my utatei, near Twer, which I 
Have neter viiHed, lioce my retnm 
From foreign travel. I would fain aaiDre. 
Myieir, that my poor vassals (here are treated 
With gsnUe and coaiiderale aiage ; for 
Yonr bigbiMM Icnows how dangeroos it i« 
To tnut too much to delegated power ! 

Yta. I much applaud jour resolution, ""''"'' 
It speaks a noble nature '. May I hope 
That you will deign t' aocepl a slight collation 
jl'vB caused to be prepared for you I 

[lit nods to Servant, aha got* «■!, fc. *. i. 

Olg. .To-day, 1 fear, your highness must excoM mo. 

Vta. Nay, madam, no eicnses I Is not this 
The very spot from whence, not many dajFS 
Ago, you CO d descended to eiprets 
Your satisfaction with (he prospect ? Twas 



Otg. [LoMng rmtnd ibn-.] I most confess. 
This lovely gaiden, hanging o'er the valley — ' 

.Tlie stream below, that, like a silver thread. 
Winds through the pasture-grounds its sparkling coutM, 
And those blue hills beyond, whose varied outline 
Stands out in bold relief against the sky. 
All theie compoie a sweet harmonious landscape I 
fToLaRBckt.} Does not this view-remind yon of o»r 

villa 
Upon tbe Arno ? 

La R. Yes, in some respects — 
The river there is broader. 

Olg. IFoTgetiing htrte^.i Would to heaven 
We nam were there I 

L „■".-..», Google ' 
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Via. That wisli, perhspa, I can acconot for. Thtre 
.The airis go voluptuouGly bland — 
'Tia 10 BU re barged with odonrB, frun the breath 
or flowers peculiar to iU own sweet clime, 
Ai to intolicate our soberest senses I 
The vulgar rules of ordinary life 
Are there forgotten, or despised. The heart, " 
Thtre, revelfin its own ideal world, 
And owns ni> other laws, bat what the iriK 
Prescribes 1 

La R. I think that yonder bank would yield 
A charmiDg site, on which to build a temple. 
Or other nmamental building, madam. 
[In the mfanlime, tht Servants kme laid oat tkt colta- 
titm. ■ Oiaip and Itidar eMer tatt, and remain ni the 
hackgnund el the buffet tcitk the StnatUt. 
Via. IT6 the Ladui-i Come, ladies, with yoor leave — 
[He leads Olga fa the table, leAo, in palling, appeort to 
recognUe Indnr, AU three teat Ihemaelrei. Fedor, 
and the other Servants, urait near their chairi ; Olgm 
helps herself t» something;, but dees lot eat. 
Madam, yon do not eat. Something, I fear me. 
Hath baulh'd your appetite to-day I 

Olga. 1 had 
Before excused myself. 
Via. I'age, give us wine 1 

[Isidor lit$HaU> Jo tofct thi bollU. 
Wine, to the connleM, slave I 

{Iiider hastily snatches tht botUt frvm affa Serval'n 
talver, and uppraacKta OlgW* chiar M freqJ ditarder. 
An old acquaintance, 

If 1 mistake not, madam f Whom, it maj be. 
You do not, at tliis moment, recollect t 

Olga. [ruTning' tomards It^Aor,'] In tmth, your high* 
ness, 1 might easily 
Have fulled to recognise my former tutor 
In this disguise. 

Iti. Countess, a tyrant's will 
Th' exterior may change, but Bot the heart f 

Via. How T fellow I Mutt thou thus presome to 

In our discourse ? ■ . 

OJg-a. Sir, 1 must crave your pardon I *■ 
The fault was mine alone. 

Vh. ITo Iitdm-.} Come, serve the wine. 
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(/•Mar if «l>««>f (■ lulp btr, wkm tUt, ptrceicitig hu asila- 

Urn, lakea tlu boltUfrom him- 

Olga. With joar peiTniBsioa, I irill help ioys«!f. 

via. [Eadtaeouriiig to frtvtnl hrr.} CounteM, I can 
oot aufler thul 

Olga, Excuie me : 
I know my own allowance beat. Now, princp, 
Vetmit me, for this once, to be jodt Hebe. 

lA/ltr htlping him and La Rocht, $h« hU tlit betlU tn 
Hit tabu. 

via. [Aside.'} To discorapoae herBeemB impoMible! 
She has the cuDDing of h BPrpentl 
[To Olga.} Madam, 

The Biftve, ^ present, is but new «nd awkwstd : 
A too-IODg leaidence in foreign lends 
Hu ruined him. Before he's );ochI for nugbt. 
He will require severe correctian, madniu. 

III. lAdrmiciag aaitp.] BhaJl I bear ihis? 

Olga. [With a qnUk gUotce-al Iiidor.] Believe me, 
he'll iroprof-e. 
In tine, ;our highaeis.- [Jndvr rrtir«i afaiii. 

La R. [Ruinf .] Madam, yon forget 
How many prepHralions weVe to make, 
^fore we enter on our journey. 

Oiga. IRiiiiw-] Tnie:— 
I thank you for remindiag n>e. Your highnesi 
Willnoweicuieme — I ampreaVd for time.- 

Via. Nay, GOunleM, why thishaale t I hope that yon 
Ate not displeased vtith ^our reception bete ! 
Or is it, that it gires sou pain to see 
Yonr old preceptor in my livery ? 
His former nffiiie was more honourable, 
Tis true. 

OI;a, No otGce, sir, is in itaelf 
Dishonourable, wliere the niiml irnoble. 
Vti. [A,idi.] Can nothing move her r 
[f/« kelpi hitiael/ lo aim, and rttum the bottle to hidaf. 

La R. [To Oiga.^ Countess, it is time— 

Vlu \faOlga.'] MadtuD, buw fortunate is my poor 

Hius to have won your favour ! Can it be. 
That Italy's bewitching shies hare worked 
This more than niracle 1 

La R. [To Oiga.] Nay, 1 coujure you 1 
Let us de part ! Coogic 
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dga. [WithMt atieniiKg lohtr.^ No, air^tWasMt 
the Bkiei of Italy,— 
Hii oirtt deiertB, alone, have render'd him 
A worth; object of niy just edeem 1 

Via. DeierliT Esttewtt Honc^! Let not my pre- 

Impose the leatt Testrunt opon ;od, madam 1 
Freely indulge the atdour of jour feelings ! 
Give it foil TCDt I « pMslOD BO exalted, 
Believe me, need not Tear the light of day ! 

Oiga. IWith a hne, and preparing to go.'] My lord, I 
am jonr gueai. 

Via. Your aervant, madam. 
I wi«h yoa a safe journey I Let me pledge ft 

Wine, here 1 iTt hUor. 

[Jndvr, in ottowlraf lo help him, ipUU the imnt ia hu 
eenfiaiam — Vtadimir itixti Aim &y tht collar, and 
pkthet him from him mith vialenc*. 
Thou buDgliDK clono I 

Id, [AkKHiiv «t ^*"' '"'f^ ^<* <'*^'i drawn.] Satan, ta 
hell with thee I 

Oiga. IThrowng hertt^btlwun thtm.'] Oh, leidorl 
[She it uoumUd in tht Hani, 

La R. Oh, heatens I she bleed* t 
ISU leadi oif a to a chair, and bindi up her hand icilh her 

koMdkerehiif. 

Id. [Fusing aicoy the weapon, andfaltkig at her feet- 
Bleu'd laiht, forgive the freiuT of a madmaa I 
Open those lovely eyes, and let me lead 
M; pardon there 1 

oiga. [RteoteringherteV.'] Nay, dearat Isidor 1 
'Tis Dothing — a slight scratch— 

[Laying htr hand vpon hit head. 
The mereat trifle— a few dropa of blood- 
No more — bow fi«e]y would I drain the relt 
for thea 1 Be not nneacy, dearest friend I 

Flo. [To the Strvanti.^ How I stand je gaping there, 
M though ye saw 
A flpectre ? Must ye wail for my initructionB, 
To seize th' assalsia of your own liege lord t 
To priioD with bim — lo its dreariest cell I 
Drag faim from my sight I [The iStniqnd lay hold of tarn. 

oiga. Hear me, my lord [ aword— aslngle wont I 

Fta. Awar witb him ) 
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Olga. IRimg.} For tpenj'i lake, forbetr 1 

Via. Have je not heard me, alaves t 
[T^Ej imr Ant luoaif , l, — nadiniu' pactt tht Stage, tke» 

tttn» nddenlif. 
[Tt O^a.] Your pleaiDre, mndam? 

O^. Ob, BOthlDg, noCT — it baa escaped my thoDghL 

Via. How ! not a leont t Nay, nudun, recollect 
YoorBeir. — It Bight be, tbat jou would aolicU 
Tbe haad of jooder nialtneer from ne. 
Hie owDBt, who aloae can grant it T Then, 
The acquisition of your beauteous Mif 
Would mBch improTc mj slock of slaraa. 

Olga. Unmanly tyrant I 

fia R. {Aivtnett, a.] Conia, I conjam yon, nutdam. 
Let US withdraw. You will eibaost youTself. 

Olga. [To La UntlitJ] Hy friead, I have a burden on 
mj breast, 
I mut throw off. [roTladMitr.] Yes, tyrant, yes, I Ion 

I lova bim, and emit in tbe avowat. 
In him I bonoar all that's great and good. 
HU Tlrtnes had compell'd raanhind to o'erlook. 
Hie tire's offence — but thoo dost blasoa it, 
Regardleaa of what most is hallowed t 
My guardian apiril whiiper'd from tbe Arst, 
That what thou didst preinme,to call thy love, 
Was bnt tbe saTage impulse which excites 
The liger to deTonr his prey. — Hy hate. 
My hate is thine I — Unmindful of the precept 
Which teaches us to tore our foes, I nine thee I 
And on thy bead, barbarian, be my guilt ! 

lExit teitk La Roeke, h. 
Flu. Hon bennlifnl, bow queen-like in her scorn I 
Her words were tongues of fire, that shot their way 
Into my inmost soul, rousing a host 
or feelings there, tbal wage unuatural strife ! 
Is'l love or hats t feel t Ob, bolh in one I 
When that my love despairs, tie bate ; but soon, 
That feeling, lilenc'd by her charms, gives way 
To love again. My paision never glow'd 
More Aercely than when I reproach'd her >ao*L 

[Exit, L. 



Om. Wheia can the prince iMTe wasderedfBll alotie} 

Tia now long past his diuner-bonr, and he not j'et re- 

iDtoed ! Here have I been vraitiDg for hbn, theee two 

hours aod mote ; for this ie the anniiervai? of Axtoia's 

death, on the tetum of which I Mldam failed to contrire 

a tolerable heart-ache for his father ; and must ht not 

Dome la for hia share too T If I mistake not, this day 

has neTer yet been so Mlemnl; kept as it will be now I 

It is tme, that I did Dot intend matters should have gone 

BO fa.T, bnt who can say to fire or water, ',' stop there T'*" 

Yet, it niUBt nut end so cruelly for Isidor, either. Did 

Jienotrisit her gtaiei Bo, here comes the prince at last 

[He >iU and appear* to be inltnt i^m hu book. 

Enltr Vladihib in a hurried tnanatr, wUhoMt , 

ptt'teituig Outp, L. 

Via. She or the grare — no other choica ii left Be I 
Her words, ataa I Were all too tme I Yes, ye«, 
I'<e pitilessly, rent the holiest lies 
Of nature, for her sake, and forfeited 
All title to the name of man I No more— - 
My sole altematire il — she or death 1 [Steixf Otiip, 
What dost MoK here! 

Om. [Rites and comet dDNm, l.] I hare been studying 
a mournful ditty; your highness, with which 1 hope to 
lull you to sleep, after you retire for the night. 
.Via. Oh, that ajtcHoM had ihat virtue, now I 
But what have / to do with sleep ! No, neter 
Can sleep these eyes rettsit, till I know 
That no resource, bat the last sleep of all, 
Reniaini for me— ^at I must Utlerty 
RenouBoeher! ' [Cnuui, l. 

On, Why, your highness seemed to hsle her, when 
lut we discoursed about her. 

Via. Hate htr? No, no— my hate is all reserved 
For Aim / Oh, but for Aim— 

Hera's something here, [Strikiag hitforthtad. '' 

Akin to madness, when I think of liim I 
Oh, yea, he well deserves ell, and mow I 
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Om. But I iQspact joxu hlghnesa will not ba % wbit 
. IhB nearer oblaining tbe cooDteH'* hand, for all Gal. 
Vta. How mar I wid it; Ouip r Come, deviie 
The means, and I will make thee rich. Naj', more, 
Thou iiialt obtain Ih^ freedom. 

Om- Indeed! Can jou, tben, call the dead to life f 
Via. How } call tint dead to life, what meaoeBt thoa t 
On. Then, since yoar highneu cannot do ai BQCb, 
JOB need giTe yonrself no further trouble aboat mj flree- 
doD. I can think of no advlee to gin joar highnea^- 
jet, now I recollect, in the tale I hare just been reading, 
there it a certain Kban of Taitarj, who bappent to be 
in nneh the same sort of difficulty as your blgbneas. 
He has made the lad; of hie deiirei bia Captive, toge- 
tber with her lorer. WitbyoarhigfaneM'i leaTe, Iwill 
read a pa«aage from it: — 

" Fitni at a lint, rag'd tkt kha*, 

" At llutt the {adjr he bitpoke : 
" Tkmk net thai idU ieari toUl mm 

" Thf lemaK /rota the Atad*man'i ilrokt I 
" But, iftkm, at &u aiiar'ifool, 

" WUt swear to bt mg weddtd aifi, 
" E'en he, <N whiim thy heart ta doaf; 
" 5Aall have hit freedom ttith hii life." 
fin. Well, what wai her reply r 
Ou. I bote read no fnrtber, yonr highnen ; bat I 
would lay a triBing wager, that ibe gaveiier conient — 
that is. If she reidlyloTed the man. 

Via. II mint be n t I see no other way. 
Then why delay to pntherto the teat 
At onee t Tbe oTertare ii derilUi I that 
I fpajit— bnt^ [At hi U ottKf (o g*. 

Ou. Nay, janr hlghnesi, bear me a DKMBeat I 60 
not to her of yoar own aecord. " She baa alr«ftdj 
" inqnired more than onee, whether yon were it 
"home. Depend oii'l, (hnwill inTite yoor'higfanew tai 
•* ker bonse, la ofder to tirat wtlh yOn for laidor'a fl^e- 
"dom. In that mse,thenlBst,ef coane,openthebB«l- 
" ness herMlf. Then wHI be the proper lime tot jiAi to 

" Via. And think'st then, 0«llp, she wilt e'er (rauent r 

"Oai. Why yeSiSt last, yonr bighnen — Tine doea 

" woDderi. She may, at len^, nirget the Tiolenve 



'■donetofaerfeellngE. After B)l,<tisnoBach|tTealiii&ttet 
" — How niHDy a womsn ia compelled to mairj *gaiaa(- 
" hec inclinitioD 1 I conlj tell Tour hlghoeu a itorj 
"of one— 
" Pla. Come, I have heard thy story more tban oDce. 

" Om. Yonr pardon I 1 had firgottin. What can sig- 
" nify tbeBufferingBofoneof H«? 

Via. Hot ihould she Btili boid outT 

0)(. Whr, to tell the truth, jour hi^aesR, I do not 
think that Tcry likelj— atill, the expeHnent U ooine- 
nhat hazardouB, and may require relleelioaJ 

Via. Well, Ouip, it ahall e'en be as thoa nilt 

[Exit Vlailimlr, L. 

Oil. Vea, tfaoD ahtlt gor|^ the bait, wilh which I ' 
anprlefDT Ibeef She muM comply, it is true — and Isido* 
will, as certainly, obtain hia freedom. But, can ho 
be liappi) without her r Never I There I ahall hare my 
rerenge against two of the piiTiteged at leaat [ Yet, 
Isldor must not be laOered to fall to tbe groand, alto- 
gether, neither. L^^*i "• 

SCENE 11.— A H«Ifi)i Olgifi Tilb. ' 
Sntir Oloa and Petsow, r. 

01^ Let me prermil ; than artamanlareara ; 
And, aaraly, fri^, *. generoai deed like thia, 
DeaeendiBg with tbee to the grare, were iweetl 

Ptt. Ia it right In yoa, madam, thaa to tempt an old 
man like me, with one foot already in the grvve, nnd 
the other rery near it, knowbig, a* yoa miut do, how 
tnly I lored this nntbitunals young man T 

Olga. Rest tboa aaanrnd, no human effort iluUl 
Be left untried by me, to turn aalde 
Tky maater'a present phrensy ; Petrow, tU 
But aa my taal reaonrce, all othera failing. 
That I would fain peraaade thee to aaaiat 
Hia flight 1 'since thou alone canat mtb himt 

P(t, For that very reason, madam, yoa should not 
•tiempt to corrupt me. Sixty long years have I aerred 
in this family, without a spot, as far as I know, upon 
my character! and shall 1 turn traitor in my graybairat 
No, madam, were he my own Mon (and beftven knows I 
lored him as a son), I could not asaiat him to MC«pe from 
• punithment he so Jnatly deaerre*. 
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Olfa, Jaill; deierveirTegToclfiiiapawenllMditMa 
How he was goaded ialo madnesi i 

Ptt. YcB, mRdRm, 1 saw it all ; abd traly mj baart 
bled for biin I Bat a Mrf mast tabmit to bi» msEter**' 
bDmouni, wilkioDt oomplaiAing — andtAen, to attack bim 
nith a naked weapon ! Uh, it makea me ahndder aid; 
to think ofitl 

Olga. Thoil loretl him, and jtt wilt not aaiiat him r 

Pel. I eiald sot do it, madam I It were a sin that 
would lie hnaTT apon me in the hour of death, and 
, Burel]^ we, who pan so few'traniiuil lioun fa life, might 
be allgwed one on onr death-t)ed, at least 1 

Olga. No, t will ne'er dislnrb thy djing hoar, 
Thon honest, raithfal creature I That were wor»e 
Ulan sacrilege ! — Twete robbing heaTmi itaelf 1 
S'en as thou wilt, old man ; but, oh, forget not . 
To recommend oi in thj' praj'n I 

Pel. That I will, madam, with my heart and m«l I 

Olgii. Thanks, mf good Petrowt lamncathoBWill! 
Now, go inform thj master, I woald fain 
' Confer with bim a momeoL - 

Pet. [Kumig An- train.] Heaven long preserve y'on, 
madam ! [Exit, r. 

Olga. And did I, then, indulge a it^AiI wish I 
Bat Ht, I trust, who reads my secretesi thoagfata, 
And aeei the ohao* there, will view it irathei 
In pity Uiaa in anger '■ 

Enter MjIDAHB La Rocbi, L. 
And art thou come at last, my dear La Roohb 1 
Haat tbon consuHed with the judge? 

LaR. 1 have, and fully— and he mnch regrets 
He coald not irait on yon in person, 

Olga. What said he t come, for heaven's sake, tellme 
quickly! ; 

La R. Alas ! he ^ves bat tittle consolation ! 
He says, yoa must employ your utmost efforts. 
To wean the prinoe from his vindietive' purpose ■, 
Jfai, should he once be put upon bis trial. 
Then all were lost ! T' attempt bis owner's life, 
Is, in a serf, high treason. 

Olga. Ob, lwa*ensl and didat thon not iafbm tlie 
jndge, 
e had been prs 

Ln R. ¥es ; I related every ei 
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Bat b» declares, as proTooatloti conld 
Eicase th' offeacs. A maiter has the right 
To treat hli tiare with all the rigour he 
TbinhsGt, pioifded he take not bit life. 

Otga. Cih, nhat a frightful privilege i* here I 
And I.mjseirpoMeM it oter IhoUBandBl 
Can habit ao aear op oar bearla, that we 
Should trust oDr»elrea with Bucha power I 

jCa K. If oU employ'd it, madaiD, u yvH do ! 

Olgit. No — DO — I am determined to renounce it) 
Who knows how soon 1 ma; be call'd away t 
T'woald then deTotTC on ibj next beir 1 But why 
Speak I of things so foreign to the matter t 
What m;« the Judge, if t ihoald throw iD;r*eI( 
At.th' feet of our good cmpreu t 

La R. Hethiske 
The lentenee might, pel haps, be mitigated, 
Bnt sot annnHed. 

Oif, OhjlieBTeni! Imjw, tow can be beuTedl 

SiUt a StnmO, t. 

Str. Tkt priBOB, 
So pleaae yon, madam. 

Olfo. [tKilh ■ lUgkt OMiitr, wtidi tkt toon aap- 
pre—tM.'] I am at bis serrice. [£zit Sn-tml, a. 
Leave me, La Roche ; for I mast speak with bin 
Alone. [ ExU La Btihe, U 

Oh, Ood, foraake me not in m; distresB ! 
Enter Vladihir, r. 

Via. IBoth bow, in lilenci. Afiir a poau] I Imlt* 
: been ptompt I' obey jour orders, madam, 

Olga, Saj, rather, m; pttiiuM. Sir- — I am — 
Most gratefal to your bigbneat for this visit I 
Can you forgive 1 

Flu. Nay, madam, it is / 
Who need forgiveneM 1 J was the offender. 

Ojga. Would I coald think lo, prince I I, then, might 
urge 
My auit wilb greater oonBdence : 
First, let me pray your higbneM will forget 
n*' injurious words I suSbred to escape me, 
At our last mtieting, in the agony 
Of my distracted seDSts. 

Via. DiviuHt of thy sex I tbey are no more 
Remembered. Would you could Meadt]ruii;|. 
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Forget th' angenerouB IdbuII that prorok'd them t 
In m; deapair, I impiously railed 
Against a shrine I was fortud to lineet to. 

Olga. Alas I ne irere all three to blame : I, first, 
For having Icejil the seoret of mj heart 
So long from you ; your highness next, who could 
EufoTCeto barbaroui a right against, 
I win not say your — brother— but against 
Your earliest friend, Ih' associate of your boyhood. 
He, last of all, for that he could permit 
The headstrong impnise of a blind tesentment 
To harry bim into crime. Where ail have baen 
Alike in error, larely reconcilement 
Cannot ha despemte 1 Oh, let your highoesi 
Ack-ilowledge yoari m openly as we 
Do onra, and hasten to obliterate 
(As easily yon may), the memory 
Of that one fatal hour, the bitterest 
nurse mortals aver kiww, by giving bim 
At once bis liber^ ! 

Via. Speak not of ftMs.' 

Olga. Alaat 
Of whom, then, mast I ipeak, if not of him r 

Via. Nay, (ive me l»ck yoor acorn t Say that yon 

Abhor, daapiae me I I will bear it all 
'^ith patienc« ; but no ipore of him I 

O^a. Yet hear me, 
A moment, I conjure yon ! 

Flo, Of vj thing bot Aim, the fonl aawssln 
Who aim'd his dagger at my breaat ! " A wretch, 
" Who soon must feel the law's severeit vengeance. 

"Olga. Almighty God !" support me yet awhile I 
Prince, as yon tender year salvation, spare him '. 
Oh, burden not your sonl with an ofience 
So black a* to shut oat all hopeof mercy ! 

yia. The mine's dark chambers cua aione secare him. 
Qere he might find the means to break his fetters ; 
And, sheltered from my power, in some far land 
Enjoy a heaven of bliss within her arms. 
Hell I hell Is in the thought I 

[ThTBwi»g kaa$e\f into n chiur. 

Oiga. That apprehension, sir, you may dismiss. 
My dream is over, and I here mill swear, 
By til that's sacred in the eye of heaven, 
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That, if jDu will bntfrant Ut nreedMn, t 
Will Beyer tee him more ! 

Via, Ab I what are oalhi t 
Have I not Bwota myaeir a tbonsaDd oatha, 
To ebtue thee tiota my thoughts T 

(Hga. Ob, hear my prayer I 
OTint him his liberty. 

Via. [Ruing'.] Spare yonr entreatiea. 
For they are uaeleai, madam, — moru than meleas 1 
Since erery word yoa apeak in his behalf, 
While it proclaimB your love, donbleg my hate. 
■H« sulphur BiroWD o'er the red nolteD tleell 

Oh, yeB^ifwitli tbatband thou woaldst tequits — 

(Xga, How I Graciom heaTen I 

Vh. Why ^tart you thus t Did I 
Say aaghiao monstrous as to make the blood 
DMert yonr cheek so suddenly t Koh, madam, 
Required that I 'should tacriBoe my hate ; 
Were it less natural that I Bhould urge 
That you forswear a loie which wrongfl yoarMlf t 
That you discard a bIbib, a liveried menial — 
A base aesasBin, forfeit to the law, . ■ ■ 

To match with one ybur equal ? Hear toe, nadam I 
Oire me your hand, aad he is free ! ' 

Gig's. It cannot be — that you are — serioa*, prlnoe T 

Vta, Wealth, rank,Biidpowef arecommonlyshoweT'd 

On us, by fate. In Tery mockery, 
Ab they -were magic gifto, when Hiey can not 
Tnsnre out hearts a moment of repose, 
Macb less a single throb of bliss I For once, 
Fate has been baffled I Power to me is now 
A tieasare withoat price, seeing that it may 
PDrehaae ^ly hand, — tbr I lore thee to madneMl 

Olga. For mercy's sake, speak not to me of Inw, 
At such a moment. 

VU. When thoa canst tear thy Image from my bear), ' 
Penuade my senses thai thou nerer didst 
Esial— that tbon art notliing bat adream, 
Some bright lialluclnation of my fanoy, — 
Then shall 1 cease ta apeak of lore. 

Olgit. Would you not htar me, if yon lor'd m« f 

Via. If I lov'd tbee f Oh, were the uniTerM 
To be diMolf'd at once, and life and light 
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To sUk la chaot, thoa done tartiilBg, ' 
To thee, an angel soaring o'er the wieck 
Of being, TTonld I kneel in adoration, 
Aod'see, feel, Ibink of nothing but " 
ThroDgh all eternit; ! 

Olga. Call yon that lovt, that would 
Accept the hand without the heart f 

Via. The heart 
Most jield, at length — I feel it nmtt I Oh, Bay, 
That, at Bome distant period, after jeari gone hj. 
Thou Diightst relent, it ners enongh { 
For toe J Years were but minutes, in the hope 
Of Boch a change I 

Olga. No, neverl 
Hear mj last words — restore him to his freedom. 
And I will swear, upon the blessed host, 
Ne'er to behold him more I 

Flu. It may not be — 
Thon Mu*t and (Aall be mine, in life ot death t 
1 cannot lire without thee — yet I want 
The courage to fottahe a worlds where IhoB 
Still breathest, or 1 would— {Saddnhj teiang Ittr JUdhI. 
Vonldst m with me t 

01^ [StmitTig from him"] Madman! 

Via. Ob, jes— too well I feel 'tit madneBS I 

im more 1 
Ohi Isldorl Mj lost, bidsidorl \WriiigingluThm4*. 
And is it in my power T II is 1 it ia — 
There u a way to rescue him — but, oh t 
How dreadfnl to tbj shndderlng scHiIl 
Horrible I. horribie altematiTel 
I<rt me not tbink — Ba*a him I en, and tMM I 

Enter Omif, r. 
What wouldit tboQ, friend ? 

0»j, My master informed me, madam, that yon would 
be pleaaefl todeliveryour final answof through me. But 
I bare also a petition to make you, from myself, 

Olga. Name it T 

On, {FaUitig m hit knttt, and kuting the kern tf 
krtraia.J Alas^ madain, it is, that you would deign 



to takecompasstononiDy poor couiin, this nnfortdnate 
IsidoT. [Aiiw.] None on earth cbd (a>e ' ' 
yoDTMlf. Ob, hU lituation Is loo horrlUe I 
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Olga. Rnough I aeqQaint j*iir master I will speak 
Wilt him, once more, upon the Babjeot. 

Oil. Nay, mndain, ifit bedoae atall,'lt mnit be ijone 
immediUelj ; for I bear he ia to be delivered over to 
JDBlice this very night — and, otice thert, the Lord haTe 
mere; npon him I Besides, after all the Taioar yoa 
have shown him, it would, aurel;, give ;()n pKin to 
appear as a witness against him, aa joa must do, ovac- 
count of the wound in joar hand. 

OfeK. Oh, Hearent {JJier a ttvtrt itmggU. 

Tis past— say to the prince, thai — if—' 
He will deposit in his — chaplain's — hands, 
The paper I require — within an hour, 
He may expect his — tiUHm — at the altar ! [Exit 0{fa, l. 

Oil.. Would Aiinla have envied tku bri^et [Extl) «• 



SCENE I.— Jh Jpurlmmfra Off^i Fitlo. 

Enttr Oloa, l., ml La Bochb, b., mettiiig. 

iiaR. Thanic Heaven, you're visible at length) I 

You might be indisposed, dear Conaleaa Olgs. 

Olga. I am no longer Ctmntesa Olga. 

La R. How I . 
No longer Cauntm Olgaf 

Olta. This very night, Vtiaee VladiDiitobtaiB'd 
My hand in marriaf^. 

La R, Sufe, my friend, yon jett. 

Olga. Think you It Were a tAmw to jest apOD f 
His chaplain, after vespers. Joined our aanda. 

La R. Heaiena 1 ia it poasil^ T Ah t Itiia ecplaini 
Vonrsndden faJDtlHfr, and the tears 70U stied. 
But why this swRfice ? 

Olga. To aave the man 
I loved, alas I so tenderly. 

2,9 R. Tbetjtsnitl 

Olga. He is my Jkiukinii now! The wayaofPrbvi- 

Are Bometimai darlt, but still they are Hit waya t 



It ia Dol kind in yau, my dearest frieiid. 
Thus to attempt to ibbke m} BetF-commsDd. 

La R. Wai not joar Land obtained by Ibrce ? 

Olg'a. tia,oothj force. Of dektb there watDoqnei- 

Bnt had there been, how oheerfutlf iroqld I 
Have weloom'd death, rather than trifla with 
The marriage -TOW I The rites areaolemniEed, 
And all my hopes of veace are now conlned 
To the exact fnlfllmeBt of that tow T 

La H. Alas 1 my friend, I fear — 

Olga. I know thy ktat— 
Thoa Iremblestlest in thia tiemeadouB conflict 
My heart should break-^Tfais it my dearest hope ! 
Another cruel trial now awaits mt — 
A meeting with unhappy laidor I 
I've sent for him — 'tis but a pans the mare ! 
HeUtinkg 1 hear bia step-^ood nifbt 1 

La R. Good oiKht ] 
Ma; heaven sapport thy conraga t wretohed friend ! 

[Exit La Roeke, R. 
Enter Tsidoi, L. 

Olga. 'Tis he I Oh, how my poor heart be«.li 1 

/ttr You sent far me 1 

" Olga. Yes ; and have waited lodf 
'' For thee, my dearest friend. 

" /«i. EicHse me, countetw, 
" If that I deem'd it due to both, before 
" We met, to ascertain my present value, 
" After the foal iodignltiea I've suffered— 
*' The balance was not diScnU to strike !" 

Olga. [DtlUserng him a paper.] Here ia the writing 
which had been so long 
VqJDStly held from tbae- I thought, perhaps. 
Thou wouldit prefer receiving it frosa me. 

Iti. IGlMMciMg a^er it.'] My fieadom's charter I Nay, 
from BkOB may I 
So well receive it as from her who bimgkt it f 

O^. ThoD hast heard — ~t 

In. Yes ; I have heard the price 
At which yon pnrchated it, and fain would Ikamk you. 
Were I not wul aware tliet« taay be favours 
Of such a Strang* complexion a> to sileiuM 



48 nitcn*. [actv, 

Olga. I io not recogaiM 
The voice of friendship here I 

Iti. What chaages nil! not 
A moment oft prodnc? ? And, in twelve honn. 
Mow many inomentg are coataia'd ! One hoar, 
Conanmed in fetterg, will oatweigh > life. 

01^0. Oh, Bpeak not in thii cold, tbii bitter strain ! 
I cannot bear it, Isidor, — indeed 
I cannoL Ah ! how hare I deaerred 
ThU at thj hande ? Aak of tby own heart, how t 

Iti. Madam, ;on are in error if yon think 
It WBB the spleen of unreqaited love 
That spoke in me.— No, no ; tis over now : 
Mine wai a dream toe exquisite to last I 
No ; when I stood before ;on as a slare. 
My fellow menials smiling at my degradation, ' 
" I thenpetceiv'd(ob, TM.too well Imark'dit!) 
" In spite of all the pains jon took to hide 
" Yonr feelings, madam, how that coarse eiposare 
" Affected ;on with sikame I In yonr MMtion, 
" I trae'd an outline of the iniBery, 
" A feeble one, 'lis true, which our allitnce 
" Most have entail'd on jou ; and, from that moment," 
My heart resolved upon tlie saeriSce I 
Nay, bed my liberty been granted then, 
Upon Ibe sole condition of out union, 
I wonld iiave armed my hand for suicide 
Far rather than have Joined that hand with yonn. 

Olga. This is extravagance. 

/m. Nay, hear me out I 
Did be not force on me a servile garb, 
E'en as yon pat a collar on your dog t 
And, inyonr presence, was I not compelled 
To do the drudgery of a slave r— Distraction^ 
WasI not even threatened with the whb? 
'• All this I have endured — nor vainly think 
" You have redeemed me from that last disgrace, — 
" The srigma of the law. The lesser evil — 
" Alt that waSi merely physical, I grant, 
" You hare remov'd ; bnt was it worth the cost t 
** Have you not rashly offer'd up yourself 
" A victim to a boy's licentioosneit 1 
" Will not the memory of my twme, combin'd, 
" As it must be, with all that is degraded, 
" Be slill a rankling poison In yoarmult 



tont I.] TBI liar. W 

r* It will— It niiul. ret,whetefotet— WbatmjorbMT 
" My sale olTeDce is this,— thai I bare being t 
*' I WBR KD oatcait in my moCliet'g womb, 
" And bora a worm for men to trend upoD, — 
** An object of disgml alone [ 

" Olga. Tbeee are tbe sliapingiof oQended pride; 
" Wbj Btiouidst thoa underrate thy proper 'vrortb f 
" Is it because thou host been nrontced T 

" In. We cannot sympathise." — Youi sex's Iionoar 
Ib chastity ! — The honour of tt man 
Idres in his freedom, and expires with IL 

■Olga. Oh, yes, thou ever wast, and still art ires I 
Why, tlien, impose these fetters on tby apirit f 
leidor, is not tbe whole world before thee ! 
Art thou not yoong f^and, if it please thee — rich I 

IH. Yes, yes; dismisH youTbeggarwitb hie aliDB. 
Say— ha»a you any further orders, madam 1 

Olga. The dearest — (he most sacred.— In thyself 
Honour tbe object which my heart selected' 
To lean lapon I that heart which now is — brotcen t 
We part— we part^— 
Never to meet this side the grace. 
Ho ; never may these eye« again l>ebold thee ! 
Neror ! Bui thtre — there— in a happier world. 
There we may Io*e through all eternity. 
Where neither partipg, change, nor sorrow is [ ' 
BdI swear thou wilt do naught that shall divide 
Our souU beyond the grave ; naught that shall make 
Tliis earOily parting an eternal one.— 
In mercy, sweOr I 

/>». And can the fate of one — 
A chain-gall'd wrelch— a liveried menial— be 
Dear to the high-born Ulga I , . 
The'rieh — the great—the Piinceas Homaneoff. 

O^a, , Whf do 1 bear that nanie > 

la. Oh, bad you loved, — 
loved with the maddening intensity 
That fills and tortures this distracted breast, 
You would not — no, you could not I 

(Hga. Ungenerous Isidar \ 
Had I notloved as only woman loves — 
Loved thee beyond mjseir— beyond my soal— 

Iti. Norhast thou yet forget (o love.-^-Ob, no 1 
Thoae eyes — those thrilling tones — tbedmMl thenoM 



tf> .mtm. , (•01 T. 

My rears ao oftlia*e diCiak with rapture-all 
Bear leBtimon; that thou laT'^lme still! 

Olga, Awa7, — I am tiij-broliiet'B-wife i 

Iii. Aai I—tbyhuabaaa'ittr/! IJiad fortcoe 

M^elt— Eoientill, for ever t [AuAra wt, l, 

Olgt. Ywi; I will tear-Ui iiMKe from my breast— 

Blot from my memory all tiMt made my IwiDg — 

Ai)d hopeless, .pualonleas, wait patiently 

Foe the deliverer— Dead) I [£xU,l. 



~Vk4imir'*Chitmbirj--Acnuifi,tatle,<kitir; 
tamiamptttt-iiiiiie. 
-EnterOsaiP, I. 

Ou. A' j«yoM wedding-day tbie, ia U-oot * A match 
for my Aiinia's, or 1 draeiTe mfself ! Hear me, Priam 
Frederic fieiusiuid'— if tbau artperraiUed to know what 
ia passing oaeaith. Aurlnat, at tttlBiiu)iiirat,BtighUM' 
Iban ev«r tbeu wMt! Behold tlie werni, wJti«h Ibott 
troddest under foot, has gnawed awsc the foulHtatkiM 
of thy house, which Is jiow IsUariug ) Yea, Fuederiok 
RomanzcfF, it is aDt'«hva;«.«a(e'to tread upou a worot 
Yet I wMiid bin t>e aare that Isidoi w«re od hii way to 
■ome distaot country — I feel he is mf cousitt, now that 
he is as wretebied as i^»elf. But I nunl grre Vladimir 
his Dight'draHgbli— wonowood and gall 1^ shall be, aad 
no sleepins-potioD I A sight ptuend without tleep, iti 
with sack thoughts as haaiMt hace, »f-«ia Wua fere- 
tasle of bell! No, no— heshall not sl«qp J But, UrkJ 
I hear him coming I [GaM(««c*MA««(ifrateiNls<ojln>p> 
Enter Vladihir, nrithmil prrceiving Aim, I. 

Vla.llmitJ limn/ Oh, aU is &« ari»iid me 1 
The air seems liquid SaiBB, i^>4 -the mgbt-dews 
Feel, to my fever'd brow, asthooBh they boir4 [ 
[ Rfmarfcii^ Oaigi, he oitervit Aim a/ta uaji4t ta tilsttct. 
I do beliere he tUrf I [A^fpraacbitg An*. 

Yes, by Ihe powers 

Of hell, he doet I Can he, whoae venomaus heart 
Would blight aU natut«— Ae, who ne'er per£:>rmed, 
In all his life, one act of kindnata, tlup ! _ 
If a malignant wretch, like hm, can aleap, . 
Uovisilad by racking dreams, aiid if 

' , Google 



Awake t ' ' fSluMKe&utp. 

On. ^Starting lepatdadanuiKf, but fngmitg to hfim 



Via. Is this a place Tor thee to deep f - 
Oai. Wbj,l Dai«ie%peettd yom hightxeuinQtifnym 
ta-nigkl/ I made lure diat^t hlghneas woq14 bsTe 
Temained in the ftnte bedchuaber, nitb yoat beautlfbl 

Via. Sileace, Tile nnwreaut I I mnitiabed. 

' Om. lapoMiblel Yoar highnefs, Borelj, oan o^Ter 
thmk 4rf •iesping Acre .' Oh, now J Me, jon were only 
Jistiiifj nith me 1 

Via. Accuried re^le I get tliee g<Kie1 

[Puihiitf luKtfnat kiM. 

Thou'rt drank I 

Oh, No, not dnouli, jonr .Irigkneee— timngli I did 
drink a c^ extraoidisaiy to-oigbt; as 1 nai im duty 
'boBBd to do, to roar liigbDeea's beaUh, and ttttt of onr 
new mutresi. Betides, I wiihed to dromi certain 
IroubleBaue. ncalleotiona, that mnM crowd npoo me, 
lo-daj:; — ioTjronmnat kno«,tlwt AUis theanniTeTaar; 
of Axlnia'a deatik Ske, loe, pomr soul ! bad been com- 
lielled to marry agnimt )Mr IncHDatian ! 

r^Io. Against herwwJnMHmt ITJho was It pkntiM 
Thii marrmge rrom the lerj first ? 
Naj, more, kAo was the M " 
TobrlDg'tMiatftf 

Oi$, To be tare, yoar liigliDsa, a lerf mart do bit 
ntmott to fornand bia mattar'a wMiei, oo all •ecaaioM, 
flv^ Ihongh he aot in opposition to bis own judgment. 
Did I not advise yonr highness to reflect alittle, Defore 
yon took this step. 

VJa. Has Isidor set outr 

Ott. I oenclnde he has, yonr highneifl: Ms hones, 
at Jeast, went airay long ago. But, were be ten'thou- 
•and versts from hence, — nay, were he eren in his 
pare, he mutt ever remain a etambling'block lo yonr 
highness I yon stonld have reflected a little. Indeed 
Tea ahonld I 

Vta. Toatrae ! hii baceeztstence— eVn Ui sbadow. 



S9 .TaiBBRV. [tOTT. 

His nuqe — bta memDrj — nill proTo b trkll. 

Thai must divide me from my hopes for e»Br I 

Why bad I DOt the coaraite to reaign faer T 

Bat ob, I could not, conld not 1 Yet, I hav« 

The privilege, at least, to call ber mine, 

Howe'er obtaia'd I And it ia poHiblo 

Mj coDstant aasidaitj, 

M7 ten derness, may one day touch her heart I 

Thiak'st thou it tpij not, Ouip T 

Has sbe DOt sirorn as much bel'ore the altar r 

OtM. Jn the state of mind in wbicb she tkai waa, yoar 

highDBu, a person miEbt eaiily (near to an Inpos- 

sibility, 

" Via. 

" What ci 

" Hon should a grovelling soul like thnu, have p< 
" To scan an Kugel's purity ? Oh I jes, 
" She ii an angel I As she knelt before 
"The altar, oh, 'tsras not ber lifi alone — 
" Hei ever; look, ber every tineanient, 
" Was eluqaent with piety ! It seem'd, • 
'' As tbougb her vrords must soar on wings of fife 
" To heaven ! When the priest beckon'd us t' approadi," 
Her step was dignibed and firm, ber eye ■ 
Beaming jivitb consciaus self-cooimand : wbilst I 
Crept trambling at her side I And the dear saiat 
Were mine — yes, mine, n itbout reserve, but that — 
Oh, be was horn for my destruction 1 

Oi». Truly, it had.been better foiyourbighueH, if he 
had never been born. 

Tta, Ob, vvould that one of as had ne'er been born I 
Why, why nas it ordain'd we two should walk 
The earth at' once, a mutual coise, 'twiitwhom 
No peace can e'er exist in life or_deatb 1 

Ester IsiDOR, Ihnmgh an opaiag m Ike taptttrgy l. 
III. Yes, through death's ministry, the living yat 
Hay taste of peace I 

Via. Thou here I What wonidst tbon trith me? 
Iin. Thou shalt know — 
But, Grat, WB must be private- 
Leave as, Ostip. [Otiip gMKg. 
Tin. Stay — I commind thee not to quit the room 1 

[To Otiip, teho Ttlirei up, 
"ItL [TAFIodiMn-.JWhati insult to the iMtt {ToOwif. 



" Get thee to fonder corner, therB-*(Vom whence, 
" A BiHgle noTd fiom thee, tlie sli|{hteit mocieii — 
" A breath, is fraaght with inatant daath I" 

„ „ [Producing a puloljriim lUt belt. 

VId, Ho* ! com'gt thou &x a mnraeret I 

IH. [RttKniiag thi pistol.) No 

1 come as one hiirled trotti the height of bligg, 
Hobb'd ot his hopes, his name, his natnral rights, 
As man, aa fellow -cfealu re '. wronged, insnlted. 
Degraded to the dlisif— And think'et thod, tjrani, 
TTiis idle BcroU— thig mockery— can [eslore 
Hononr kad self-eBteem ? 
No, all tiiat Once was kindty In my natare, 
it, by Ihe base indlgdities heaped on me, 
Tnmed to a (erpenfs yenom in my breast j 
Via. Thoo speah'st in madneia. 

IH. Not in madness^-no— 
Ver't 10, thQU hadsl, ere thia, Iklu at uy fe«t, 
A mangled corae t Were rm deatractlon «H, 
Perhaps I'd borte it I— bat htri ! monster, htrt /— ■ 
And, think'M Iboo, that for me ^e shaU be doomed 
To lire the rictlin of thy brotal ptUeion ! 
No— for she lovtt me— loies me still — aoA t. 
Thy base-bom itrfl chained, trampled oli by (hee. 
Am leu undone than thou I 

Via, Begone— ^Kgone ! 
Not n^e me with thy scorpion toBgoe, t6 do 
A deitd I would not. 

In. "There is little Wanting 
•' To heap the measure of thy gnilt, barbarian !" 
Bvtk cannot lite ? Nay, start not— one must die I 
Mine are no murderer's thoDghts. — Let destiny. 
That holds the scales of mortal life.'decide I 
Andifthoufall'st— ■ 

Via. Then she were tMil«— Hell T— Helt \ 

hi. No, neTer--never— 
ttebesed as t hart ijeen ! I'le sworn it — naitr.'—' 
Bat she weie freed from My detested anion. 

Val. Ha! thou say'st well — faitA cannot live — 
One, mt must die. Thon art the withering cnrse 
.Beqaeathed me by my father — the fierce sconrge 
By heav'n appointed to avenge bis sin 
On nw, bis cliild I — Come on — ' 

[They fight, Vladiair fyUs dead, hidor is nurttUg 



Enter Oloa, nuhitie in with La Ro'ohe througlt the 
door in tapatry, 

<%a. (l.) Bar not my waj — I most hue entruce here, 
\_Seting Iiidor, 
And w it thus ? — I am indtfd & wretch t — 
Thoa mast not — thaU not die ! Live, Isidor, 
Live — live — nor doom me to & fate like tkia. 
To know thee dead, and still tu tire for him I 

Iii.'Mj brother is no more—behold, in me 
Thy husband's murderer I 

Olga. Distroctioa 1 horror I Wheresoe'er I turn. 
Despair is on 'my soul— and thou art guiltj 1 
That hand is reeking with a brother's blood ! 
^yllast. lost hope is lost— to meet thy ipiiit 
Fnreand absolved from earthly staiol 

/n. Olga, embitter not the pangs of death 
Jly-thf , loo just, reproaches 1— Pardon me I 
" Oh, lei thy pardon rest npon my soul I 
" Pray forma— Olga; ibr the prayers of snch 
" Afljiou— can reach— the mercy -seat — above t, 

" Ofj'a.Oh, I will weary heaven, But, Isidor, 
" Thou lAiitt not diet 

" 7ti. Alas I" The icy hand 
Of death is on me. Ob, once more, let me gaze 
OpOD that face I " Dearest, — what higher blessing 
" Could I have asked, than tku$,' within thy ann»— 
" To dieT" My eyes grow dim! — Adien, my love I 
My Olga 1— Mine — yes — mine — in death — my Olga ! 

Olga. [iootiBf about loildlj.] He is not- deadT — 
Oh, yea, those eyes are glaz'd I 
His spirit fled ! and I am left almu. 
In the wide world, to dtter desolatian 1 

DISPOSITION OF THE CHARACTERS AT THE 

PALL OF THE CURTAIN. 
Osaip, Vladimir. Isiima. Olga. La Rocua. 



JO, Google 



till.— Twill be vt 






THE LANCERS: 

AN IKTBRLODB, 

BT JOHN HOWARD PATNB, Eg«. 

AatkfT Iff " Brutm," " AU Pacha," " Lov* (n BnM* W' 
' Ckaria th* Steaud," \c. 



Tb wUdi *n idd»l. 



THEATRE ROYAL, DRURY LANE. 



MBELLUHEV WITK A FINE WOOD-EHGIIAVIKO, 
By Ha. BaKN»,fiximi DnHLagii]^n Id ihc TbHin, by 



LONDON: 

JOHN CUMBERLAND, 19, LUDUATE HIU. 



Interlude ii ft term so nnpreWndiDg, aa ftlmait to dis- 
arm criticiim of iU severity. If it posaeu no other 
vil bn( it! breviti/, it mast be bad indeed if it be not en- 
dured. The word la u old utha drama itself, and slg- 
nlflei ui eutertaiDment serred np to keep attention awake 
while Bometliing better is preparing. 

Stella once remarked, that Dean Swift conld write 
Baelj apoa a broomttUk ; and Shakspeare declares it to 
be the characteristic of a true genius to— 

SenBuu in Uonei, «nd good in enij Iblnj." 
The aathor of this interlude has evinced something 
like this bappy ingenalt;, for be has extracted mirth 
from a subject that promised little drollery, viz. t\e mmt 
tifa teal. The ancient dramatists were whimaically ex- 
plicit in their titles. All their interludes were " Hghle 
nuTfie," and their tragedies were "mixtd leith Bia»t 
pleoMHits nurthe," The present entertainment might 
hare been denominated, "A righte pitbie and pleasaiute 
Interlude, called the Coat, with the hnmorons Conceite 
of the lancer in his Sbirt-sleeres." 

The military profeetion has been a fmitfnl snbject for 
satirical remark. The old song says, — 

" F« oefcofljr <nr fM rich 
vnut *m •taut il tat dxpotca ■ dty " ' , 



e kBII«BEB. 

And It hu bran nnindlr userted that Mldiere, for tfaa 
noetpatt, wear tbeli gold on theoutiidf of their pockets. 
But oRf aoex betneen Imo Iiailceri, is quite m good r, 
thingasthe Sunda; citSeeo anil bl« frieadv calling for « 
pixt of file and si* glaBses. Tno taBiet and never a 
ehirt are the Frenchman's Imdge; let tlie Lancen' coat 
of arms hencefurth be — one coat between two pair of 

Tbi» ia a pleasant Utile piece. The freeEing coBdUioD 
of FnaUe Zcaex, and the perpleiit; of Charlei Belton to 
appear in decent trim before hU miatreaa, aflei the ab- 
gttaction of his coat— tbe two gallanits bonourabl; for* 
bidding each olhet to paj Cruity't bill — the aniiatr of 
the said Cinsty to obtain, payment from iQaetmdff loge- 
thei with his dismal apprehensions and passionate ra- 
monalrances, are whimsical enough. The dtnnement 
comes natnrallr aboat, though it is not often that a man, 
like Charles Belton, claps bis band so afropat on a 
pocket-book, unless, indeed, he was looking for chMxgt 
in his neighbour's packet 

The perfoftiers did ample justice to tbeir several cha- 
racters, particDiarl; Mr. Jones, who acts qnite as hu- 
morously wilhoal a coal as with one. 



tSantnme. 



ABMIBAL ETIQUETTE^Firrt dreu: An edrnt 
ral'8 uodj-esa great-coM — white BmallcloUieB—bQff 
iwiatcoal^^lding bogts— cocked hat. Stcmtd dre»i : An 
admiial's full mil. . 

CHARLES BELTON.— Lancei'B full dresa oniform, 
coBSlttingofred pantaloons— blue jactet, trimmed with 
gold Iftce, tnrned-up with red — Lancer'Bcap — sabre — aash 
— ciois, belts and ponch. 

FRANK LENOX.— Ibid. 



PETER.— Blme coat, turned np with red and silver 
lace — white waistcoat— white breecfiea — silk slockingB 
— hat, cockade, end band. ^• 

SHORT.— While pantaloons— brown coat, and buff 
waistcoat. 

LAWYES.^AfDllsnitofblBc[(; 

TAILOR'S BOY.— Jacket and troasers. 

LOUISA MABSTON.— FirHdmf.- A bine pelisse, 
trimmed with ermine — white bonnet, trimmed wilbsalin, 
'and osfricb feathers. Second dreti-.A full bridal suit 
of white. 



ffast of 1^ tCiatattgta, 

Al Ikt TheaiTt Soyid, Dmni Imhi, Novtmier S9, I83T, 

Admiral Eiiquelle , , Mr. Browoe. 

CImtUi BtUan 1 Officir* iittke rrgi- f Mr. Cooper. 
Frank Lenox j """' if i-a'^tf X. Mr. Joow. 
Ptttr, iAc IdotctTt' Servant . 
Cmsty, Landlord <tft^ Hotel 
ShoH, Servant in IhtHettl . 

TaHor'tBty 

OR, Nitceo/AitniTalEti' 



. Mr. Webster. 
. Mr. Gattie. 
. Mr. HoDDOT. 
. Mr. Fenton. 
. Maatr. Fentoa: 
} Miss I. Paton. 



STAGE DIRECTIONS. 

nt CoDdncton of tlili Work prlpMio riiyi but Ifam irblch 
biTt HKD acletl. The Slage JMrtelltiu lie glrai from their 
penunil olHcrvaiioDi, ilnriflg (Iw'idom reccot perroraiuicei. 
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D»»ri "U. D. Zcft Amt; S. B. StemdEmlraiKt ,- V.B.V: 
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THE LANCERS. 



ACT I. 

ISCENB I.— J Drawing-Raiim, witK/mr Di>m-» opening 
int* ft, rii. one ro the right, Dn« in the centre t^Jlal, 

■ ^Itd Um m tke Wl.—A Fireftace, (l.) hut Ho fire in 
tt4 gratt. — A taUe and liea chain, near L. s. E., atii 

■. vtather tahle and tioa etam-$, near r, a. i. 

FkANK LENOS ifK 

Len, How deuced cold! No fiia yetl Will that Tool, 
Peter, iiereT return with my coat, my only remaining 
cokt! — Nolach fool he, either, — lie'l comfortably narm- 
ing bimBelf tteaide the tailor's goose, while I — [SAioer- 
ing.} — Oh ! [Riui and comes forward fo/ronl.} Look 
here, ye enemieB of England, and, for the first l!me, see 
a BtitiBh soldier tremble. Waiter I [Goei up to f^ labk, 
a., and ringt a haad-beU.^ There's no animal on earth Bo 
■Ion as (he waiter, In a hoaae wbere they're growing 
nneaay about the bill. 

£HterSHDitT, CD.?, 

Sliert. (L. c.) l>id yon rfag, sir 1 

Ltn. (b. c.) 1 did, air. The lire's not lighted. 

SHert. Sirf 

Ln, It's dariliah cgld, sir, and there's no Gre, I Bay. 

8kan, NoBre, air? 

Ekhi Don't yon see thete'a no fire, blockhead. 
- Shwl. Ywrre growing worm, sir. 

Le». lApart.] Would I were t [Atoad,] Bring the 
' ire intlanuy, or my rage — 

Shtrt. I'm going, air. [Jiuf«, u he gaei 0k(.] And 
he'll have lime to cool himself before I come back. 

{ExU,fi.D.t. 
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Leit. Ah ! there's " do mora tmat," wiitten in that 
felloff's eye. What & shama, that Jew of a landlord, at 

our la«t lodgings, should hate pat his desperate claw on 
all hot the full-dress aniform, Belton and I were in al 
the review, and. cast as upaa the necessit; of seekioB 
•heller in an hotel, where the landlord is nnreaaon^le 
enoagh to expect money from as, just as we oaraelTea 
were making aponr minds to barrow money from him, 
{CaUiag.'l Belton I — Frank Belton ! Happy dog ! his coat i> 
on his back. He is qaietly sleeping* in the euj chair, 
lulled by sweet dreams of hU belored oontio, and oam< 
fortably buttoned ap from the pitiless cold in a coat 
which stands in no need of the tailor. Hang him ) he 
shall feel the temperaCura of this drawing-room. I'll 
pnmp ap a little of ttiis cool air for his diTeisian. [OpfK- 
'inf the door, and fanna^ it to osiljra.] Frank I wake^ 
frank I bring in the foils and pli^ a boat witb me, ta 
keep me from freezing, 

EitttT Belton, l. o., infiiU HnifbrM, hagliiitf^ 

Bel, Upon mp word, Charles, yon're a flue figure f<H- 
tbe season. You're bringing in sprbg fashiMu early. 

Ltn, Only think I this chap won't Bend as ooalsj and 
the tailor keeps my coal. The fools I to be afraid of , 
trusting men like us. Who that looks at onr aniforma 
cannot see we're worth our weight in gold ? 

Btl. I neter think of such things ; my heart and head 
are full— 

£en. Of love ? But I h&*e no saoh comfort to k«« 
me from congealing. I shall ba u cold and aa atifl, 
presently, as your uncle. Admiral Eti]nette, that extra- 
ordinary compound of impetnoslty and ceremooj. 

Bel. Hold, Charles; not a word against my oaole. 

JLm. If he wonld give us something (o say In bia ft- 
Tonr, I should feel infinitely obliged. Why don't his 
money comeT A man like him, who piqaea himself 
npou his knowledge of the world, must b6 well enon^ 
aware that an officer in the Lancers can never get on in 
London without his thoasaad a year in cash, and as 
much more in debts. 

Bel. At the rate we get on, my ancle will ba Incfcy t» 
get off for that 

' Lfn. You're not going to be sorry ibi him, I hope. 
I suppose I shtdlhaieyoa inapaasionwith me next, for 
the pains I lake to carry on the war for yon. 
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Bel, Not I ; yom being B oonmde Is nr otily eonn)' 
latioa : bat for that 1 should be the greateBt Bcapegraoe 
ia the compaaj. 

Lt». The foila, the foils ! I fieexe 1 This comes of 
beiog accustomed to a snail fire. [Goes upta iabh,L, 

Eater Pktbb, c. d. f. 
So, sir, yoa are come/ 
BtL [Crataesta k., tanghitig.'] And without (be coat t 
LtH. Without the coat I 

Pet. Without the coat ! [C<mtt» dotm, l, 

BtL Aright honourable Lancer in pledge at p tai- 
lor's I There's promotioa. 

p4l. The melancholT truth, air. The tailor twewa 
hell keep the coat till he gets his bill. 

lExU Prttr B. D. s. E. 

BH. ICrottei IB o.] 1 say, Charles, you'll bate time 

now fat a levee of tradesmen. Tbe hODest rognes will 

no loager have oecasiOD lo say me are neier to be fbond 

athame.. 

Ln. Faith, I begin to be afraid thej'Il make them- 
aelres sure on that score, and giT« as a home of ^ir 
own providing. 

Bel, Then whaton earth could hare possessed you to 
squander away, in one day, tbe last hundred poancl* mjr 
nucle sent me I 

L«n. Sqoauderaway t lVtx(il.i Speculate away, joa 

Btt, Speculate at the gaming-table I 

Ln. Am not T, by Joint consent, the common gambler 
and borrower of the firm! I can't undertake every 
thing. The paying department is empty ; if youi uncle 
did his du|y,lis'd fill that for us. 

Bel. You yourself prevented my giving him mj new 

Leu, Of coarse I did. I had no notion of patting yoa 
in the' way of having spies set over yoa. You shonld 
have written to him, as 1 do to my father, to send yoa 
moD^ to the post-olGce, to be left till called for, 

Bel. It would not be left long. 

Le*. [Goet Kp loc. o. F.] By the by, I'll run instantly, 
and sea if, by some lucky chance — [Atide, tlvppiiig ikort, 
and leaking at hie thirt-tleevii.'] Coufiision aeke that 
tailor ! {Comet down, c, 

L.<,-»jt.,Gbogk' 



la TRB LAHOCIit. .'[ACT I.' 

Bel. Ill be off lo m; nnOl^'a BgenL Possibly hs tuaj. 
baira BoinathiDg fortne. [Going np. 

£(11, And there's the preltj Lady Flirt now waiting 
athBrhouae, [SAivrnng-.] Frank, yoo know the warmth 
af ray feelingi foi Lady Flirt. (And yet I fear even that 
would not excuse a call in this costume.) Come, now^ 
my dear Frank, do a good turn to a friend, and lend me 
jour coat. 

. Bfl. Mycoatr Would yon have me goto Lord Wil- 
ton's witboat a coat T 

■ ten. Would joa have me go to Lady Flirt In my 
ahlrtf 

Bel. He expects me at tweWe. 

■ Len. She waits for me at elsTcn. Yon are the most 
obstinate— 

■ Bel. Aiid yon ara flie most unteasonable— 

EnUr Peteb, a. o-s. «., with a dmtag-goan. 

Pet. A priM, a pri^ 1 Here^i a dlmf ty d^eBSinB-gown 

some lodgertas left in the closet— pray put it on, nefl- 

. Bel. OhI pnt OB the dimi^ dressing-gown, by all 
means. With a dimity dreasing-gowD, who can carff 
for Jtamaxj weather and -an empty grate. 
. Ln. (0.) ni tell yon what I'll do with yon, Pranfe. 
I'll play a bout with yon, and be that makes the first 
hit, sball win or wear the coat The dTesslng-gown 
shall be the loser's. 

Bel. Done. 

Ltti. Off WlA your coat, then. 

[Brilon tnkee hie coat tff, md jmU il m a ehiir, t. 

Bd. The (oils, Peter I 

[Pettr Tvat to the table, h., laid takee up the fotle. 

Pet. Here, sir ! [GiuM tkent. Ijinox and Behiml m- 
btte.] Lord I is that the way gentlefolks fight t I always 
be^ wiOi a damme I lAMe. 

> Bei. rnnuttng.} Ahitt 
ten. {ParrUeA No — one, twa— the conH 
Bel. [PmrjiMf.] Mine still I IThnslhtg.^ Thedteas- 

*°L«. [Porryiag-.] Not jet— I resign that to yon— ka! 

hal 
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Let. [JporC] Ha ii iDToImrable. Haag it — III 
ehont, and try to frighten him. \Sho)aiiig.'\ Hot hot 
ha 1 hi t ho I 

Bel. Ab> t 

Pet. [Afort^ ijati, how eameit they're going kt it.t 
Enttr Cedity hmtilg, c. b. f. 
' Cm. What's all thU noiae I Gentlemen, for shame t 
There'a a lady ill in the room below. Don't turn m; 
draning-ioom into a fendng-hall J Fntnp, pntnpl I 
bate the eoond of steel 1 

ten.. You preier that of BiWer, bej? 

Cm. Indeed I do— bat that's a soand I'm seldom 
favoured with from jau. 

Bel. [Atide tt Lenox.'] Well answered, Charles! 
Pon'l loDoh.on delicate snbjects. 

Cm. We will s{i«ak of that, howeTer-- 

Ltn, [Jitdc. j Now it's coming, Frank — 

Cm, Another time. 

Bel. [Aiiie.'\ I breathe again ! 

Cm. Jlist'DoWi J have onl; a slight (arOBr to ask of 
Ur, If doxt- 

Len. Oh, as many favoars as you like, if but, in re- ' 

. Cm. The fact is, there's a person of consequence 
eomine with his daughter or neice, or some young per- 
son. The bouse is full; and if yoa, sir, will only give 
ap your room and this, and yoil and K(r. Belton be satis- 
fied with the one he has now, between yoa — 

Le%. \A»idx to Belto*.} Two in one small roam wont 
be so cold, eh J 

Cm. ril instantly change jonr Inggagc. 

[Goif off, H. 

Lea. [Eagerly to Peter.'i Dont let Mr. Cmsty hata 

the toonble, Peter— rnn — take the luggage — twill be 

' too innch for BIr. Cnuty. 



Lett. [AtiiU.] Hang that dolt, Peter ■ Old Crusty has 
Innnd oat 'tis emptj. 

Cm. [Flinging the p^tmanles* itt-kvmonridbi Mo 
Bttlen'i ream, L.] And now, gentlemen, as we're begin- 
ainga new arrangement, well settle the former one at 
•nce,if yon please. [_Feelttig in hi* pvtket.] I hare sup- 
plied you with «very thing foK the last fortnight; and, 
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M I bftTe ft bUl to make up, >hoald be rer; glad of jbai 
BuiBtance. [Crcuju lac, handt lAe bill. 

Bel, (l.) Upon my nord, sir. yon are too compliiaeii- 
tarj. Id making up a Mil, J know of no genllemaa 
who Btaada ao liUle in neod ofassiBtance aa yourBcIT. 

IGoing to tola the IriU. 

Lai. (r.c.) Stop, BeltoD : [Making a iig» <o /um.j 
Allow me^it does not concern you — 

Bol, How BO? 

Ltn. YoD know 'tis my turn to pay, th\a month. 

Bel. Not it ; yon paid last. 

Lea. [To Cnwiy.] Don't mind a word he Bays. 

Cm. Oh ! 'tis all one to me which payg. 

Bel, [Twirling him (a At* tide.] But not to me, Hr. 
Crugtj. 

Ltn. [Twirlixg kim to hit oton liife.] Mr. Crasty, if 
yoa take his money, we shall quarrel. 

Cm. I coD»ent to take yont'a, 

Bel. [PuUin^ Aim bg the arm.] I insUton it,yaaahNll 

£«n. [Ttinuiig Aim.] I insist on it, j&m tttaR, 
Cm, And I insist on having my monej' from otM or 
the other. 

Lm. [Stiffiy.] Mr. Belton, I forbid you to ply that 

Bet. [In the «mw tone.} Mr. Lenoi, I forbid yoa to 
pay that bill. . 

Cru. The deiil yoa do I Where'a my money to coma 
from, then ? 

Leu. This is my tenth quarrel with him on the same 
point. He never haa bis hand out of his pocket. 

Cm. Pray, then, let him take it ont for me. . 

Bet. Do yon think I'll suffer yon to be always saddling 
yourself with my expenses ? 

Cm. Come, now, submit this time. See bovr it tnnoya 
him to be prevented. 
, Len. This is beyond endurance ! 

Bel. Really, I could not have expected any man in 
Ida senses to be go absurd. 

Len. Absurd 1 I beg, sir, you will be lesa ungvarded 
in yonr expressioa^^j^bsunl I 

Cm. 0ntlemen7S^||^pea, pray don't quarrel — 

Len. Tt would aeem^«led, as if I could not pay my 
own debts, but must look to him for the means J— Voor 
presumption can be compared — to nothing — sir — 



SCENE I.] TUB LAHOBM. IS 

BeL Bat TOUT vainglorionuieH! 
Ct%. Come, crane, make an ^d of this. 
Lot. YcB, Mr. Crusty, it shall have an eod, [Wit* 
great tantstiuis.] Peter, break the battoDi off those 

Bel. Ay, Peter, leave the points sharp enoagh. 

Cru. ITerrified.'i Oeatlemeii, surely you wUi not at- 
tempt— 

Lett. Attempt 1 tlr, we nill da. 

Pet. lAeide, «. c.] They'll da the landlord, at tun 
rate. 

Bel. Ob, dont be alarmed, »ir. Tnill be over Id a 
minute. 

Len. And the survivor will pay yonr bill. 

Cni. The sorvivor ! Dear gecllemen — good gentle- 
men — if yoQ inslat on killing one another, for mercy's 
sake, go somewhere else. Twill be very inconvenient 
to have you die here ! Wouldn't it be better to make n 
drawn battle of it, and each pay half t 

Len. All or nothing. We have gone too far for a 
compromise. Stand back ! give us room t 
- Bel. [To Cnuts.] Farther off. That's no place for a 
second, 

t Pet. [Placet a eJuar, c] There, sir, there's a chair 
with its arms outmreading to receive you. 

Cra. No, no — III not quit jour side. — I'll part yon, 
and be paid — 

Le». Idefyyool 

Bel. Out of the way, or lake the consequences. 

Cm. Pray, gentlemen, think of my character—think 
of my carpet.. 

L^. [Amming great eoahmianddecUion.'] Hr.Cmsly, 
be calm. I have been insalted->bnt, Uioulgh I know 
what is due to bonoor, I know too well what is due to 

Cru. Ay, now you talk sensibly. 

IHMing out kU ftond. 
I-en. And I therefore choose the only consisleut course 
remaining. 
[CVoHei to L. tailt, grmely takei vp BeUon'i coat, altd 

Bel. [Gtiei sp k. ^ Lenox.— AKde to kirn.'} Hang it, 
what ore you aboql ? Don't take my coat. 

L"i. lAtidttaBiltaiL] Don't be aTool. Don'llethim 
know we've only one coat between ns. [jKmui.J And 
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now, Mr. Belton, fseling, >■ I do — M I do, wW honour 
exacts, I reljr on your t^membering it elsewhere, lir. 

[Takt$ BfUvit't iirord and hat. 
Btl. [Crtttet l« L. — Atide.J My hat uid snord, loo !* 
ConfiiBion t 

Lett.. TGMfiqr tac.D.i. — To Crtuly.^ Andyoa, most 
xwpectable of yoni race, no language can eipresB the 
extent of my esteem for yotj; but If jou dare to take hia 
money, air, be certain not even that esteem shell prerent 
My croppiog both jonr eara. 

[Exit, c. D. t,, alamtning tt ^fttr Him. 

BH- And let me nan you, sir, if you dare snffet )iim to 

pay — my sword shall let the daylight through your body. 

[Dot&n iitla hu chtaiibtr, L., and, itaiiuHiiijr tht door, 

tKbi it <^teT fttm. 
Oh. Mad I both mad I What shall I do t Perhaps 
I shall be able to manage him better by myself.— Sir '. — ' 
[Ktwckt at L. D. 



ordiaary pnartilionsness ? 

Pet. Ill be off now he's loeking the other way. I'll 
try to pacify the tailor, and gel a stitch in for my own 
.-doA [Smmds a rip andemeatk hit arm, and exit, e. d. r. 
Enter Shokt, c. d. f. 
Short, The new gentleman and lady are come, rir, 
Cni, Come, make haste, then, and light tne fire. 
[rSfnumfs light tktjire.i Hang it, I mast compose my- 
self j I can't receive them with this ruffled fiioe— I must 
pat on the look of salisfactioa, the looic of a man who 
.Beta his money regularly. 

Enter Admikal Ettqdette and LoDtaA UiasTON, o. d. r. 
Good morning to your hononr I— Hope yonr hononrwill 
find efery thing to year liking. These are the Krams I 
.moan for jourBoDoar, and your honour's young lady. 

Adm, (o.) VerywelL 
Eater Tub Senanti, o. d. r., willi tnak and inndiezH— 
Tfug place Hem itt the rWtB,s,s.k.,retui 
and exeunt, c.jt.r.—LouuagMtdavn,t 
This house of your'a don'l seem tevy large — you c 
have manylodgera. Well, (hat's just my mark. 
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DO notioii of espoBingo young girl to the atare of ^ose 
who ara alnajs comiag aod going in a large hotel. 

Cm, (l.o.) None but penoat of the fint charaeter 
frequent mine, Bir. AU qoiet, regular people — none of 
joar ranticumBoouts are let in here. 

Adm. So I was given to andeTBtsnd. That brought 
me to you. — Zounda I sir, 'tU to the freedtnn of modem 
maanen we owe the degeneracy of the age. There can 
be no virtne without decomm, and do decorum without 
etiquette. I'll tell jou what, air, — iflcatchany fashion* 
«ble pappiei in your house, playing their pianks with 
my girl, I'll break their bones first, for the impert[neace, 
aitd then break yoor's, sir, for putting oi in their way. 
So beware I 

Cm. Oh, air, you can't have a fear, [Jnde,] thongh 
yon give me a great many. Here's Bedlam broke loose. 
A new madman to the list ! — If (he lady and those wild 
yonug officers should meet I 
, Adm. We would be alone, sir I 

Cm, I am your honour's moat hamble,mnst devt^ed 
seryant [Apart, looking of the door o/ iht Laactrt, l.] 
When I think what neighbours he has I Oh J that I had 
their money, and they another lodging 1 TAloud.'] I hope 
yonr honour will have no cause to find iault. [Gilt, o .D. r. 

Adm. (l.) go, girl, now we are here in London, I 
hope you re satisGed. 

Lou. Of course, I am always aatiafied wltb what suits 
you. But realty I can't guess what we are to do in 
London, when we are only to stop two days. 
I Xlm. You can't, yonslylittle baggagef 

Xmi. No, uncle. ' 
' Adm. Then, why blush and cut down yoni eyes thnal 
Yon know well enongh, you rogue ; but. If it muK out - 
in round words, here it is. Yon are awaie of ny being 
appointed to a station ; before this day week I must be 
-at sea. At yonr age, if a girl quits her guardian, it 
ehonld only be for a husband, and my errand here is to 
provide you one. 

Lou. A hosband t 

Adm. This very day. There's not a moment to be 
lost — Imnslbe'outof sight of land on the twelfth. Novr, 
attend to the chart of toy oonrse till then. {Reads from 
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Lou. Unolc I ' ' 

Adm. " The itxtk, Louisa matrUi BiUen^tke mttntk, 
J'lK ojf to PormiwulA— (Ae tighlh, I get there— the 
ttcelfth, put to tea." There it ]« la black and nhite — 
fixed OS B head-wind when one'i in & horry. 

lAm. And beaiJ-windB must change, toidso mast yoar 
plan j for, jon may bo tare, I'll nol marry my con^a-— 
a heedless ooid-hearteA deceiret, who leaves me with 
vows of lore, and etaye away a month without giving na 
a line. If he can forget iD^uUy, I'll teach him tlier« 
are othera whoae feelings are quite as nach at their 
command. 
■ Adm. You won't have him, tiiesl 

Lott. Vou may be sure I will not. 

Adt». Oh, iq that cage, I must take the other tack— 
{ItAuisO " if Louim doei not marry Beiton, tke tirth, f 
lake her imtantly ovtr (o BmAig*e—leme her in a Fmeh 
convent till my return— come beck to London an the eigkth — 
the ninth, stort/or PfyniotrtS,— /fc<"~joii see 1 am not 
to be taken aback by squalla — eow choose your course. 

Lou. My choice' is made. 

Adm. Am Ito'see Belton, thent 

Lou. [HeUtating.'] Y^y — yet, nncle, aoe Mm eer< 
taialy, and lyring him back With yon j 1 wish to reproach 
him aa he deserveB, and fo tell him I no longer love him, 
and then — and then — to go. 

' Aittn. Oh 1 if that's ydni' hnOionr, I'll hasten to his 
lodgingB and look for him : so make you ready. 

Lou. Ay, h^ Bhull find I'm not the tame spiiiUen 
thing hetake»me for. 

Adm. But mind you go and settle yoar dress a little, 
'and be fit t6 receive him with Sue regard to etiquette. 
There's nothing so necessary, especially between young 
peraoDS in love-affaini, as keeping at a proper distance. 

Lou. He'll find me more distaat thad he expects. 

Adm. And, Louiu', If the lawyer should happen t« 
'COMe While I am ont — 

Lou. The lawyer I ' , 

Adm. Ay ; a lawyer I appointed to meet me here 
about the mattiage setHement. Let him stay till I retom. 

Lau. I'll remember, Q Dele. 

Adm. Bleag thee, dear I — Bnt mind — preserve doe 
etiquette — my child, adieu ! 

\Ttikfe her hand, and kii$eo UformaUg. — She eturtitiu 
with equal fomt^itg, and kc goes ohI, c. j>. >. 



Lvtt. [AJaitt.'] My poor uncle t hia lore of mremoii?, 
ftBd yiitsX he calls good breeding, is quite ridicnlons. — 
The lawyer Cor the seUIementi Dear, dear 1 how my 
heart beats at the thought. But I must keep up my 



Ltu. [Titnung.} Ha I 

— ' "" 1 Deateat Loniaat 



Lm. Upon my word, jou are lery elenat Ihii morn' 
big. Is this the lait fashion T ha, ha, h«! 

' B(U [Loekiiig pilcMuIyot Am dr<M.] Yes, very amns' 
Ing, ha, ha !— but— in — the eagemes* to greet you, I 
quite forgot— [J|Nirt.] Confound that Lenox, to lead 
me into a scrape like this ! 

Lob. Oh, 1 see how it is. This is the undress nniform 
of the elegant Lancers I ha, ha, ba 1 It beoosiM yoa 
amazingly, Mr. Belton. 

Bel. My dear Louila. forgire the carelessness— impute 
tt solely to the efiecl of your voice, -which made me forget 
every thing else. Let us talk of yourself, the only sub- 
ject which CUB Interest me-— of onr lore— of our marriage 
— and at once apprise me to what it 1» I owe this nnax- 
pected happiness ? 

Lm. Why,m;nncleifboDndforMa, Biiddid Dotlike 
to set sail without taking leave of yon. He is gtme to 
your fbrmer lodgings, to look afteryon, I acconquuied 
him to London, to take my leave of yon, too. 
■ BtL Your leaver 

' Lm. My leave < Uncle was te have had ns manied 
J)efare he went, but he thinks ft woald be too hard (o 
vnatcb yon so spon from the delights of London. Your 
long silence hat left me leisnte to questlaa my heart 
«bout itsattachmeat, and, every thing considered, I have 
Wade up my mind to go Into a French content,and there 
await my ancle's retarn. 

Btl. A convent t Never shall yon enter thedbor of 
a coDveHL No: I love you, Iionisa — always did love 
you —always shall love you ; and, what Is more, you shall 
-love me, and never leave me. Here, upon roj knee«, I 

- Ltti. ^A»ide, aliovmg hJn to takt ktt fcoNd, wbith ke 
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fcifici rofttmiMb/,] I nally begin to tUnk I wu too 

Enter Admiral ETiaorrrE, c. d.f, 

Adm, [Slaadt amaxtd.'] Hftllo I what iMTe we here I 

A man upon hia knees to my neice \ a, mmn in hb lUrt- 

sleevetJ there's e^qoette ! What tbe deril are yon 

aFTer, Bir? [Tnming him, c, Lvuita, lJ] Beltoot 

Bel. [Gnoilir tmiatmutei.} Etgd he, desr uncle — and 
eDraptured. — How are yon, my dear uncle! I am do- 
lighted to^ 

Adin, Stand off, air — don't eome near me — who the ~ 
flevil are yout where do yoa come fromF One who 
pretends to be a gentleman appear before a lady in hia 
■blrt-BleCTM ! Oh, Iha degeneraoy of modern mapnert ! 
Sir, when I waa of yonr age, no man of breeding would 
venture into the preaeoce even of hia own wife, except- 
ing in fnll drets. 

Bel, Uncle, upon my word, it waa not my foiilt 
Lim. Ho, ancle, it waa wholly mini — be heard my 

£((. And forgot every thing else. 

Adim. In which yon have jomed him, it aeema, inatead 
of pnniahrDg him aa he deserve*. You told him the aet- 
tlemeiit waa to be aigned to-day, and the ceremony per- 
fiwmed to-morrow. 

Bel. Ecatasy I can it be T 

Lau. I never told him any snob thing. 

Adm. . How ahould he know it, thenT 

£«!. From youraelf, dear nnolei andaurdyyoo'll not 
break yonr word. 

JdM. Heyf Blockhead that lam, ao I did 1 Well, 
flnceit'aoa^'amen. Yoaahall be married. Oo,piit on 
your be«t looks and yonr beat coat, boy ; and do yon, 
miaa, appear before me prMently, aa a lady aboat to b« 
.married ought to appear, while I go for my fidl-drM< 
uniTorm, and meet the lawyer with becomJDg dignity. 
Butmind, air, don't ahow yonr face again till yon can 
appear like a soldier and a gentleman. 

Btt. I will be certain, air. 

Loa. [iSaitltRf oa iht gi>et-'\ Presently, coniin. 

Bel. Every iualant will be an age till then, 

[fixmnt, Admiral, c, d. r., md I^uita, a, a. E. 

Bel. [Aloiu.] Now, nothing is waating to complete 
my raptures but a coat! In a few houia I shall be the 



•cHii.] . .msuNccu. n. 

k^piMt dt^ .In ChriBteDdou. Why doo't Charles 
henoi. coma? What can detain him Ihag? Joy,Joy ! 
— Hazza, — he'i here, — be'a heie '. [Lmisx ruiu in, lilrf 
<lf breath, c. d. f.] Ob, Chailea, I'm to deligbted I 
. Le». {Sliawitig Aim a Innk-note.'] -There, yoa dog, — 
fiftj ponnda, you rogue 1 I've juet got piy letters. 

Bet. Then give me back mj coat. 
■ Xen. Your coal! in an instant. Icouldnot let joqtc- 
Biain ia ignorance of ay good Ibrtune. 
Bel. My coat 1 
Lot. So, thoagh the miyar'a waiting, I ran up to 

BtL Hycoftll 

Lot. That in a moment I'll retnrn with nealth and 
indepeadencej With 

BeL My coat! [FoUmca Ltnox round the ttagt, 
gratpM at the cuot, okI mittei it, jutt a* Lenax titapet 
at c. 9. f,— Calling.'] Stop, Lenoi, stop 1 Confu. 
umv- 'gone, Kone, coat and alll Gone with Uie mqjor, 
to loae the fifty as he loit the rest \ I'm mined — mad-^ 
bdt I'll have him back. I'll— I cant ran after him in 
Ihiisarb. [CalUn^.] Peter, Ijeterl— And that uncle of 
mine, fticliiljag as he does for etiquette .-^ECoJItnc.] 
Peter, Peter ! — The rascal, bow he luitera ! — When he 
does cone, l'U—lCalling.}—Petet, I say— Peter 1 

Enter C«Vt1\,o. d. r.,faBBieedhytli* Lamser.—BHtaH, 
inhiifimt, note mp to Aimaiidtwlliirs him, 

Whydon'tjOn mind, Bir.whenI call? BnnaTterhim 
r, stop thief. — Dead or alive, biing him ; bring him 



Crib Hands off, sir. Helpl— I'm strangladl 

Bet. IFliaging him off, o.] Pshaw, pshaw I Old 
Cmstj! 

CfK. (c.) Old Crusty, forsooth !— Ay, sir, it is Did 
Cnitty, aid I'll not beat this. No, sir ; you shall pay 
far the assault Mr. Lawyer, you ore witness,— take 
him into custody, Mr. lawyer, — bring him to justice, 
Mr. Lawyer. 

BO. (l.) The la^er come t -I roast be off, then, and 
pieparet Bnthuwl Kind fate, befriend me. , 

[Exit inta hit rDom, loJciif the drewtag-getBii with him, 
off table, L. 
- Imtii, [FolletBi Kp Cni^y, w&o retreats, l, p.] . 1 sCin 
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him, tin I take him into castody 1 What do yon take 
me for, air 1 Do yoD meao to iiualt me ? I'd bkve yoa 
to know, sir, that I'pi no Bow-Street innner, alrj «ad 
I'll teach you, sii^— ' [CroMM to B. 

Cra. Nothing but ill luck ; I Bhall hkTe the lawjer 
OD my back now, with his action for slander. 
Enter Admiral, c. b. f., in Jul! untfbrm, and LootSA, 
lt.g.E., in fyU (IrtM.— Lawyer boKi to than. 

Cnr. flMidt, u] I'll be off while I can, or Ihe old fel- 
low will ba upon me next for keeping ft disonleily 
house. {Exit, o. It. F. 

Adm. [l., to lk£ I^fiiojKr.l I'm glad to we you, sir. 
We'll to basinew straight. (Jjuei/er goet (o ft. foUs, and 
pulUaulpapertjlfc.'i But where'athebrideBroom? How! 
— Keep his bride waiting I — This is irrf gnlar ; he should 
hare been the first upon the ground. [Kaoelmigath.ti.'} 
Belloul Beltoul I say. 

lian. [Aiide,c.] I shall see him now in bia fall-dnw 
anifoim, — how haudsome he must look I 

Adm. [CaUing.'i Mr. Bettoa ! Can he begone ontT 

Laa. [ComtM dawn, R.'] If ti* the bridegroom who* oo^ 
eapies thg.t chamber you mean, he is there ; h«'i dreu-. 
ing. I saw him go in but this moment, 

Adwt, He must come sul, then, this momenl. Fire and 
fury !— Make a lady wait 1— Open the door ! [ KiotoiHy.] 
Open the door, I aaj. [Puiking Ike dwr open, BrUan, 
apptaitia lhtiiTe>taig-goiim,grallyrndarraiMd.i Con- 
fusion ! What muminery is this f 

Bel. Here I am, uncle. I beg yooi p&Tdon>for keep- 
ing you waiting — m; eagerness — my rapture. [Apart.'] 
What the devil shall I do 1 [ Jloud. j My friend Lenox-— 
that stupid Poter — in short I am at your orders — I am 
ready now — quick, lawyer, qnick — the papers.— Oh, 
Louisa, how my heart bounds at the thought of tfaia 
happy hour ! 

Adm, Softly, Bir, softly ; stand off. — Quns and blander- 
bnsses ! — Do you think 111 let my niece marry a man in 
his dressing-gown ( Mr. Lawyer, did yoo ever hear of 
such a thing ; 

Lam. I never met with a case of the lort in all mj 
practice. [Gm» uff»tk* tail*, m, 

Xaa. [Apart.'] He'i certainly out of his mind. 
jBtL True, Umk. — Ha I ha l—Yes, ridiculous enon^, 
ha I ha 1 — I'll hare it off, uncle — Why, yon know, all— 



<CEKE I.] 

on an occuioiilikethis,sir,~oD the ere of being blen'd 
— Oh, sir — jou know one can't be expected to think of 
«TVTJ thing, »ii. [Flinging the irtuiiig-gawn en an itrtn- 
ehmr,] Lie there, thou brmnd of dilcord, enem; of bliw, 
lie there. If eter again I pQt tfiftl gown upon m; bnclc 
— I BvreU' it, uncle — I haTe given my oath. 

Adm. And have you giTes your oath alwayi to ap- 
pear in your shiit-^leetes T 

Bel, Ah ! — My coat, eh 7— Now yon remind me — Yes, 
nv coat— Faith, it Is very ridiculous, but— [CnU).}— 
who waits there? [Apvi.] Bagel Despair 1 [Atoud.] 
That doil. Peter 1 never at hand to dreaa me !— I beg 
jonr pardon, node, for getting into a passion, bat — 

tCaUing ] Peter !— Peter I— Allow me, my dear sir, to 
aye the pleasnre of throwing him onl of the window 
before you for this ooaducL 

Adm. No, »lr ; you shall not throw him out of the 
window, bnt let him come in, and show the fine livery 
yon bowted of, and made me pay »o dearly for, 

Entir FiTEH, o. d. r., wUliout Au toat, gratljf confuud 

andatkamed 
Howf He, too, in his Bhirt-sleevesl What't all this T 
Bnt, be it wbat it may, it can't be endnred, and it sha'nt 
be endnred. Yon' rascal, how dare yon — 

[T« Bttlen, wha hmt in Iht tame itag to Peter, 
Set. Ay, yon rascal, how dare yon — 
Pit. [L.,(utd((D Mellon.] The tailor haakeptmy coat, 

Bel. fAtide io Peter."] Hold yonr tongue, yon thief. 
[Jlnuj,] Uncle, he's only a fool ; so pray forgiTe him. 

Adnt. Let him be ^forgiTen ; bnt, for yon, sir, who are 
worse than a fool, and ought to know better, let me tell 
you, Mr. Francis Beltoo, tliat this condnct of your's is 
not to be for^Ten. There's an end to the marriage — I 
caatyonoff— I give yon np^so Tanisb, Tanish, vanish! 

X(w. Uncle, pray don't be m severe — be meant no 

' Adm. Qait my sight, sir t 

Bel. Look on that lovely face, dear uncle — Tis love 
bas caused my folly — She was mine for life — My rap- 
tare took away my reason. 

£oii. Mr. Lawyer, plead for him. 

Adm. [To Louiia } Follow me, I bbj. {Crouing to n. 
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Bel. r Apart to Ae Lmei/er.'i Be on the alort, lAwyar ; 
paci^ him, or yonll losa your job. 

Law. Admiral Etiqnette— good air — pemiit me to 
obierve — 

Adm. Ill permit no Bncb tbing, sir !— What! in hia 
sblrt-sleeves T — lotolerable - 

Enter Iihuoji, taiperttieedf D.ii.t. 
Le». {Atidt.'] I come just la lime, it aeems. 

Enter a Tailar't BagyfrillinDSiig Lenox, with Belton'i coat 
and Peter'i livery — Peter, perceitiag them, takei tke 
eoatl, imd htariea aith than into Belton't room, L. — 
Lenox imd the Boij bath dUappear. 
Bel. On mjr kneeB, air. 
LoH, On our kneel, uncle. 
Lam, On my kiteei, wc— ' 

Enter Lt,nox firom hit rtojat, l. 

Leu. "W^iaX have ne here r — AH knecliig.SAd s( high 
woFdB I BleeB my heart! [Croeiing (d ne Aduunal.J 
AdiDJial Edquetle I Misa Maislon 1 This ift au un- 
expected pieaeure. 

Adni. (c.) O, ho : Thank fortune, here's one with a 
coat on ha back '. 

' Len. A gentleman of the law, too— All in ftill dreu — 
I can gaeBB your bappy errand. — Mj friend will be — 
why, Belton — why— is Ibat— ha, ha, ha f — IB that'wbite 
coat of jours — 

Adm. Ay, sir, that's his wedding saiL 

Len. Well chosen for the occasion ! The emblem of 
iDHOcence f ha, ha, ha 1 

Bel. [^pari-i Traitor! ' 

Len, My dear fellow, wbat can hare put it into joar 
head to maka such an^ha, ha, ha I— out-of-the-way 
figure— ha, ha, ha I— of yourselfl — ha, bn, ha ! Go in, 
go in, and pul od your full-dress uniform. 

BeL lAtide to him, angray,} Yon shall atone for this, 

Enter pETEa, i,, in Ail drtia Inery. 

Lm. Look, uncle, look : there comes the valet in hig 
liTory, — now we ahall see the master. 
. Pet. Don't jou mean to dreu, lirt 

Google 



Bd. Mf own aerrant leagaed to tarn me into a laugh- 
Ing-Btook ! Damatttion ! 

Ltn. Oo in, I tell jaa, go in and dress. [Ptahixg Aim. 

Bet. This is too nrnch. {Ptter holdi iipn the door, L. 

Lem. Oo in, I tell yoa — yoa've carried the joke far 
euoagh. 

Bet. SUnd off, I tell ;oa. 

Len. No resisUnce — ;on shall go in — you BhaJl. 
IPiuhei Mm m, (iKd Pettr/ottBwi aid shN<« tlu l. d. 

E»ltr CacBiv, rmmiii^, c. a. r. 

Cm. (L.) What bosUe is that? Ua! those devils 
diatnrbing the admiral. 

Leu. I knew I should bring him to his senses. Matrr- 
trtmonj nil! settle the rest. [Bowing to Miu Mardon. 

Cru, [Jparl.] Oh, oh I [Eug-^rly, and knoing-.] And 
lay bill, I hope. 

Adm. Yonr bill ! 

Cn, Unless Captain Lenoi meaDS to settle it for him ; 
'tis only fifty'two pounds, ten shillings. 

Adm. Mynephew run up a bill of Gfty-lwo pounds, 
tea siiiltiit^, atan hotel ! — He shall never be forgiven. 

Enter P£TEB, L. d. 
Pet. [floufing-.] CspUiD Belton. 

Enter BzLXOti, in JkU mifoTm, l. D. 



ried should ^y the debts of the Ann. You are going lo 
be married.— Pay. 

Adm. What I make the Mlemn sabjecl of matrimo&j 
an aSair of bargain and gale! 

Len. That's what it generally is made, sir. We were 
quarrelling this morning as to which should pay. I'm 
not BO obstinate as you, Frank. I give op the honour of 
paying the gocx] man's bill. 

Adta. [TiiBeUi>n.\ Pay the bill this moment, sir, or 
you ghall never marry Louisa. 

Lou. {Aiide.} Oh, if I could but get a chance of lend- 
ing iiim some of my own money. 



Leii, (c.) Admiral Etiquette, kaoming, as I do, that 
he has hia pocketa full of moDey, you caiuiot be siirptiBcd 
at my wuqdering be Bhould tie »o relactaat to fuUl hia 
eogasenients. 

Adm. [To BeUan.'\ Aad hon dare jou, air, with joor 
poi^kets full of money, lo 

Btl. Sir, it is all ^Ise, and to prove— [Fetit n Ut 
ptKktt, and finds a pocket-book.] Ha! what's this. 

[Opau U, and finda ilfyll ^ bank-notti, 

ten. Tlieie, sir, did I oot aay ao I 

Adm. Frank ISeltoa, aiace you liave taken the liberty 
to fool me thus— ' 

Lou. Twas love, dear ancle, only love — his rapturv 
took away his memory, aa well aa hia reaaoa. 

Cru. lApart.'} I'm deuced glad it didn't lake away hit 
money, too. 

Btl, Charles, bow infinitely I'm obliged to yoii for re- 
mindiogme of my pocket-book. [^Sevtrtl^,] Comellitller, 
Mr. Cruaty; tliere'a yonr money. This momlng you 
would not have me pay ; you inaisted on receiving yonr 
dues from Captain I«aox ; you deserve that I ^ould 
leave you in his haods. 

Cru. Pray don't, sir; I'd rather look b> you, — but 
there's no hurry. 

Bel. Take your money, sir^-aad remember, when a 
man like me aays he ia ready to pay, he should be taken 
at hia word. [FlingBig Jiim l\t mokeg. 

Cru, rCatthing owl grasping' t(.] I take you at yours, 
sir, for fear yon should be offended. [Exit Crusty, c.D.t. 

A^lat. And now, sir, pray explain — 

Ltn. Let tne explain for him. Tbe fact ia, 1 bad 
wildly ventured all his resources and my own at play, 
till I lost OUT money and our home, and we had but one 
CO«t left between ua, J waa lucky enoufih to rsceive ■ 
remittance, which I risked with a certain m^jor, who had 
eoptied me of all ne were worth. I won back our 
losses, and had the happiness to return with the prize, 
(aod a resolution never to make such a fool of myself 
again) just in time to save my friend, I hope, [IV the 
Admirii] fVom yonr reseutmeot, and [Bowing toLvuUa] 
front your rejection. 

Lou. You'U forgive him, uncle t 

Adm. I do ; but only because I am persuaded what 



he has already BuBered will teach him the value of re- 
gular conduct, and the danger of violating etiquette. 

Bel. It will, dear uncle. 

Len. And may ne never find our follies treated less 
indulgently than you treat tliem— 

Bel. Or incur severity wtien vie try our best to please. 
iCurtainfaUt. 
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9.atw tor E«bi. 

TbiiiIiioI Id tha BnflUi Liin{n^ ■ wHUer eomnlr Ihu Lorc 
tor Love, ud KUcely, u 11 wu oritlnllj wridni, ■ nwn Ucentlan 

len, fOrthfl moil put, m ioTldoaB,vid the lanEi»|* iMto pru1«Dl, 
Alt, vllh lU air admlnllDn of wtl, vhleli, Ilka clutll]', amitOi ■ 

Tar; Uria pnpottlDD of Colllar^ iCrlatBTai od tha IbtnonUty «f 
thlt krilUant dnnulW. Tb< new tbsln Id UDColnVInn naUi 
(Boir neUmorpboKd lata i cUaiHlKip) opuwd ander Iha muiKga- 
ncBt of Bcnacoi), la IMS, wHk IU> hhkiIt ; ud lo (mt wai lu 
■dUaBt, Hiat the proprialoTa pr«Hn(«d die intliaT utA ■ nbola ahen 
on the eondUloQ tbet he woald faralah tham vith a naw pli^ enry 
ytv. Bnl (i«i[nTe wu loo futidloa r wHter, Is endaliier kit n- 
pblitlab by Bach bailj prodDctlDB JH thli caDtrad damabded t and 
hit patroD, Lerd Hallfu, kavtng benowed an hJin tereril Tulaibla 



Dubaa of II(rib«Taii^ (who, whea Aa quneUad wilh Quw 
Anne, aaal bar mfjoly har Bialalan back tf/ilo, bel bM before iha 
kad tttlppad It of Ibi dlumndi, which aha »M /), when mao; tf 
Ut uulaU rimili, wboee Oat extended bajrond tbe Noniiu cou- 
qieil, were lltlni la pomt; end obKully. Hli Inl eoiHdy, Tbe 
Old Buhaloi,' WH wiltlan beAm ba wai ana^nd-lwaBlT ; il wu 
laccceded by Tba Donbla Dailer, which, thoB|h ■ betlai ^cn, wu 
(u ii often tbe eaae} bat uodenlel; lacmifnl. Hli Itu play. The 
Way of Iba World, apoa wblah he hul beatswed aaeoiainB cue 
aod paloi, wu kijm d M Thla ■■gaacraoa Immeat lo dlifuled hlai^ 
thil k9 eloaad Ua iilararj area^ end left Iha lUf* to more popaiar 
eampatlion, annc whom wu Ihe olcbnUd Hn. OenUlTra, whoac 



. Ha lej is aUle In lb 



"If Con^T«^ IWU ve fwl> Indeed r—AJI 

mlilnu and «li>ttil, lire togelhei on llie moU fimlliu lenni, ind 
tlEhinie jeili at each •Miti't eiftaae. II VileDllSE cnckl * Joka 
upon lutnijr, Jerevf relntot Ibc unnpllncnl, vilh conpoaud 
tntentt. nil redBodincj oT wit injures ttae fenenl elTecI. for Ibt 

we cui>oL reulD theiB t n^d on IKe AlPKej ^a are nm ci>jB^erEB| w^il 
lui Kotin by,, pm lying .1^ pail in yli^t i> le cfiu^e, Concnvc^ 
weiie»^^,niMlly /.HKKpiiantf. (i(li(e. Hit ^ffUiEn, <*1U1 Mqi^ 
ft.r.'i ' ^MW f , «««j|iB|*il»iidiow«(iur)t., Hi» WW*. lJ»n»li (oU 
*>rMo9>«[*|Nl|ii, u4 [wnw a<iiiliil.ingeiuopiiwri{acr iililcb 
n^Ei. cnrlouijr and lixei.«t|^|i«|i, {tli MwWIi Jie^ nM In It* 
■le'tlSBmtill.o'STWI-itHI sopWrn* ind Hansen. bRi In. ibe creaiiap 
of «. dlKiosi r>M o(;.^loK.. •'tiW)' wliinwical «ul. original, ud 
ftniiluiil ifliti IL*^ eiquiijia pFe'^i)»if apt) tifHllaiuo;. Hliicb |Dai ba 
tvo#Uie.cq4Riei[^»lltilp(l|m^'*<>">- ■ ^Y'. (■"« ^tWiJj, "lioiir^ 
tl^l Cattgreyf pauuMid. l>ul« %li^ •> a uaa. Ha. «■» no ttpa- 
atlle, (« *• «S«iBi iHiiw in bit "wi'ltBt. i^ "hlcli ii •aoali l« in). 
p»is«HiI|i W iwjiii.Dut, « iwljr «trtiwi» ckaraclM. F «» elevaltd 
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trerrt playt. The iiKk played oa Sir SamiHoii Utend la » 
conlri'ed; and'we an dellEhud M tee Ike cnel faibsr lad 
prcfMMteriHt htTR » cmnpleiely daped a>d landed at. nan 
ymr land monaun, and yonc Ka monilen— and Hbi Pna I* 
oiie, and B«b tba athei : (he; an, hovevar, mrcDely (iai 
CDiopany, and mIgU h>*B bead rqailly to, tad tana pan of Ii 



DMI MuHili, «)», Uk« hit ««nur)>wt> Six Oan^iwia BackblU, 

whh tba Mrd (rf htif BtUy Cnrrtds'i tuiU/>f roKJu; wklLs 
SoBiliLt spire Qi k\* nelL meaiung, it AiiiHHt u cynicAj u Bioiber 
Gnbirsf, IB ihloluBE ui) ipuUut ill et eiuy body. Poiciltiit, 

aoait Ihil ity, II i> wall Iidowd ituiDryrltBcalcDlilEd ntlivillM, 
iku Ctomrtli luiit Kinc WiUim bid ibrlr iucfcy diyt, and ilut iIk 
liTtHiloni gbirubnrT wu ( bellciR la pmUuioiu. Il U ceruin ' 
thu Lilly hid DDI ndnan In viln, and Lbtt Fulridi*, Ihi alminac-' 

.. Bh i«e ilMcn, Mn. F*i»l|U ud Kn. Fnll, ia iheic Doud i«- 
•clBiiHllaB ihiHl Ika .lotini iwl findlni of Itif AwUbi, rEillze lU 
UMmha»Mlda«lDlbabwdamaf Gongreve'i iemilt characten. 
Vkt iwi loTCB, Viloting ami &i«bI1ui, whom Un. Inchliild, In a 
•1 or pndcrvi !>*• piaBaHoad w ba tH guv ut »c fiw (Akf, uc 
•friibllr, ioWnaUnii ud ultivit. .Tbe wdieuca aia Jiidiciouljr 
kapl In Hapaata U lb* vaor IM. Tba tf">°> comlnci a( Vato- 
Un, In nselilBC » itfii Aa dasd, wlutli all bopea ol .AKtellea had 



var^iiti hii vcLUord caattiuuj «ltb her he 
lauiic, Wiih *U iu (jtulii, I^va (u l«v« 
blftd CDinedlei In Ihe lan^aiia. 






. Wiilacli and Llito 



Df 111 Dur old uqulDtiLiiHfl^* nDntng Are oT Neddy B 
ficiTi, Gcnenl Bombulo, wd Lsrd Griicli. ~ 
' prodBCMl (uul thd nu Inil llltlc) bclcngMl sot W Coa^Rn, bnl la 
Uiton— a h<LppJ cJrcfimatann when td Klor cu IIim itaad fojnh 
bilepuidHitaf hUudHW. 

JoKI, in TatUa, wu qnllE u eoaI m Bot Palmer, bnl Ar Inferior 
to henit, wbo vu Iho idcDUcti Tom Kucnce or CoogroTOp Utbi 

Hn. Fnil; (pin, Ib wbich lb> liIeHiuPopehunomareArudai 
tqiiir.lhu Un. Diiitonhu, lnbaeirL; c)iirm,a»Uvely,[rKel^l, 
and iDlnaled AD(ellca. We moDliaa not Hiu Feats ultfa Hn. 
Jeidu Id Hie Tom-bo;, Hlu Pme-wc ibeDld u kkhi Ihlnk of eoiB- 

raonCi Ktll-kgowD nwieilg would not ibTiBk from the eemptiiKB I 
—We mijr, boweier, atiga ber Ibc pnbc d( pcrfannlit It belter 
thu injr olber [idy, ilii« Ibu blgb)y-gUted ud infononiK iiilreia 
qailled Ibe •teit. J. RniKU eqnali not DeCunpin Jeremy. W* 
with be wonld get rid.of e diuyreeibLe Aor^AfKU, tbat Durt >U bie 
ittempU— Hi It mo mucb of ■ tlertatm, lo be richly eomlul. 
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LOVE FOR LOVE. 



SCENE L— Folnfnw'i Lojgiigi.—A liAlt, C, wUh 



it ; ti^*, R. Olid L. 



Valewtinr dUcuvtrtd Htting, i, qf table, rtadbig; Jb- 
nEUT naUmg, k< 

VaL (■.) Jeremy I 

J«-. (l.) Sir. 

Vol, Here, take away ; I'll walk a taro, and digeil 
what I hare read. IRitu, 

■ Jer. You'll grow devilish fat upon tliis paper diet I 

[AtiiU, a»i taking aincnf Ike book*. 

Ytd. And, d'je hear 1 go joq to breakfast. There's a 
page doubled dowu iu Epictetni, that is a feast for an 
etoperor. 
' Jtr. W*» Epiotetns a real cook, or did he onl^ writ* 



mortiij jODT flesh. Read, and take ;oar Doarishment 
is at jonr cfee ; shut up your uiouth, and chew tlie end 
of Dnderst^ing. ' So Epictetns adTises. 

Ver, O, lord! I ha<e heard much of liim, whea I 
Waited upon a gentleman at Cambridge. Pray, what 
was that Bpictetas r 

Vol. A very rich man — not worth a groat. 
. Jer. Hnmph I — And so he has made a Tery fine, feast, 
where there is noUung to be eatan I 
, r«t Yes. 

Jer. Sir, you're a gentleman, and probably ander- 
stand this. fine feeding; bat, if yoa please, I had rather 
be at boaid-wages. Does your Epicletua, or year Se- 
neca here, or «ny of those poor rich rogues, leach yon 



IS lOtBI-OBLOVB. [»C» I. 

how lo pay jonr debts wiihoat money t Will Ihey shut 
up the mouUui of ;oar ccedilOM ? Will Plato be bail for 
you ; or Diogenea, becan»e he uDderBtaods eonGne- 
meut, aad liyed in ■ tub, go to piiaotx.toi yoaf 'Slire> 
sit, what do jon mean, to mew jonrself op here, with 
three or four miuty books, in conuDeadatton of ■tarriDg 
and po?ertj f 

Fal. Why, sinah, I have no money, yon knocv it | and 
therefore reBolre to rail at all tliat have ; and in thai I* 
iiat follow the examples of tbe nisttet and wittiest ta&a 
in all ages — these poets and philoBophers, whom you 
naturally hate, for Jast such aoother reason ; because 
they abound in sense, and you are a fool. [Croitet to l. 
•^1 Ay, sir, I amsfMl, I'kain* il]' and yet, heaven 
help me, I'm pbor enoagh to be'S-wlt — But i was al- 
ways a fool, when I told you what your eipeases would 
bring yoa to: your coaches and your liveries; your 
I treats and yonr balls ; your being in lovs with a lady, 
I that did not care a farthing for joU' in yonr pMiperfty ; 
I and keeping company with wits, that cared for ntiUnng 
i bM'yoDT prosperity, and wbo-novr, when joa ere poor, 
I tarte yoa as much as they do one anotberi 

Fiii Well I and now I- am poor, I have an opper- 
tmKy t6 be revesged an then all ; I'll pursue Angelica 
with nnre love thanever, and appe^ more noforlmBly 



VMy Im'h nevUtfvatluti tO'hCf pride, uid perhaps iMiice 
her lo compassionate that laTe.>ffhieh has prindpaHj^V^' 
dboediM totids'lowness-of #Mlaiie. — And fnr (h« wits, 
I'm sure 1 am in a conditlMi lb be even vrith then. 

■ - ■ rsitojuw 

Jer, Nay, your 'condition is pretty even with thetrt, 
that's tfie truth on't, 

ru. I'VI take some of tbelr tradt oat of tbek hands. 

Jir.. Now, beaten of mercy continoe the tax upon 
paper 1 — Xon don't mean to write } i 

yoi. Yes, r do; HI write a ptay. 

Jer. He^T Sir, Ifyon plesM biKlvemensniBlIver* 
tificate of three lines — only to certify those whom it inajr 
concern. That the bearer hereof, Jeremy Fetch, b^ name, 
has'fer the apace of seven yean tmly and faithfully 
served ValemtiM Legend, Bsqnire i kwl that he is net novr 
tirrned &w«y 4or any tBisdeineUK)T, bat .does voi«ntarilr 
dkuiia bis muter fwm any future anthority over him — 



HmiK''l.] bOVB VDK bOVB. IS 

Fol. No, tbrei-, tod skkll live ^th tne sliH.' 

Jcr. Sir, it^a bapoesiUe— I may die wilh jon, starve 

i«ilh joa, or b* diained with y oar norki ; batto liie' 

with yon even (hne days, tbe life of a play, I no more 

axiwat it, thaD to bt canoiiixed for « tnase afwr my 



KoJ. Yon ata witty, you rogne, I simll want your 
belp~111 haie 7°° '«*m lo males rooplets, to tag to the | 

eadt of sotB. D'ye bear? jet the maidj .to cranbo. in >li 

rive at the heigbt of a song eent liy an DukDOWii band^ 
or a chocolate- hoa Be lanpooDi 

Jtr. Hat, lir, is tbii tKc way to recorei jma father's 
iiiroarl ^'i^_5''„^''°'r-°"" TTJII i*" !'T"~'iif''°"'' If, 
SSU-yAongarJnot&er ehonld cosk tVotpMa, he'd never 
lank. (^KV yo*' aKiiv- Y-ou're undone, sir; you're ^^ 
mloed; ybo won't i«ve afiriend left in Ote world, if yon 
tnTn poet:.! neiei' tliink of tLa tra4e, bnt tiie Bfriiit of 
houDc apjMai* to me— MoetiweB )ihe a dmayed pnrter, 
worn, out with ranylDg bUlet-doux And longs ; not like 
other porters, for hire, bnt for the jcit'-B sake. — Now like 
■ tlii> chairman, melted dowi to half hi« Kiir proportion « 
with carrying a poet ojKm tie*, to visit Bone great for- 
tune ; and his fare to be paid him, like the wages of sin, 
either at the day of toat-riage, or Uie day of death. 
£iit«r Sc»iiitAi, «. 

Sea. What! Jwemy holding fbrtkt 

Vol. Tbe rogoe has (with all the wit ha could nnstet 
np) been declaiming ag«inM wit. - 

Sea. Ah] Why, tbe^iI'm'sftaUJereinyhaB wit: for 
#lMr«vBi Jlisjit's always-oontrlvbif;' its omk-rniai 

■Ja. .Wby.saXfawtftbMn tdtJQ^my maater«Bir. Mtl 
Scandal, for heaven's sake, sir, try if yoh can dissuade 
him from turning poet. 

Sea. Poet t he aball torn i^dicr flrst, and ratbw de- 
pend npon the outside of his head, tbhn^tbe IMng! 
Why, what the devil! has not your poverty inad« yon 
•Demies enoitgh > most yon needs shinv your wit to get ^ 
more ? \_Reliret up, k. 

Jer. Ay, aiai«, iatked ; -tor Who mies fbr any body 
thatbas mora wit than htmmlf ? 

StA. JerttU! .Kpeaka like an oracle. DanH you see 
bow worUless gscat men and doll rich' reguas avbiA a 
witty man of amnU forttme t Wfay, be looks like a'wi^ 



it LOW raa. l4*b. [iCT f. _ 

or [iqnirr Into theii titlei oud estates ; and icdim eom- 
initBiaiuiil b; heavcD to leiie the better luUf. 

Fid. Therefoie I wonld nil In toy nritinn, and be 
reveofed. [Kifc* and csma Jurwani, L. 

Sm. [Cmw* forward, c] Rail I at nboni the whot« 
vortd T InpoteDt and laio I . Who would die « martyr 
to seoBe, ID D couatr; wher^ religion is folly t You na; 
•tud at bay for a while; bat, whenthefdllcryitaga^Mt 
jou,yoQBha'nl have fair play for yonr life. If youcaa't 
be fairly run down by the haaudi, yon will be treadMlv 
ooaly shot by the hDotiniaD. — HOjJam flattererj quack, 
lawrer, any thing bat poet. 

raC Ton areas inreterate agaioBt oar poeti, aa if 
foor eharacier bad beeo lately exposed npos the stage. 
Nay, I an not vMenlly bent upon the trade. [A knock, 
k-v.} Jeremy, see who's there. [ExU Jertm/, R.j Bat 
t«ll me what yoa would have me do t — What do the 
world say of me, and my forced confinement 1 

Sea. The worid blares itself as it asei to do oa saeh 
occasions. Some pity you, and eondemn your &ther: 
others excuse him, and bUrae yoa. Only the ladies are 
merciful, and wish yon well : since lora and pleasurable 
BxpeoBe haTe been your greatest bolts. 
Enttr JesEHY, k. 

Fol. How now ( [Crouti to r. c. 

Jtr, Nothing ncrw, 
a deeen dam witb ai 
does causes at duraer-nme. 

Fol. What aMwer hare you given them t 

Sea. Patience, I 8nppaBe--the old receipt! 

Jtr. No, &ith, sir : I baye pnt then off so long with 
patience and forbearance, and other fur words, that I 
was forced to tell them, in plain downri^t English— 

FoL Whetr 

Jtr. That Uiey should be paid. 

Vol. Then! 

Jtr. To-mmaw. 

Fill. And how the deril do yon mean to keep yoar 

Jer. Keep it r not at all : it has been so Tiry mnch 
stretched, Uiat I reckon it will break of course by to; 
morrow, and oobody be surprised at the matter I [KmcIc- 
kig, K. D.l Again 1 Sir, if you dontlike ray negotlatiaK, 
wUl 70a be pleased to answer these yonrMlf I 



4CIIIB I.j LOVI FOK.L0VI. U 

Vfk Bee nKo tbey ue. [Exit Jtrtmg, >■] By Uil^ 
Scandal, yon Aaj tee wbat k b to be great Secretaries [ 
of atate, ^reaidenti of the cooncili and generals of ao I 
snv, lead juataDchalifeasIdo; hare just eadictowda I 
arrigitaata in a morning, ell Bolicitiog of past promiMB ; j 
which are but a ciriller soit of duns, that lay claim to/ 
ToluDtarj debCa. 

CN(«r Jerehy, b. 
, Jer. Q, HT, tbete'a Trapland, the scrirener, with Ino 
auepicioua Tellowa, Jike lawful footpads, that would 
knock a man down with pocket lipstkrei 1 — And there'i 
yoar father's steward. 

Vol. Bid Mr. Trapland come in. If I cangtreUiat 
Cerbems a sop, I shall be at rett.for one day. 

[E«it JtTtMl/, ■■ 

Enter jERtur and Tbaplahb. 

O, Mr. Trapland I my old friend, welcome ! Jeremy, a 

chair quickly : abottleof sackanda toMt— dy — acludr. 

[ Jermy plans eluart.~ExH Jtnmg, l. 

Tra. A good morning to yon, Mr. Valenbiie ; ud to 

you, Mr. Scandal. 

. An. The moming'B a >ery good toonlng, If yon don't 
ipoil IL 

Vol. (k.) Came, sit yoa down : yon kno^- bla way. 
ITkiy aU lit dfien— Valenliiu, l., Trapland, c, Standid. m. 
Tra. There ii a debt, Mr. Valentine, of tlfteeo hundred 
pounds, of pretty long standing — 

Vai. I cannot talk abont bnalnesa with a thirsty pa- 
late. — Sirrah I the wine 1 the wine I 

Battr Jerehv, wilk uhK, 4'«. l, 
, Tnt. And I deeire to know what conrM yon hare 
taken for the payment 

Vol. Foilh and troth, I am heartily glad to see you. 
My service to you I fill, fill, to honest Mr. Trapland— 
fuller 1 



Vtd. T'otherglau, and then mil talk.— Fill, Jere«9. 
IVs. No more, in truth — I hare forborne, I aay — 
Fol. And how does your handsome dangbter t Come, 
a good husband to her. iOrimlca, 
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Sea. MtM TraplBQd'B good hMdth • [IMi«l!i. 

■!f ra. Tbank you — I haw b^eo out of thla money— ^ 
Fol. Drink fir«l. Scaoda), why do yoa not dclok ? 
S<.-9. MrB. Trapland's good hmdth I [TJtflf drtnJi, 

Tra. And, in ghoit, I oan be pat off do longer. 
Vol. 1 VHB mnoh obliged to youfbr your BDpply : it 
did me signal service in my necessity. But yoa delight 
in doing good. Scandal, drink to me, my friend Trap' 
land's healUi. An boneater man lives not, nor one more 
ready to serva his friend in distress ; though I say it to 
hie foce. Come, fill eash man tiis' glass. 
I Sea. What! I knovr Trapland has been a raka, ant] 
I loves a girl still. You never knew a rake that was 
I not an honest fellow. 
1 Tra. Fie.Mf. ScandaljyoQnejerknew!— 

1^0. What don't 1 know 1-' — I know the buxom 
btack-eyed widow in the Poultry — Eight hundred 
pounds a-year jointuie, and twenty thonaand pounds in 
money. Ah, aii I old Trap I 

Val. Say yon so, I'faith! Come, well remember (he 
widow: I know whereabonts you are; eome, tofhe 

IVd. No more, indeed, 

} Fnl; What I the widow's health! off with it. ITheu 

I drink.'] — ^ lovely girl, i'foith ! black sparkling eyes, soil 

I pouting ruby lips 1 Better sealing there, than a bond 

I for a million, ha ! [Lmtghi, 

I Trd. ILaagki.'] Ha I ha 1 ha ! Vorfly, give me a 

\ glass — you're a wag — and here's to the widow. [DritOci. 

\ Sea, He begin* lo chuckle — p!y him Close, or hell 

Irelapseinto adun. ^ExU Jattlif, k, 

EnttT ShVp, r., Vakntine and Staadid rm. 

Sna. By your leave, gentlemen. — Mr. Trapland, if we 

must do our office, tell us. — Ws bSTc balf-a-dozen gen- 

1 tlemen to arrest in Pall Mall and Covent Garden; and, 

if we don't make haste, ItK chairmenwill be abroad, and 

' block op the chocolate-houses ; and then our laboni's 

lost, 

Enter Jbrchy, ft, 
Tra. Odao, that's trae. Mr, Valentine,! love mirtb, 

but bosinesB must be done ; aro yon ready to 

Jer. [To Vdtntine.'] Sir.yonr&ther's steward says be 
^^ comes to make proposals conceftnng your debts. 



Vai. Bid him come in. {Exil Jtmtf. B.J Hi. Tnp- 
land, Mad away jonr officer; ^ou shall baTc aa atuner 
preaeatly. 

IVo. Mr. Soap, Bta; within ealL [GxU Stu^ k. 

Enter Jebehy and Stbwakd, wAa vhitptrt FolniHae, r. 
, Birrah, 
V I'll lip np hii Btomaoh, aod go the shorteat nay to hia 

IVo. Mr. Scandal, yoa.Bieniicivil. I did got w Joo 
ro or wine ; fan t yon cannot expect it again wlienXbi-ve / 
.4binti4t, "^ J 

Sea. And-hns. 4o yon expect to bar* year sea^ 
:IV»ia, KhuLA-gentlsffiaa bap spent it [Goa Kp, c. 

VaL Vou need My no more, I DndeiBtand the condi- 
tions ; they are *eiy hard, bnt my necessity a ten 
pTeseiofc: I agree to them. Take Mr. Traplandnitb 
you, andlethimdrantbe writing. [SteaMtrdcrattatei.,'] 
■ Mr. Trapland, yon know this man ; he shall satisfy yon . 
Tra, Sincerely, I am loth to be thna pressing ; J>nt my 
necessity — 
' Yai. No apology, Mr. Scrivener ; yon shall be paid. 

IVa. I hope you forgiTe. me : my business requires 

\Exaat Tra^oKd, Stetevd, owl Jeremy, a. 

Sou H« begs pardon lULe'ahangnunataneiecntion. 

Vti. Bnt I have got a repneve. 

Sea, I am snipcised ; wbkt, does yonr fattier relent t 

Vid. Iga t he has sent me the hardest conditions in the 

world. You iuLJB Jieaid of » boot^ broUtar of nine, 

that was lant io sea three years ago ? Thia Iwotber, my 

father hears, is landed ; wherenpon, he very ^ec- 

tionately sends me word,^ if I will make a deed of convey- 

.ancle of my right to his estate after his death to my 

younger brother, he will immediately furnish me with 

four thonsand poands, to pay my debts and make my 

fbrtnne. Hiis was once proposed before, and I refused 

it; bnt the present impatience of my creditura for theit ^ 

. money, and my own impatience of confinement, and 

absence-from Angelica, force me to consent. 

Sea. A very desperate demonstration of yoni-Iove to 
Angdica t and, 1 think, she hu never given yen any 
ajMnrance of ben. 

Yid. You know her. temper ; she never gvre m« any 
ge&t reason either of hope or d«ui^ 
1.3 'V 
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Sea, WomeH of hei ati7 temper, at tbey seldom (tank. 
before the; aot, bo thej raiely gite a* aDfligU to ^DMs 
at nhat they mean. But jon haie no reason to believe 
that a woman of Ihisage, who bu had an indifi^Koce 
for.yoq. in your prosperity, will fall la love with yonr 
ilt-fortune. BsBldes, Angelica has a great fortune) of 
her own ; and great fortunes either e^ipectftaotlietgreat 
fortune, or a fODl> 

Enter Jeremv, r. 

Jer. Mare misfortunes, sir. 

FoJ. What, aoolherdunr 

Jer. No, air ; but Mr. Tattle is eomo' to wait npoB 

Yal. WpII, I can't help it : show him up ; he knowa 
I don't go abroad. [Exit Jermy, a. 

iSeu; Plague on him, I'll lie gone. ■ [Crnut t« a. 
Vol. No, pr^bee stay : Tatlle and you should never 
be asnnder; you are light end shadow, and show om 
another. He is perfectly thy rererse, both In hnmonr 
and mderstanditig ; 3'<4! "* ^'' ^ "P ^'^ defamation, 
he is a mender of repu'taijobs." ' 

' — iSbo—A-mander of- T«pUtlitioD8l ay, JDBt as he is a 
fceeper of seerets, anotiMr virtue that he Beta up for in 
." the same- manner. For tba rogue will speak alond' in 
the posture of a whisper; and deny ii woman's name, 
while he gites you the marks of fter person ; la short, he 
is a pnblic professor of secrecy, and makes proclomalion 
that he holds private intelligence. — He is here, ' " 
£«(er Tattle, r. 
TU. Valentine, good morrow: Scandal,! am yonr*! — 
that Is, 'When yen speak well of Be. 

Sea. (a.) That is, when I an yAors : fbr, while I am 
my own, or any body's else, that will sever ha^ipen. , 
Tat. (c.) Howlnhomaal 

Vol. (l.) Why, Tanle, you need not be mnob con- 
( eemed at any thing that he says ; for to convene wOh 
Seaadal, isto ptay at Losing Load urn ; you must lose u 
good name to him, before yeu can win it for yoaraelf. 

Tot. Bot bow barbarous that is, and bow uarortnnale 
tStt him, that Vm wHld sball think the tiefter of any 
person for his calumniation I—I thank heaven. It baa 
always been a part of my character to handlu the repn- 
taliuns uf others very tenderly iadeed. ^ - 



Sta. Aj, lucli rotten lepntatioai ae yen bare to deal 
with, muBt ba handled Issderl; indeed. 

Tat. N«y, wbj rotten ( Whj should yon say rotten, 
when yon kttmr not the peraenB of whom you speakl 
Howcrnel that U! 

Sea. Not knovr them t Why, thoa never hadst to do 
with any one that wa< not commtm to all the town. 
' Tat, {LoMghing.^ Ha ) ha I ha 1 nay, now you make 
a jest of it, indeed- For there ii nothing more knaWD, 
tun that nobody IcnowB any thing of that nature of me. 
As I hope to be tared, Valeutiue, I never eipoBed a 

Val. And yit yoa have conversed with Kveral t 

Tat. To be free with you, I have— I don'tcaittifl 
own that. 

Sea. What think yon of that noble commoner. Bin. 
Drabr 

Tat. Pooh, I know Madame Drab has made hor ' 
bragB In three or ibar places, that I aaid thin and that, 
and writ to her, and I did not know what— but, upon 
my reputation, she did me wrong — well, well, that wa» 
malice. She wai bribed to that by one we all know — a 
man too— only to bring me intd diagrace with a certain 
woman of quality — 

Sea, Whom we all know, 
' Tat. No matter fat that — yea, yes, every body knows 
— •• doubt orft, eivery hody know* my secret* ! — But I 
soon satisfied the lady of my innocence ; for I told her— 
oudam,' sa^ 1, there are some parsons who make it 
their boaineas to tell stories, and tu say this and that of 
one and the other, md every thing in the world ; and, 
«ByvI, if. yo«r{[faco— *- 

Sea. Grace I 

Tat, O Inrd, what have I said 1— My nnlncky tongne I ** 
' Vid. Hat ha! hal 

Sea. Why, Tattle,- thon hast oioM impndenee than 
■qaa can in reaub oxpect: I ekall hare an esteem for 
thee — well, and hal bal hal well, go on, and what did 
you say to her grace ? 
, ^oL 1 cenfesa tkis is something eltraoidinary. 

9Vtf. Not a word, as -1 hope to be saved ; an an«Bt 
laptia iingiue ! — Come, let us talk of something else. 

Vni, Well, but how did you acquit yourself t 

Tat, PDoh, pooh, nothing at a)1 { I only rallied with 
you. — A woman of ordinary rank was alittl«Jealo»»of 



ne, and I told her^meUiiDg oi other — faifli 1 1 kDow not 
whftt. Come, let't Ulk of Bomething else. i 

{Cnuti ta L. — Hiuu a tang, 
. Sf, Hang bin, let him alone ; he has a mind we 
aboald Inquire. 

• Taf. Valentine, I mpped last night with your miitreis, 
and beT ancle, old Foresight : I UipJ^jootiatheulBepa 
at Foresighl'e. {Cnuiet te c, 

, Vol. Ye», 
I Tat. Upon mj Mai, Angelica'! a fine woman — and to 
'» Mra. Foresight, and her Biatei, Mn. Frail. 

Sai, Yes, MrB. FraiL ii a lerjr fine woman j we all 
know her. 
. T-a. O, thai i« not (air. 

Sea. What I 
. r«t. Totell. 

Sea. To tell wbatr Why, what do yon know of Mn. 
FraUt 

. Tat, Who, 1 1 Oh, upon honont, I don't know whe- 
ther she be a man or woman. 

Sea. No! 

Tat, No. 
' Sea. She Mys.ofltMwiM. 

Tai. ImpoMible! 

Sea. Ob, yes, faith. Aak Valentine eiie. 

rat: Why, then, aa I hope to be laTed, I believe a 
womaa onlj obliges a man to secrecy,' tlut she may have 
the pleasure of telling herself. 

Sea. No doubt on it Well, bnt ha* ah« done yon 

Tat. lliongh I haTe mote honour than to tell first, I 
hsTe more manners than to contradict what a lady biw 
declared. 

Sea. Well, yon own it ! 

Tat. I am strangely surprised I Yet, yea, I eanaot 
den; it, if the chafes me with it 

rScB. She'll be here by and by ; the Baea Valentine 
erery morning. 

Tat. How J 

VoL She does me the faTont — I mean, of ft Visit, 
tonetlmes. I did not think she had granted more to 

Sea. Nor I, faith,.^But Tattle does not use to belie a 
lady i it ia contrary to hischaraeler. How one mkjr be 
.deeeired in a wodmu, Valentine ! 
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Tat. Nay, nhat do you mean, geoUemen 1 

Sea, I'm resolved ill ask ber. 

Tat. O barbaroua 1 Why, did joa not tell me— 

Sea. No, you told us. 

Tal. And bid ma ask Val'eatine! 

Val. Wbat the deuce did I eaj T I bope yOD wod'I 
bring me to CDofcsB an aiiBwer, nhea you ncTel asked 
nethe question I 

Tut. But, gentlemeo, this is the most inhuman pia- 
ceeding 

Vol. Nay, it yon have known Scandal thus long, and 
cannot aruM soch a palpable decoy as this was. the 
ladies have a fine time, whose reputations are in your 
keeping. 

Enter JeaEHr, a. 

Jer. Sir, Mrs, Frail hu seat to know if you are 
^tiiTing. 

Vol, Show her up when she comeg, {Jbcit Jereva/, s. 

Tat, I'll be gone. [GmMg. 

¥al. Yoiill meet her. 

Tat. Is tiiere not a back way f [Cnttei tt U 

Fat. K there were, you have more discretion than to 
^ve Scandal such an advantage ; why, your mnidng, 
away will prove all that he can tell her. 
; Tat. Scandal, you will not be so ungenerous — O, I 
■hall loaa my reputation of secrecy for ever. — I shall 
never be received hut apoo public ilays ; and my visits 
will never be admitted beyond a drawing-room : I sbali i 
never see a bed-chamber again, never be locked in a 
closet, Dor run behind'a screen, or under a table ; never 
be dietingniBhed among the waiting-women as the trusty 
Mr. Tattle more. — You will not be so cruel! 

Vai. Scandal, have pit; on him ; he'll yield to any 

Tat. Any, any termi. 

Sat, Come,tben, sacrifice half a dozen women of good 
reputation to me presently. — Come, where are yon 
familiar? — And see that they are women of qaality, too, 
the first quality. 

Tat. 'Tis very hard. — Won't a baropet's lady pass t 

Sea. No, nothing under a right honourable. 
. Tat. O inhuman I You don^ expect their nainea I 

Sea. No, theii title's shall serve. 
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Tat, Alu, that ia the same thing 1 Pray apaie me 
their tiUpi: I'll describe tbeit peraoui. 

Sea. Well, begin, then. Bat take notice, if yon bib 
■0 ill a painter, (bat I cannot know the peraon by yoar 
picture or her, you most be condemned, like other bad 
palntecB, to write the name at the bottom. 

r«t. Well, flret, then 

Mr*. F. [WUhbi. r.] No, no, bid them wait 

Tat. (> UDfortunate f ehe'a come already. Will you 
have patience till another time? — I'll double the 
nnmber. 

Sea. Welt, on that condition— take heed you don't 
fail me. 

Enter VlM. Frail, r. 

Mri. F. I ahall get a Gse repntatian, by coming to see 
hllowB in a morning! Scandal, you devil, era yoo here 
tooT [CruMM to Scosdal.] Oh, Mr. TatUe, every thing- 
is safe n ith yoa, we know. 

Sea. Tattle 1 

Tat. Mum-i — Oh, madam, you do roe too much 
koDoar. 

V<d. Well, Lady Galloper, how does Angelica t 

Mri, F, Angelical — Mannersf 

Val. What, yon will allow an absent lover — 

Uri. F. No, I'll allow a lover present to be particolar 
—but otherwise I think bis paMion ought to give place 

Vdl. Hut what if he has more paaaion than mannerst 

Mrt. F. Then let him marry and reform. 

Fol. Marriage, indeed, may qualify the fury of his 
pBsiion ; but it very rarely amenda a man's tnannerB.* 

Mrt, F. You are the most miataken in the world ; 
there ia no crtature perfectly civil, bat a husband : for 
in a little time he grows only mde to his wife) and 
that is the highest good -breeding, for it begets hit 
civility to other people. Well, I'll tell vou news ; but I 
inppOM you heard yonr brother Benjamin il landed. 
And my brother Foresighf a daughter is come out of the 
country— I assure yoo, there's a match talked of by the 
old people. Well, if he be but as great a aea-beast •• 
die is a land-monster, we shall have a most amphibiom 
family— he has been bred at sea, and she has never 
been out of the country. 

L <,-;.-.; O.Ckl Ogle 
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Vol, PlasDB take them I their ooniDnotioR ba4e« no 
good, I'm Bure. 

Jfn, F. Now yoQ talk of conJuDclion, my brother 
ForcBight has cut both their natiTities, and progoosticAiea 
•n aBmiral and an eminent juslice of the peaoe to he lh« 
ilBoe. 'TiB tiie most euperstiliouB old fool I He would 
hare persnaded me that this was an anlncby day, and 
would not let ma came abroad : bat I invented a dream, 
and lent him to AiiemidoruB forjinterpFetatioa, and »0 
ilole ootlo see you. Well, and what will you give me 
now r What will yon give me, Mr. Tattle ! 
^ , Tat. 1 1 My Boul, Madam. [CrowM Ki Mri. Frail. 
Mr*. F. Pooh— no, I thftok you, I have enough to do 
lo lake care of my ovrn. Wei), bat I'll come aqd see 
yon one of thew mornings : I heat you have^iLsiegt 
manj^chires. - — 

Tat. I have a pretty good .collection, at yonr Borvice, 
madam — some origiaala. 

Sea, Hang him, he has noUihig bat the SeasonB and . 
the twelve Ceaars, paltry copies ; and tie Five SenseB, 
u 111 represented aa they are in himself i and he him- 
self Is the only original yon will see there. 
Mri.'F. Ay, but I hear be has a closet of beauties. 
Sea. Yes, all that have done Urn faroars, if you will 
believe him. 
SIri. F. Ay, let me see those, Mr. Tattle. 
Tat. Oh, madain, those are sacred to love and con- 
templation. No man but the painter and myself was 
«ver blessed with the sight 
Mn. F. Well, but a woman- 
Tat. Nor woman, till she oonseoted to have hei 
j^icture there loo — for then sbe hi obliged to keep the 

Sea. No, no ! come (o me if yoo'd see pictures. 

jan.F. Vou? 
. Sea. Yes, faith, I a 
and most of your acqi 
as at Kneller'B. 

Jlfri.P. O, lying creature ! — Valentine, does not be 
lie T — I can't believe a word he says. I 

Vol No ; indeed, ha speaks truth now ; for, as little j 
kaa pictares of all that have granted hitn Aivoutb, Bohe I 
has the pictures of all that have refused him— if satires,/ 
characters, and lampoons, are pictures. 

L.<,-»jt., Google 
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Sta. Yes, miae aie moBt ia black and white — and yet 
there are some set out ia their true colours, balli men 
and womm. I can show yoa pride, follj, BSeetalJon, 
wantonneBS, iiicoastancy, oOTetoaBneas, dissimnlstk 
malice, and ignorance, all in one piece. Then I c 
■how yoa lying, foppery, Tanity, cowardice, bragging, 
and aglineM, in anolher piece : aiid jet one of these is 
a celebrated beauty, and t'other a pioresaed beau. I 
haTB some hie roglyp ties, too. — I have a lawyer with 
ft hundred liands, two headi, and but one face ; a dirine, 
>nitb two faces, and one bead ; and I have a soldier with 
liii brains- in his belly, and his heart where his head 
ahonld be. 
Tat. And no head. 
Sea. No head I 

Mrs. F. Pooh, this ia all invention. Well, Til come-, 
if it be but to disprove yoD. 

Enter Jbbbht, b. , i 

3tr, Sir, here's the steward again from jour father. 
Fol. Ill come to him. [Exit Jeremy, a.] Will yon 
give me leaver I'll wait on yoa again presently. 

JIfra. F. No, I'll be gone. [Croitet to a.] Come, who 
'squires me to the Exchange ? I must call on my sister 
Foresight there. 

Sea. [CrsiiM la Afrt. frail.] I will : I have a mind to 
your sister 
■ Jlfr». F. Civil! 

Tot. ' [To Afr*. Frail.] I will, becMse I have a teudr^ 
for your ladyship. 
ATrs.F. Tbat^sabetterreaaon.inmyopiDJon. 

[Exta.nl Mri. Frail and Tattle, if. 
Vat. Tell Angelica, I am about making hard condi- 
tions, to come abroad, and t>e at liberty to see her. 

Sea. I'll give an account of you and your proceedings. 

If IndiscretioQ be a sigoof love, yon are the most a lover 

, ofany body that I know. You fancy that parting with 

^ your estate will help you tf> yonr mistress — in my mind, 

\ht is a thonghtleM adventurer, 



SCENE I.— A Rtxmin Foreaight'i Hoiue. 

Enter Fdrgsioht and Thohab, L. 

For, (o.) Heyday ! What, are all the women of my 

runilf abroad? Is not my ivife come bomel not my 

water, oor my daughter? 

Tko. No, Bir. 

Fit. Mercy on ml what can be the meanii^ofitl 
Snre the moon is in all ber fortitudes? Ig my niece 
Angelica at home ? 
T*i>. Ye», sir, 
For. 1 believe jou lie, sir. 
The. Sir? 

For. I say, you lie, air. It is impoMible that any , 
thing should be sa I irould hare it ; for I via* born, sir, 
when the crab waa asnendii^ ; and all my aflyrs gu 
backward. 

Tho. I can't tell, indeed, sir. 

For. No, I know you can't, bit. BatI can.tell,.and 
foretell, sir. 

Enter Nubse, L. 

For. Naree, Where's yonryoung mlBtreBs? 

Nitrte. Wee'st heart I I know not ; they're doim of 

them come home yet Poor child, I warrant bIib'b fond 

of seeing the town 1 — Many, pray heaven they have 

giTCD her BBjr dinner ! — Good lack-«-day, hal ha) ha! 

strange; I'll tow and awear now, hal hat ha! 
marry, and did yov eversee the Like I 

For. Why,how now, what's the matter? 

Nnnt. (l.) Pray heaten send your worship good | 
lock ! marry, and amen, with all my heart ! for yoa j 
have pnt on one stocking with ths wrong Bide ontw«rd. \ 

For. Ha, how? Faith and troth, I'm glad of itt I 
aod so I haie ; that mn j tin gnnri Innk in Imth ; in troth 
It mky, v«ry good lack ; nay, I have Iiad some omens. 

1 got oat of bed backwards, lAo, thia morning, withont 
premeditation— pretty good, tfiat, too. Bnt then I stam- 
bled coming doim stairs, and met a weasel ; bad omens 
thott I Stnne bad, some good ; our livesarechequered; 
mirth and sorrow, want and plenty, night and day, make 
up our time. [Lmgbt.] But, in troth, I am plfa^d at 
my stocking — very well pleased at my stocking. [:ia^efu< 
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«j>eiifci without;'] Oh, here's my niece !— Sirrah, go tell 
Sir Sampson Legend I'll wait <m him, if he's at leisure. 
[Era Thomu, ».] Tis now three o'clock, a very good 
faomforbusineM: Mercnry govefiu this hour. 

Enter Anoelic*,!.. 

Jny. Is it not a good hour for pleasure, too, ancle T 
Pray lend me your coach : mine's gone to l>e mended. 

Far, What, would you be gadding, loot Sure, all 
the fem^es of my-family are mad to-day.— It is of eril 
portend, and bodes mischief to the master ofa family. — 
I remember an old prophecy, written by McBsahalah the 
Arabian, and thui traoalated by a reverend Bucking- 
hamshire bard: 

When houae wires all the house fors^e, 
And leaTo good men to brew and bake, 
Withouten guile, then be it said. 
That house doth stand without its b^l ; 
And when the head is under ground, 
No marl, if it be fruitful found. 

FniitfuII the head Iruitfnl! that bodes horns; the 
finit of the head Is horns : dear niece, stay at home — 
for by the head of the house ia meant the husband ; the 
praphecy needs no explanation. 

Aug. Welt, but I cannot prevmt yonr having horns, 
OBcle, b; going abroad, nor aecure yoa from them by 
staying at home. 

For. Yes, yes; white there'sonewomanleft, thepro- 
phecy is not in full force. 

An^, But my inclioatiani are In force. I have a 
mind to go bbriudi and,. if you wontlend Janyesr 
coach, I'll take ■ hackney nrachair. Why don't joa 
keep your wife at hume, if yon are Jealous of her when 
she's abroad 7 Yod know my aunt is a little retrograde, 
aByoDcail it Uncle, I'm afraid you are not lord of the 
ascendant! ha! ha! ha! {LoKgla. 

Far. Well, jiU-flirt, yon •lfl;TBry pert — andalirayi 
ridiciiling that celMtial acjenea. 

■iag. Nay, nnde, dont be angry. — If you are, [I'll 
rip up all yonr fidse prt^hecies, ridiculous dreams, 
and idle diriDationa. I'll swear yon are a nnisanoe to 
the neighbourhood.— What ■ bnstle did yon keep against 
, lb* last ipTisible eclipse, laying in provision aa it wera 
for B sieg« I What a world of fire and candle, nmlches 
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aiultJ»d«rbolw,(Ud yon pnnhual Onewoald have 
thought ne were eier after to lire ander groDnd, or at 
least to make aroyage to Greenland, to iahabit there all 
the dark aeaMU.— Indeed, ascle, I'll indict you for a 
wizard. [Lm^A*. 

For. (r. c.) How, htui; ! was there ever aoch a pro- 
ToliiDg minx ? 

Nurte. (l. c.) O merciful father, how ihe lalkp I -, 

Aug. (c.^ Yes,lcatimalceoathofyoHriiDlawfDlmid-,' 
night practices ; joo and the old ddtm there. 

Nurie, Marr;, heaven defend! — I at midnight prac- 
ticee ! — U Lord, what's here to do ? — I in nntawflil doings 
with mj master's worship I — Why, did you ever hear 
the like now t— Sir, did ever I do an; thing bat warm 
your bed, and tuck ;on up, and set the candle and your 
tobaccD-boi by yon, acd now and then rub the soles of 
your feet ■— O Lord, 1 1— 

Attg. Yee, I saw you together, through the key-hole 
of the closet, one Bight, like Saul and the witch of Eador, 
laming (he sieve and shears, and pricking your thumbs, 
to write poor innocent servants' nantCB in blood, about 
a little uDlmeg-grater, which she had forgot in the 
caudle-cup. 

For. I defy yoi), hussy ; but I'll remember this. Ill 
be revenged on you, cockatrice ; 111 hamper you. Yoa 
have your fortune in your own hands— but I'll find a 
way to make your lover, your prodigal speudthiift gal- 
lant, Valentine, pay for all, I will. — I will have patience, 
■ince It isthenillof theators I should be thus tormented 
— this is the effect of the malicious conjnnctionB and 
oppositions in the third house of my nativity ; there the 
curse ofkindredwas foretold.— But I willhave my doors 
locked up— I'll puaigh you ; not a man shall enter my 
houae. ^ , 

Ang. Do, uncle, lock them up quickly, before my aun^ 
comes hame.— But let me be gone first ; and then let no) 
mankind come near the house : but converse with ipif 
Tits and the celestial signs ; the bull and the ram, ao^ 
the goat. Ob, nuclei there are a great mauy homed 
beasts among ihe Iwelve signs, Hnde ! 

For. Bui there's but one virgin among the twelve 
signs, spitfire 1 but one virgin 1 

Ang. Nor there had not been that one, if she had had 
to do withany thiugbulastrologers, uncle! Thatmakes , 
my aunt go abroad. 



- F«T. How! bowl is that the rMSon? Come, ;od 
kDow Bomathing ; toll me, and 111 forgive yon ; do, Rood 
Diece.— CiHtie, yon Bball bate inycaacli aod horses — 
fkith and trolh, you shttlL— ^Dom my wife oomp iain I 
C(Uaei_I hDO w woin en_tell-»*mi uuulllij. 
AngrYEavg}u7\ Ha, ba, ba [ 

For. Do you laugh } — Well, gentlewoman, I'll— but 
come,' be a good girl, daa'l perplex yoar poor uncle- 
Tell me— won't ;oa speak t Odd, I'll— 
. filler TfloHAS, B. 
r&a. Sir Sampson is coming to wait -upon yon, sir. 

[Exit, L. 
Ang. Good bjB, uncle.— Call me a coaoh— I'll find 
eut my aunt, and tell bet, she must not come home. So, 
good byo! goodbjel {Extt, l. 

Far. I am 10 perplexed and xexed, I am not Bt to re- 
ceive him; I ■ballacatcereeorermjaelf before the hour 
be past. Go, nurse, and bid them tell Sir Sampson I'm 
ready to wait on him. 

Vvrse. Yes, sir. ISxii, «. 

For. Well— vbr.if Iwasbomtob«acaek<M,there'9 
no more to be said 1 

Enter Sir Sampsok Lbcemd, teilh a paper, b. 

Sir S. Nor no more to be done, old boy ; thatia [rfain 

— here it ia, I have it in m; hand, old Ptolemy ; III 

make the uagracious prodigal know who begat bim ; 1 

will, old Noslrodamua, What, I warrant, my son (bonght 

-. nothing belonging to a (atber, bol forgiTeneas and affec- 

I tioB ; no Etuthority, no correetibn, no arbitrary power — 

I Dotbing to be done, but for him to offend, and me to par- 

\ don I I warrant yon, if ba dsoced till doomsday, he 

j thought I was to pay the piper. Well, but here it is 

'under black and white, lifnahnn, tigittatiai, and delibt- 

ratam — that, as soon as my aoa Benjamin is arrived, h<t 

is to make over to bim his right of inherKance. Where's 

mydanghter that ia to be— ha! old Merlin! Body of 

me, I'm so glad I'm revenged on this undntiful rogue ! 

For. Odso, let me see; let me seethe paper. — Ay, 
Cailh and troth, here it is, if it will bat hold — I wish 
tilings were done, and Iha conveyance made. — When was 
this signed} what hourt OdsO) yon should have con- 
sulted me for (bo hour- 
Sir S. Hastel ay, aJjWieelioughi my son Ben will 

/ 
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be in town to-night — I have <wd«red my Ikivyer to dnnr 
apvritiflgs of letllement and jointure — all shall be done 
lo-nighL — No matter for the tjnie; prithee, bnither 
Fofdaigbt, IsaTB gupentitioo i-'there'e no time bat tli« 
time present ; there's no more to be said of what'j pait ; 
and all that ia to come will happen. If the sna ihine by "^ 
daj, and the stars by night — why, we shall know one / 
anutbei'e faces irithout the help tuT a candle ; and that's J 
all the stars are good far. 

Far. How, how. Sit Sampson I that all f Gi*e me 
leave to contradict yon, and tell yon, you are ignorant. 

Sir S. I tell yon, I amniM : and tapitM doniKabitter 
oitru ; Ihne'a Latin for yon, to prove it, and an argn- 
ment to coafonnct yonr Ephemeris. — Ignorant I I tell 
yon, I have travelled ; and know the globe. 1 hare sewi 
the antipodeB, where the sun rises "at midnight, and Kts 
at noon-day. 

Fer. But I tell yon, I have travelled, and bmvelled ia 
the cslettial ipheres; know the signs and the planets, 
and their hoase«; can judge of motiaDS direct andretro- 
grade, of sextiles, quadrates, triaes and oppoaitioiis, 
fiery trigons, and aqnatical trigons ; knotr wwther life 
shall be long or short, happy or unhappy ; whether dis- 
eases are curable or iacurable ; if joameys shall bfi.pros- 
perous, nndertaJiingB succeasfut, or goods stolen re- 
covered : I know — 

SirS. 1 know the length of the Emperor of China's 
foot; have kissed the great roognra slipper, and rM a 
hnntiag upon an elephenl, with the Cham of Tartaty.— 
Body o' me, I have made a cuckold of a king ; and the 
present majesty of Bantam ia the issoe of these loins. 

For. I know when travellers lie, or speak trath, when 
they don't know it themselves. 

5ir S. I have knownan asttologer made a cuckold in , 
the twinkling of a star. 

For. What, does he twjtmewithmy wife, toot Imast';." 
be better ^informed of this. lAti4e-^ Do you mean my 
wife. Sir Sampson t Though yon made a cuckold of 
th» king of Bantam, yet, by the body of the sun — 

Sir S, By the horns of the moon, you would say, bro- 
ther Capricorn. 

Ftr. Capricorn inyour teeth, thou modern Handeville; 
Ferdinand Mendes Pinto was bnt a type of thee, thou 
liar of the first magaitnde. Take back year paper of 
inberUanee.; send yonr son to sea agMDi 111 wed my 
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daughter to 
nte with I 

tlfiae. 

Sir S. {Aaide."] Body o^ me, I have goae too fiir—l 
must not proToke hoaest Albuitaflxar. — An Egrptian 

mammy ia an lllustrioMCreaturp, mytrHgty hierogiypbic : 
and may have signifiDatlotis of futuritjr about him- OdS' 
bad, I tviMild mj Bon were an Egyptian mummf, for thy 
sake. What, thon arlnotaogcjfora jeal, fny good Haljt 
I reverence the »ud, mOoD, and Stars, VTith nil ntj heart. 
What! I'll m^ke tbee a present of a mummj'. Noiv I 
think on't, body o' me, 1 bBvtfd shdnldec of &a Egypliaii 
king, that r purloined from one of the pyramida, -faw^ . 
dered with hieroglyphiCB j thou ahaithave It br<nif;ht 
fcome to thy hoase, and make an eatettainiaent hf aH 
the fltadents in pbyalo and aatreb^y in add about iAn- 

For. But^hatdflyonkDWofmynire, SlrSampioiiT 

Sirs. Thy wife iBacoD8t«llalJaniifvirtae8; sheUtlib 

[ noon, and than art the man ia the moon ; nay, She te 

\ more illastrioDs than the moon, for she bas her chaitllr, 

\wtthoat her incoBtinency I ^sblod, I was butinjeit. 

[CraMM (s L. 
£nfer Jerehv, l., who ahiipert Sir Sampton. 
SirS. HownowT whosent foryon, ha? what woold 

For. Nay, if you were but in jest I— Who's that let- 
Jowt I don't like his physiognomy. 
. SirS. [ToJertmjr.] My son, sirt what son, 8ir|l my 
Bon Benjamin, ha t '' 

, Jer. No, sir; Mr. Valentiiie, my master! — it ia the 
first time he liaa been abroad since bid conQoement, and 
,he eomes to'pay his duty to yon. 

SirS. Well, sir. 

Enter Valentin a, l. 

Jer. He is here, sir. IRelireg, i. 

Vol. YourMeHing,eiiI 

Sir S. You've had it; already, sir ; I think I sent it 
.yon to-iatf, in a bitl of fOur thousand pounds. — A great 
deal of money, brother Foresight ! 

For. Ay, indeed, Sir Sampson, a great deal of money 
for a young man ; I wonder whai ha can do with it ! 

Sir S. Body ti'me, so do I.~Harkye, Valentine, if 
(here be (wr nuMfa, refund the supM&itily ; duti hear, b^ t 
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Vak Supeifluilr, sir t it will scBrcel; pay oiy debts. 
I hope jaa will have more indulgence, than to oblige me 
to those baid conilitiiHii which my necessity signed to. 
. Sir S, Sir ! faow, I beseechyou, what were yoa pleased 
to intimate concerning indalgencet 

Vol. Why, Bir, that you woald not go to the extremity 
af the coaditions, but relexBn lue at least from some part. 

Sir S. O, sir, I understand you— that's all, ha t 
. Vail Yes, air, all that I preen me to aslc.— But what 
you, oat of fktharl; fondness,' will be pleased to add, 
wSI be dnuUy wercome. 

. Sir S. Heca'a a rogne, brother Foresight, makea a 
baiffUa Morier .hand and seat in the morning, and would 
be released fiom it in the anemooD I here's a r<^u«,dogt 
here's 'OOHvteiice and honesty 1 Thia is your nit now, 
this is the morality of your wit 1 , You are a wit, and 
haTB been b bnan, and may be a~-Why, sinah, ia it not 
kaManderhand Mid seal! — Can you deny it; 
' Vat. Sir, I dont deny It 

- SirS. Sirrah, you'll be hang'd! I shall lire to see yoa 
go up Holbom Hill. — Has he not a rogue's face t Speak, 
brother ; a hanging look — yea undersland physiognomy. 
Of all my boys, the most unlike me. He has a damned 
Tybnm face, without the benefit of the clergy. 
i For. Hum I [Creua h VaUnluu.} Troly, I don't care 
to disconroge a young man — he has n violent death In 
his face, but I hope no danger of hanging. [CrosMs to a. 
' Fid. Str, is thb usage for your son ? — ^r that old 
wealher-headed fool, I itnow how to laugh at him — but 
joifc sir 

5tr 5. You, sir ; and yon, aii. — Why, who are you, sir t 
.' Pal. Your son, sir. 

SirS. lliKt^ more Uiaa I know, sir : and I betieie not. 

Vat. Faith, I hope not 
' SirS. What, waoM yoa have your mother play me 
false t Did you eier beat the like t did you ever heat 
(helikef bodyo'niB— 

Vid. t would have an excuse for your barbarity and 
Bouatarol nsnge. 

SirS. Eiense r impudence! Why, sirrah, mayn't I 
do what I please T areyou not ray slave 7 did not I beget 
you, and might not I hate chosea whether Iwonld have 
begotten yoB or no? Oons, who are you 7 whence 
came you! what brought vou into the world I how came 
yiin bcra, ail t here, to stind here, npoti those two legs. 
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and look erect, vrith that audaclODB face, Iiat Aniwer 
tne tbat. Did jou come a voluDteer into the worldt at 
did 1, with, the lawful aatborit; of a parent, pieM yon 
into the service 7 [Gota up c, and riff. 

Vol. I knuw DO more wh; I came, Uian joa do why 
yon called me ; but here I an : and, if you don't mean 
to provide for me, I deuce yon irould leave me a* jon 
found Die. 

Sirs. With all my heaiL Come, Dnoase, strip, Bad 
go nokPdoutof the woild as yon came into it. 
' Vol. My clothea are Booa pat.ofi'—'but you most alao 
diiest me of my leason, th^H^Sht, pasaiooB, inclination*, 
aBectioD a, appetites, senses, and the huge train oC attend- 
ants (hat you hegoE along tvith me. 

Sir S. Body o'me, what h many-headed montter hare 
I propagated 1 

Val. I am, of myself, a plain, easy, simple crealnre ; 
' and to be kept at small expense : bnt the retinue that 
you gave me are craving and invincible ; they ate 80 
many devils that you have raised, and nill haie employ- 
menl. IRelirtt in great agUalim, oadriif, l. 

Sir S. Oons, nhat had 1 to do to get childTen ?— can't 
a private man be bora wilhont all these foilowers; — Why, 
Bolhing under an emperor ought to be bom with appe> 
titee — Ti'by, at this rale, a fellow that has but a groat in 
Us pocket may have a stomacb capable of a lan-aliilling 
ordinary. 

Jtr. Nav, that's as clear at the sun ; 111 loake oath 
of it before any justice In Middleaei. [ Jdnmcea, l. 

SirS Here's a cDrmorant,too!—'Sbeart, this fisllow 
was not born with yon I 1' did not begel him, did 1 1 

Jtr. By the provision that's made for me, you might 
have begot me, loo ; nay, and to tell your worship ano- 
ther truth, T believe yon did ; for I find I wai born with 
ths same whoreson appetites, too, that my master speaks 

SirS. Why, look yon there, now t 111 maintain It, 
(bat, by the rule of right reason, this fallow ought to 
have been born wilhont a palate ; 'Sheart, what ahonld- 
he do with a dietlngnishing taster 1 warrant, now, he'd 
rather eat a pheasant than a piece of poor John — and 
■mell.now; why I warrant he can emetl, and loves per- 
fumes above a stink — why there's U; and uosic — don't 
yon love music, scoandrel 1 

Jtr, Yes, I have a reasonable good ear, sir, as to jigs 



and country-dances, and the like. Idon't'macb matter 
3roiir solos w^natss ; the; give me the spleen. 
. SirS. Th»tpleen! haj ha! ha I Confuund yon'^ 
Solos or sonatas I Oons, "whose son are yoa, mnck- 

Jtr. I aau by my father, the son of a chairman ; my 
mothM sold oysters in winter, and cacqmbers id 
summer; and I cBmeup stain into the world, fori was 
bom in a cellar. TCntutloo. Faraighi haki into hit fate, 
_ For. Sy yOQT looks, you shall go up atairs oat of the 
world, too, friend. 

Sir S. And, ifthis ro^e were anatomized, now, and 
dissected, he has his vessels of digestlbn and concoction, 
and BO Cnrth, Isjrg? enough for the inside of a cardinal ; 
this son of a ciiGiimber ! — These tilings are anaccountabls 
and unreasonable. [Faimttae eamti damn, l., Jeremy 
retiret, l.] Body o'me, why was I not a bear, that 
myeubs niighthave lived nppn sucking 'their pawsj 
I 'MhI iiii hull bi I II pc^vident objy to bean and spiders ; 
the one has its nutriment in its own bandt ; and the other 
ppins its habitatation out of its own entrails. 

Pol. Fortune naa proiident enough to supply all the 
jnecesaities of my nature, if I had my right inheritance. 

Sir S. Again 1 Oons, ha'o't you four thousand pounds t 
■ — If I had it BgaiD, I nould not give thee a groat. — 
What, wooldst thoa have me turn pelican, and feed tli ~ ~ 



t of myowuvit^a! OdaheartI lire by joar wits — 
j jrou are always fond of the wits ; now let' see if yoti 
; have wit enough to keep yourself. Your brother will 



! he in town to-night or lo-morrow. morning, and then loot 
' you perform your' covenants ; and so, your friend anil 
isertant. Come, brother Foresight. 

[Exeunt Sir Sainpisa laid Ftrtrigkt, K. 

Jer. I told you vihat your visit would come to. 

\ Val- 'Tie as much as 1 expected ; I did not come to 

1 see him, I came to eee Angelica; but,' since she was 

gone abroad, it \iaa easily turned another way, and, at 

least, looked well on my side. What's here ? Mrs. 

Foresight and Mra. Frail? They are in earnest— I'll 

' avoid tlkem. — Come this way, and go and inquire vt hen 

Angelica will return. [Gxciint Vale»tiKe and Jertmy, a. 

Enter Mas. FonEsioHT and Mrs. Fhail, l^ 

,0 do to watch me t'Slife, 
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Mn.Fsr. (e.) Yanwill? 

JMre. F. Vm , marry, will I.— A mat piece of bmi- 
nesB lo f{o la £orent OanJan, to take a turn is a hacb- 
Def-ooBcb with one's rrUmd ! 
Mn. For. Nay, two or thr«« tnmB, ril lake my oath, 
Mra. F. Well, what if I took twenty ( I warrant, if 
you had Iwen there, it had only been innocent recreation ! 
—Lord, Where's the comfort of thi« life, if we can't havo 
the happiness of conTersing where we like t 

Mri.Far. Bui can't yODconveiseet home I I own it, 
I think there's no happiness like convening with an 
agreeable man ; I don't qaarrel at Aat, nor I don't donbt 
but your conversation waa very innocent ; bnt the place 
is public — and to be seen with a man in a hacuey- 
eoBch is aeandalona. What, if any body else shoold 
have seen yon alight, as 1 did f it would not only reflect 
upon you, sister, but on me. 

Mr,. F. Pooh, here'f a clntter ! Why shonld it 
reflect upon you t If I had gone to Knightsbridge, 
or to Chelsea, or to Spring Garden, or to Bam 
EliDB, with a man alone — something might have been 
said I 

ilfrt. For. Why, was I ever in any of those placet T — 
What do yon mean, sisterf 

Mrt. F. Was 1 1 what do yon mean F 
Mrs, Fur. Yon have been at a worse place- 
Mri, F. f at a worse place, and with a man t 
Mri. For. I suppose yon would not go alone to the 
WorWi-end. 
Mrt. F. The World's-end t What, do yon mean 'to 

Mrt Fur. Poor innocent ! yon don't know that there 
)s a place called the World's-end t 111 swear yon can 
keep your countenance purely I you'd make an admi- 
rable player. 

Mti. F. I'll swear you have a great deal of confidence, 
and, in my mind, too much for the stage. 

Mrt. For, Very well, that will appear who has mo«t • 
You never were at the World's-end ? 

Mrt.F. No- 
, Mrt. Far. You deny it positively to my face t 

Mrt. F, Your face 1 what's your face t 

Mrr.Ftr. Nonatter for that; for it's as good a face u 
joara. 

L.<,-»jt., Google 
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. MrM. P. Not bj a doxcn jenn' wearing. Bat I do 
deny It poaitiTelf to ymir face, thm. 

Mn. For. I'll allow yoa bow to Sod faalt with ray 
I face ; for I'll Bwear yonr impndence has put me out of 
connteDBDce. — But look you bete now,-~wli«ie did jou 
I low tbiB gold bodkiD I Oh, iJBter, gUter I 
J - Mrt. P. My bodkiu I 
K. Mrt. For, Nay, -lis youn ; look at IL 
f Mrt. F. Well, if yon go to that, where did yom And 
\ , tbu bodkin I — Oh, siater, sister I — siitBr erery way I 
I I Mri. Pot. Oh, devil oa'tl that I conld DOt discover her 
\ withoat betraying myself I [Aiide. 

Mn. F. I hare heard gentlemen say, siller, that one 
•faonld take great care, when one (nakes a thmet in 
fencing, not to laf open one's self. 

Mrt.Fm. It ia rery true, lister. Well, iineeall'soot, 
and, as yon lay, siace we are both wooaded, letas do 
what is often done in duels, take care of one another, 
and grow better (Hends then before. 

Mrs. P. With all my heart Well, give me your band, 

in token of sisterly secrecy and auction. 

Mr». For. Here il is, with all my heart. 

airt.F. Well, to tell truth, I'm afraid the world 

have observed us more than we have obeerved one ano- 

. Iher. Yoo have a rich husband, aad are provided for : 

I I am at lota, and hare no great stock either of fortune 

j or repotatloa, and therefore ninst look sharply about me. 

ISir SampaOB has a son, who is expected tu-oighl ; end, 
by the account I have heard of hig education, can be no 
eonjnrer.' Ilie estate, you know, it to be made over to 
, Wns. — Now, if I could wheedle biin, alsier,lia? yonun- 
' derstand me t ' , 

. Jfrs. For. 1 do ; and will help you to the utmost of 
I my power. — And I can tell you one thing that falls out 
I luckily enough; my awkward daoghter-in-Iaw, who, 
'you know, is designed to be bis wife. Is grown fond of 
[ Mr. Tattle ; now, if ne ean Improve that, and make her 
have an aversion for the booby, it may go a great way 
toward! his liking you. [AfisiPrtKonif Taltle Im^h wilh- 
o%t, L.] Here they come together ; let ua contrive some 
way or other to leave them together. 

EHl«r,TATTLE and Mist FnuE, l. 
Uitt P, Mother, moflwr, mother, loolc you here I 

, L <,■;.-.; 0, Google 



Mt$, P»t, Fie, fle, miw, how jrtiu bawM— Boaides, 1 
hare told you, joa ihdM sot call me mother. 

Miat P, wiat must 1 call joa, then 1 are joii not my 
falber's wife ; 

iVr<. For. MadBm; fon miiflt tay madBin, 
Mitt P. Look ;ou here, madam, then, what Mr. Tattle 
baa giTen me.^I-ook jou here, CouSin ; here's a Birnff- 
boi ; [Crowes io Mm. F.] nay, there's, snaff in't-^here, 
■will you have any '. — Oh good ! boW sweet it is Iv— Mr. 
TattJe is nil ovei .sweet ; hie gloveft oie sweet— and his 
handkerchief is sweet, pnre ^weet, sweelei tlnm rosea, — 
scnell him, mothei — madam, I mean. — He gave me thia 
ring for b, kiss. 

Tat. O fie, miss; yoa mn^l not kiss and tell. 
JV ill P. Yes ; I may tell my mother, [Retires, c. 

Mn. F. Fie, mtw. 

Tat. Oh, madam I jou are too seTerenpon miss ; yoti 
must not find iault with her pretty simplicity { it be* 
comes her strangely. Pretty misfl, don't let them pei« 
suade you out of yonr ionocency I 

Mrs. For, 1 wish yoD don't persuade her ont of her ia- 

Tat. Who, I, madam ? — O Lord, bow can yoai lady- 
ship have such a thought 1 sure yon don't know me I - 

Mri. F. Ah, devil, aljr deril— He's m dose, sister, •• 
a, confessor. — He thinks ne don't observe him. 

Taf. Upon repntation Oh Lord, I swear I woakl 

not for the world— [Miti Prue adttnittt (o c. 

Mrs.F. Ob, hang yon! who'll beMeTe you?-— You'll 
be bang'd before you'd confess — we know yon — she's 
rerypretly [—Lord, ne'er Blir, I don't koow, tot I fancy 
if I were a m4n — 

Miit P. How you love to jesr bne, coDsin I 

Mrs. For. Harkje, sister, — by my life, the girl is 
spoiled already— d'ye think she'll ever endure a great 
lubberly, tatpaalin ?— Gad, I warrant you, she won't let 
him com? near her, after Mr. Tattle. 

Mt».F' Qa, my soul, I'm afraid not— eh 1 SItby crea> 
tore that smells all of pilch end tar 1 — Devil take yoa, you 
confounded toad, you .will supplant the sailor I 

Mrt. For. My husband will hang nit— he'll thiak we 
broaght theiQ acquainled. 

Mrs. F. Come, faith, let ns begone.— If my brother 
Foresight Bhonld find a» with then— Wd think ea, sure 
enough. 

L.<,-»:o, Google 
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MtlFbt. Saho would ; but then tiielekviagtbeinhi- 
l^lber is as bad — and he's such a si; devil, hell never 
miSB BD opportunity. 

!Urt. F. I don't care ; I won't be seen in it. [Exit, l. 

lUri.Far. Well, Mr. Tattle, vre trost to jour discre- 
tion. - lExit, L. 
_'!UUtP. Wbat makes them go avray, Mt. TatUe f — 
What do they mean, do you know ? 

Tal, Yoa, my dear—I think 1 can guess — but hangme 
if I know the reason of it. 

Afii* P. Come, must not we go. too ? 

Tat. No, DO ; they don't mean that. 

Mitt P. No! what (hen! What shall yoa and [da 

Tat. I must make tove to you, pretty miss ; will jou 
let me make Iota to yonF 

JlfiuP. Yesj if yoa please. 

Tat. (I.) Frank, egad, at least. What a plague doea 
Mrs. Foresight mean by Ihig civility ? Is it to make a 
fbol of me? or does she leave us together out of good 
morality, and do at she would be done byT Egad, I'll 
understand It so. [Jndr. 

Mi$i P, Well, aod how will yon make love to me i — 
Come, I long to have yoa begin. — Must I make love too r 
Yoa mast tell me how. 

Tal. Yoa must let me speak, miss ; yoa must not 
■peak first. I mast ask you queatiouB, and yoa must 

Jlfist P. Come, then, ask me. 

Tat. D'ye tbiiA jou can love me t 

ATuiP. Yes. 

*>, pi' _ 
. a fartfiing fi._ _ .. 

Mui P. What must I Say, then I 

Tat. Why, you must say, no ; or, beliete not ; or, yon , 
cas'l (ell. 

Miti P. Why, mnat I tell a tie, then 1 

Tat. Oh, jes, if you'd be well-bred. All veil-bred 
persons He. — Besides, you are a noman; yoa must never 
■peak what yoa think : your words must contradict yoni 
tboughts ; but your actions may contradict yoa'r words. 
So, when I ask yon, it yon can love me, you mast say 
'tm ; bat you mast love me, too. — If I tell yoa yoa are 
handsoiae, you must deny it, and say 1 flatter yoa. Bnl 
yoa must think yourself- more charming than I speak 
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me for the beaal; nhlch I Mtj ;ou hare, 
as imich as if I hod It mysielf. If I ask you to kiss ue, 
you milgt be aogr; ; but yuu must not refuBe ne. If I 
Mk jrixi for more, jon must be more angry, but more 
complying. 

MUi P. Oh, I Bwear this i» pure 1—1 like it better 
than our old-fashioned coDotry icay of spealiing one's 
miad. — And must not you lie too f 

Tai. Hum '.^ Yes; but you must believe I ^eak 
truth. 

MUiP. O Gemini: Well, I always had a great mind 
to tell lies — but nuree Trigbtened me, and said it wu a 
tie. 

Tat. Welt, my pretty creature, will yoD make me 
h*PPT hy giving me a kiss ! 
MUtP. No, indeed; I'm angry at yon. 

[Ruitt imd kiaei him. 
Tai. Hold, hold, that's pretty well— bat you should 
■ot htive giieu it me, but have suffered me to have 
takeait. 

Milt P. Well, we'll do it again. 
Ta(. With all my heart.— Now, Ihen, my little ani^l t 
IKutti her. 
MimP. Pish I 
; Tal. That's right. Again, my charmer. [Ktuei ogam. 
Milt P. O Se ! nay, now I can't abide you. 
Tat. Admirable '. That was as well as if you had been 
barn and bred in St. James's. — And won't you show me, 
ftttty miss, where your dressing-room is 1 

afiM P. No, indeed, won't 1 : but I'll run thire, and 
hide myself from yoy, behind the curtajna. 
Tat. I'll tbilow yon. 

MUi P. Ab, but I will hold the door with both batrfs, 
and be angry ; and yoa shall push me down before yoa 

Tat. No, 111 epmeln fiat. 

Mit$ P. Will you ^ then I'll be more angry, and Mon 
cevptyins. 

Ttrt. Oh, my dear apt sebolar ^ 

MiM p. Well, now ni tun, and make more haste 
than yen. [ExU,%.U. 

m. Voii sbaH not fly so fut as Fll pursue. [EiU, a. D. 
Enitr NmtSE, l. 

Ntnt, Hln, miu. Miss Pne '- come to your fatiier, 



child. Open the d»ar, iiih»— I hear joa cry hoaM. — () 
Lord.nbo's Uieret[Pmpi] A msn wilkhefl [Kiwdkt.] 
Won't Jfou open the door t I'll g«d« la tbe back -waj. 



ACT in. 

SCENE I.— J Rmm ki FuTftight-i Httue—TOU in c. 

Cfeaira, fe. 
Enlcr ViLEKTTNe, Scandal, a»d Anoklica, L> 
^Hg. (o.) Youcui'taccaiaineofiiicoHUiMiy;IiM*«r 
lold yon thai 1 loved you. 

Vol. (r.) Bat I UD accDM yon ef nnoettaiDlr, fM- 
nol telling me whether jon did or not. 

AnK- >o<' mistake iDdifferenw tor «DeertaMr ; 1 
aeret bad coDcern enough to Mk mjttit lb* ^wbImm. 

Scu, (h.) Nor goodnatate esotigh to anfwer him Uiit> 
did Bik you : 111 say that Tor yoa, iMdnai. 

.Aug-. What, are yon aetlug vp for goodaotiirie 1 
Sea. Only for the affectatioD of it, at the mtnen ilit 
for ill nature, 

A»g. Ferauada your friend that It i* aU-affeetaiUoB. 
Enter fin Sxmtcm, Mrs. FiitiL, Tattle, and Mih 

Pbde, a. 
Sirs. li Ben conMl Odao, ny ton Ben oobmi t OM, 
I'm gind onX-'Where u he > I leaf to rm him. N«i*, 
Sire. Fritil, yon iball aae niy Km Be»> — Borfy o' me, be^ 
the hopei of my fiunily— 1 han't leen him lhe«e linve 
yeara — I warrKat he's gronn 1 — I'm ■aadrtactyfoirjoy'. 
lTatae,MT:F>aa.aidMlmPnu, r<tfr«, ■.— P<*ii- 

Hnt, AafeUea, mi SeaaM, airmui, i^ 
Mrt- P. how, miu, yon ibaU Meyoar hnslMDiil. 
Mki P. Piah, be aball be none ofmj hiiRband. 

lAtUe U lUr$. Fnit. 
lUri. F. HoBh 1 Well, he ahant ! Leave tbat to me~ 
I'll call Mr. TatUe to na. 

Anf, Won't yon stay and see your brotheTi 

Vat. We are tbe twin stars, and camml dtfae in 

one sphere ; when be rises, T muit sst. Besldva, if 1 

hhonld stay, I doa't know but my felher, in enodnatare, 

may preM me to the imBedlBtt lignlBg the dead of aos- 

»9 
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vayance of m; eatatc ; anil 111 defer il as loog as I can. 
Well, jou'll come to a TeBololion. 

Ang. I cannot. ResoIntiOD raxiBt come to itic, oi I 
■hall never bB*e one. [Croiisei to c. 

■ Sea- Come, Valentine, 111 goi^itti 70a ; I haTeMHne- 
thing in m; head^lo communicate to joo. 

{ExeuBl Scandal and Valentine, L. 
Sir S. What! is my ion Valentine gone ? What 1 ia 
he sneaked off, and ironld not see his brother ? There's 
■n annatnral whelp ! there's an illnatured d(^ I What f 
were you here loo, madam, and could not keep him'! 
Conid neither love, nor duty, nor natural section, 
oblige him i Oddsbud, madam, have no more to say to 
liim { he is not worth your consideration. . The rogue 
has not a drachm of geaeroiis love about him — all in- 
terest, all interest! He's an undone scoundrel, and 
courts your estate. Body o'me, he does not care a doit 
for yonr peisoit. 

A'Kg, I am pretty even with him. Sir Sampaoa ; for, 
if ever I conld have liked nay thing in bim, it should 
have been his estate, too. 

Sir S. Oddibud, well spoken ; and you are a wiser 
vniman than I tboughl yoa were. 

Ang. If I marry, Sir Sampson, I am for a good estate 
with any man, and for any man with a good estate : 
therefore, if I weM obliged to BHike a choice, I declare 
I'd rather have you Uian year son. 

Sir S. You ore a vrise vvoman ; and I'm glad, to hear 
yon«dy so. I Mas afraid yon were in love with a re^ 
probate. — Odd, 1 was eOrryfor you with all my heart. 
Hang him, mongrel ; cast him off. Yon shall see the 
rogue show himself, and make love to some desponding 
Cadaa of foarscor« for suBtenance. Odd, I love to sea 
a yonng speadthrift forced to cling to an old woman for 
support, like iv; roend a dead oak — faith, I do, I love 
to see them Lng and cotton together, liicc down npon a 
thistle. 

Enter Rls utuI Thomss, b. 
Brn. Where's father!. 
Tho. There, sir, bis back's towards yon. 
[Mrs. Frail, MUi Pnu, cmd Tatllc, eimt down, r. — 

Eiit ThoniM, K. 
Sir S, My son Ben I Bless Ihee, my dear boy '. Body 
o'me, thou art heartily welcome. 
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Bfl<. Thuk ron. fitlber i mad I'm gUd to Ma 7011. 

Sir S. Oddabod, and I'm glad to tee thee. Hug m», 
bo; i bug Dte agaio And again, dear Bes. 

Be». So, BO, enough, father.— Hcm, I'd rather kiw 
these (Senile women than hug you, 

SirS, AndiothOD Bhalt. — Mn.AnfteUca, m; bod Ren. 

Be». FoFBooth, if yoo please. rCrram io Ja^fhtu, 
atd Bolatei J^r.] Nay, miBtress, I'm not for drspphig 
anchor here; ^>out Bhip, i'faitli. [KtMc* Mrt. Fruil-i 
Nay, and yon too, my little cock-tuMt I 10. 

[Crane*, aM kitiei Mm PrVe. 

Tat, Sir, yoa're welcome aahare. 

Ben. Tfaaali ytiu, thank you, friend. 

Sir S. Thou heat been Quay a weai; leagoe, B», 
since I saw thee JhsL 

Ben. {To Sir SoBijrsim.] Ey ey, been' ? bew» far 
enoDgh, and (hot be alL Well, father, awl bow (fo all 
at home? Hon does brother Dick, and brodaerValt 

[MUt Pntt and Tallk nMw, 1. 

SirS. Dick I body o'me, Dkk ^m heeo dead dies« 
two years. 1 writ you word, wbeayon were M Legbon, 

Bm. MeBB, that's tree : marry, I had forgot, feck 
is dead, as ysu say. — Well, and how — I hsrs a ttaaj 
queationa to ask yoii ; well, yon ben'l msnied a^^N, 
father, be you t 

Sir S. (l. c) N«, 1 intend yo» ebaH MBHty, B« ; I 
would not marry, for thy Mke. 

Ben. (r.) Nay, what doee thai sigtnfjr t— As' yoe 
marry again — why then, I'll g» to aea agmn, lo there's 
cue for t'other, and that be all. Pray d«at let me be 
your hindrance ; e'en marry, and the wind sit that way. 
As for my part, mayhap I have no aiiDd to marry. 

Mrt. F, That woidd be ptty, saoh a hondBome <roung 
gentleman. 

Bm. Haadsome I He ! he I be t Nay, forsoolb, aa' 
you be for joking, I'll ^oke with you ; fi»r I love my 
jeil, an' the ship were Binking, as we said at aea, B«t 
I'll tell you why I don't much aland towardk matrimony. 
I lore to roam about from port to port, and from land to 
land ; I could never abide to be port-boand, as we call 
it Now, 41 man that is married, ba^ as it were, d'ye 
see, his feet in the bilboes, and mayhi^ maytt^ get them 
out Hgain when he would. 
SirS. Ben is a wag. 
Bm. A iMan that is married, d'ye lee, is bo more like 



<U LOVI fOB LOVE. [Atrr ftl. 

HOiitlier man, tlum a galIe)'-(<)ftTe la lite one of iiR free 
.i^on: he lichained lonn oaT allhis life; and mHyhap 
forced to tug a crazy Teaa«l into the bargain. 

rSir S. A very- wag 1 Ben is a very nag ; only a little 
rough 1 he wants a little polishing. 

JIfr*. F. Nat at all ; I like his humoar mightily : it is 
plitin and honestl I should lilte such a humour In a 
huibaad extremely. 

Bn. Say'n yon so, forsooth f Marry, and I shonid 
likeauchabandsomegenllewomaD foracribmate hugely. 
HowaayyoB, mlatreuT would you like going to sea! 
Mess, you're a tigbt Teseel, and well rigged. But 111 
tell Ton one thing, an' you come to sea in a high wind, 
or that lady— you mayn't carry so much sail o" jonr 
bead— top and top-gallant, by the mew ! 

Atri.F. Hoi why so! 

Btn. Why, an" you do, you may run the risk to be 
ov«net ; and then you'll carry your keels aboFe wattr — 
ltaMgh$.i he, be, he ! 

Ang, I swear Mr. Benjamin i> the reriest wag in na- 
tare ; an absolute sea wit 

Sir S. Nay, Ben bat parts ; bnt, as I told yon before, 
they want a liltle polishing. You must not take any 
thing ill, madam. 

Ben. No, I hope the gentlewoman is not angry ; I 
mean all in good part ; for, if I give a jesl, I'll uke a 
jest : and so, forsooth, you may be as free with me. 

Atig. 1 thank you, sir { I am not at all olTended. — But 
nethinks, Sir Sampson, you should leare your son alone 
with his miBtress. [CroNei to l.] Mr. Tall le, we must 
not hinder lovers. 

Tat. Well, miM, I have your promise. 
[Atide la Mui Pnu.—Exemtt Angelica and TuItU, L. 

iSiriS. [CmiiM lo a.] Body o' me, madam, yon say 
brne. — Look yuu, Ben, this is your mistress. — Come, 
mlat, you nust not be ghame-faoed ; well leare yon 
together. 

Min P. I can't abide to be left atone. Mayn't m; 

Sir S. No, no. Come, let's away. ' 

Ben. Look you, father, mayhap the young woman 
mayn't take a li](ing.to me. 

^r S. I warrant thee, boy. Come, come, well be 
gone. I'll veotare that. 

[£xnM( Svr Saatpsm «id Mn, FraS, I 
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. -Sim. Com«, mlilrMB, will jau please to sit dowof 
For, an' joa stand a-Blem a tliat'e, we shall neve^ 
firapple together. Come, I'll haul a chair. [BHugt 
cliairt formard — thrf tit, o.j There, an' joa please yen 
to Bit, I'll Bitbf yoD. 

JUuaP. You need Dot sit so near oae ; ifyoahave 
anytliiBg to say, I can bear you farther off ; 1 en't deaf. 

Bern, Why, that's true, as you say, nor I an't dumb ; 
I cun be heard as far as anotber. I'll heave off, to 
please you, [SiU farlhtr of.] An' we were a league 
BSunder, I'd uudertake to hold diaoourBe with yon, an 
'twere cot a main high wind indeeil, and full in my 
teeth. Look yon, forsooth, I am, as it were, bound for 
the land of matiimonj — 'tis a voyage, d'ye ace, that was 
none of m; seeking—I whs commanded by father. How 
say jou, miglreSd ? The short of the thing is, that if you 
like me, and I like you, we may chanee to aniBg in a 
hammock together. 

itfm P. I don't know what to say to you ; nor I don't 
care to speuk with yon at all. 

Btn. No I I'm sorry for that; but pray why are yon 
BO scornful ? 

MUi P. As long as one must not speak one's mind, 
one bad better not speak at all, I think ; and Irnl; 1 
won't tell a lie for the matter. . 

Bat. Nay, you say true iathat; it's bat a fotlj to lie; 
for, to apeak one tiling, and to think just the contrary 
way, is, as it were, to look ODO way, and to row another. 
Now, fiir my part, d'ye see, I'm for canyiag thing! above 
board ; I'm not for keeping anything under hatches, so 
that, if you bea't as willing as I, say so; there'ano 
harm done. Mayhap yon may he ahame-fac'd; some 
maidens, thof they love a man well enough, yet tbey 
don't care to tell'n so ta's face. If that's the case, why 
silence gives consent. 

Mitt P. But I'm sure it is net so, for I'll speak sooner 
than you shall believe that ; and I'll speak truth, though 
one sboald always tell a lie to a man ; and I don't care, 
let my father do what he will — I'm Joo big to be whipped; 
so I'll tell jou ptaisly 1 don't like you. nor love you at 
all, nor never will, that's more. So there's yolir answer 
fur you ; and don't trouble me no more, you agly thing. 
[Tvm her back to hm. 

Ben.. Look yon, yonng woman, you'may learn to give 
good words, however. I spoke you fair, d'ye see, and 



civil. Ai for yoBT Ion, or your Ilkiag, I don't T^lae It 
of a rDp«'« eaa ; and, majhnp, I like joa, aa little oi 
yoa do me. What 1 eaid was is obraicaoe to fotker. 
Oad i 1 fear a whipping no mora than yen do. But 1 tell 

you lyae thing, if you — ahould giveme anch language at 
■ea, you'd hiTe a cato*Biae tails laid crou yoarahoul. 
dera. Fleeh ! who en ;du i You heard t'othei hand- 
gome joung wDOKUi speak ciTilly to me of Ler own ac- 
cord. Whatever you think of ynanelf, gad, I don't 
think you are any more to compare to lisr, than ■ can of 
■mall- beer to a bowl of punch, 

MUiP. Well, and there's a handgoioe gentleman, 
and a fine gentlemuii and a sweet gentleniBD, that wan 
here, that loiea me, and I tove him ; and if he iKs you 
speak to me any more, he'll thrash your jacket for you, 
—-he will, yon gretU sea-calf. 

Ben. What! da yon mean that falr-weUber spark 
that was here just now? will be thrash my jacket T — 
Let'n, let'n. But, an' he comes near me, mayhap T may 
giv'n a salt eel for's supper, for ell that What does 
father rneas, to leaia me alone, as soon hb I come home, 
with such a dirty dowdy T— .Sea calf! I an'I calf enough 
tolick jonr chalked face, yon cheese-curd, you. — Marty 
thee I Oon«, I'll marry a ikpland witch as soon, and live 
upon Belling contrary winds and wrecked Teasels. 

JHimP. I won't be called names, nor I won't be 
abused thus, so I won't If I were a nan [Crui.] you 
durst not lnik at this rate— no, you durst not, you stink- 
ing tar-barrel. [Crsiio to L. 

BtH. Tar-harrel! Sea-calf I 

Gnfdr Mai. FoassioHT and Mrs Fhiil, u 

Mr». Per. Thay have quarrelled. Just aa we could 
wish. [AMt. 

JStn. Tftr-barrsl 1 Let your sweatheatt there call me 
BO, If he 11 take your part,~~yaur Tom Easenoe, and I'll 
say laoethiog to him. — Oiu), I'll lace his mask doublet 
for him. I'll make him smell oiore like a weasel than a 
civit-CBt, befnrtf I ha' dons with 'en. 

Mr*. For, Bless me 1 what's the mailer, miss 1 [Crotut 
la Afin Pnu.] What, does she ory 1 Mr. Benjamin, 
what have you dose to bpr ) 

Ben. Let her cry ; she has been gatheKug foul weoUiet 
Ib her mouth, »M mm It rains out at her eyes. 



Mrt. For. Come, mim, come along with me j and tell 
me, poor child. 

Mrt.F. Lord, what shatl we doT There's m; bro- 
ther Foreaight and Sir Sampsoa cominK- [iSJr SamftOH 
and Foresight heard speaking uiithoul.\ Siater, do you 
take miss down into (he parluur, [Exeunt Mrs FtretiglU 
and Mus Prue, L.] and I'll take Mr. BenJamiD into my 
chamher; for lb ey must not kiiow that they are fallen . 
out. Come, sir, will you venture youi-self with me ? 

ILoakiag Mimlly on him 

Ben. Venture! Meat, ud that 1 will, tbougli it wen 

to aca ia a storm. lExeuat, b 

Enter Sir Sahpkin and Vontsiear, l. 

SirS. I left them together hew. What, are they gone 
Ben is a brisk boy : he has got her into a corDer, a chip 
of the old block. Halt thuu'rt melancholic, old prog- 
nostication: as melancholic as if thou hadst spilt the 
salt, or paired thy nails on a Sunday. Come, cheer up, 
look about thee : look up, old etar-gazer. Now is he 
poring npoQ the ground for a crooked pin, or an old 
horse-nail, wilU the head towards him. 

For. (c.) Sir Sampson, we'll have the wedding 
marr(>w morning. 

Sirs. (B.C.) With all my heart. 

Far, At ten o'clock ; punctually at ten. 

Sir 5. To a minute, to a seeosdi thoo ihalt set thy 
watch, and the bridegroom sballobserieiti motions; they 

ehall be married toaminula, go to bed to a minste, 

Enter Thouab, l. 

Tho. Sir, Mr. Scandal desires to apeak with yon, upon 
earneal butinesB, which must be ttdd you, he lays, 
within this hour, or 'twill be too late, 

Firr. I'll wait oo him.— Sir Sampsoh, ytmt servant. 

[Exit, L. 

Sir S. What Is this business, friend? 

Tho, Sir, '(Is about youi son, Valentine ; something 
has appeared to him in a dream, that makes him pro- 
phesy. {Exit ThiHiuu,l. 

SirS. Hoitytoity! whathave Ito do with bis dreams 
or his divinaUon !— Body o'me, this is a trick to defer 
signing the conveyance. I warrant the devil- will tell 
hhu in a dreum, that be must nut part with his estate. 
, But I'll bring hima parson, to tetl biia that the devy's a 



mf, at, if that won^ do, I'll bringa lawyer, (hat Bha.ll 
lutlie the deiil ; aoil M I'll Iff whether m; bla^kgaard 
ir bis ibHll gel the better of Hra clay. [Exif, L. 



Enter SoanDiIL md Jsieut, l. 
Sea, Well, ia yowc oiaaler ready f does lie look aadly. 
aod talk loadly f 

Jer. Yes,uri yoa need no great doabt»r that: he, 
that nas bo near turning poet yesterday iDomlBg, cao't 
' « lUDch to seek in playing the maiUDaD to-day> 

Sea. Would he have AuE^lica acquainted with the 
design i 

Jer. No, sir, not yet. He has a mind to tiy whether 
hit playing the madman won't make her play the foel, 
and fall in love with him ; or, at least, own that she 
has lo«ed him all thi» while, and concealed it. 

Sea. I saw her tahe Coach just now, with her maid ; 
and 1 think I heard ber bid Ibe coachman drive hither.^ 
Jer. lAke enough, sir ; for I told ber maid this nwm- 
ing, my master was run stark mad, only for Iotb of thta 
mistress. [Kancfe.J I bear a coach stop ; if it should 
be she, sir, I belleTe be would not see her till he bears 
huw tbe takes it 
Sea. WeU, I'U try ber— 'til she ; here she eoBMS. 

Enter ANeauoA oad Jihnv, U 

Aug. Mr. Scandal, I suppose you don't thiak it a 
novelty to see a woman Tisil a mna at his own lodging! 

Sea. Not upon a kind occasion, madam. But, when 
a Indy comes tyranically to insult a ruined lover, and 
make manifest the cruel triumphs of her beau^, the 
barbarity of it something sarpriBes me. 

Aug. I don't tike raillery from a serious face.— 4^* 
Jeremj.] Pray tell me what is the matter I 

Jer. No strange matter, madam : my master's mad. 
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that's alL I MippOM joar Ikdjshlpfcu fhonght hhn w> 
a great while. 

Aag. How d';« mean Bad? 

Jrr. (b.) Vihy, M>k, madam, he^ mad for want »t 
hU wits, jiut aa ha was poor for want of nMne; . His 
head ia e'en aa light a> hie poofceti ; and toy bod; that 
has a mind to a bad bargain caa't do better than to beg 
biiD for hie ealale. 

Aug. Ityoa apeaJc tntth, your eBdeavoiuiag'at wit ie 
Te>7 unaeatonabU. 

Sea. She's concerned, and lores hlni. [Attde, 

Ang. Mt. Scandal, [CnuMs to Aim.] 70U ca'a't Ihiob 
me guilt; of »o mocb inhumanity, as not to be conceraed 
for a man 1 mnst own myaflf obliged to> — Pra; tell me 
the truth. 

Sea, (l.) Faith, madam, I wish leltlog a lie would 
mend Ihe mstier, But this is no sew affect of an ub- 
gucoesslul pBasion. 

A»g. [Jaide,] IJinowiratwhst tothiak ; ;et I should 
be v«x^ to bara a trtek put upaa me. — Ma; I not see himl 

5ni. 1 am afraid Ihephysiciaa is not witliag ;ou thoutd 
see him ;et. — Jeremy, go is and inquire. 

JExitJtramitt!. d. f. 
Miile I I fancy a 
brick— I'll Uy. {Aiiit.^ I would disgniae to all Ow 
woild, sir, a fuliag whkh I most own to yon — I feai' 
ny futniB happiaeea depends apon the recorer; ol Va- 
lentine. 

Am. So, this is pretlyplaial— Be net too mnob eon- 
cened, madam; 1 iio|ie hia «ai|ditlDn Is not desperale. 
An aoknowledgment of luve flrom yon, perhaps^ may 
work a cure, as the fear of your displeuore occosiODed 



Amg. Say yea ao ! nay, Uien I'm conTinced ; and, if I 
doAt play trick for trick, may I never taste the pleniore 
of MMuge ! {.iImIs.] Aeknowledgment of lave I I 9nd 
yon hare mistaken my oompasshui, and think me guilty 
of a weakness I am a Btranger to, (joodpatnre and hn- 
maoilT obUg« me to be eencerned fbr him ; bnt to love 
is neither jn my power nor incIinatlDn. 

Sta. Hey, braTe woman, ilaidi '. won't you Bee him, 
then, if he deures itt 

Ang. What aignides a madman's desires? besides, 
'twould Bsake me nseasy. If I don't see him, pertiaps 
ma; leweu — If I forget, him, 'tis no more than he has 



Uoneb; hiouelf ; and, nair the surprise Is over, melhinkB 
I'm not half soHorry as 1 was. 

Sea. So, faith > goodoatore narks apact; ; you tvere 
CODfe«siD|[, jast bow, an obligation to his love. 

Ang. Bat I have considered that pftaaions are nn- 
teaaonable anil involuntary. If he lavea, he can't help it ; 
and if 1 don't love, I cun't belp it, no more than he can 
help his baingamaa, or ImybeiDgawaniaD; orno more 
thju) I can Iwlp my want of inclination to Btay longer here. 
[£xU«ntA Jmny, L. 

Sea. Humph I — An admiiable compoeition, failb, this 
same womankind ! 

£nJer Jekeuv, c. D. F. 
' Jer. What, is she gone, air 1 

Sua. Gone 1 why she was nerer here, nor any where 
else ; nor I don't know her if I see her, nor you neither. 

Jer. Good lack, what's the matter nowt are any 
more of us to be mad ? Why, sir, my master longs ta 
see her; and is almost mad in good earnest with the 
Joyful news of her being here. 

Sea. We are all under a mistaJm. — Ask no qaestjona, 
fiw I can't resolve you ; but I'll inform your master. In 
the meantime, if our project sneeeed do better with bis 
father than it does with his mietreu, he may descend from 
his exaltation of madness, into the road of common sense, 
and be content only to he made a fool with other 'reason- 
able people. 

iStr 5. [WithetU, L.] Cdme along, come along. 

Sea. I hear Sir Sampson. Yon know yonr cae ; 111 

to your master. . [Exit, c. d. r. 

Enter Sitt Sakfsdn and Buckram, l.. 

Sirs. D'ye see, Mr. Buckram, here's the paperaigaed 
with his own hand. 

But. (L.) Good, sir. And the conveyance is ready 
drawn in this bckg, if he be ready to vga and seaL 

SirS. Heady ! body o'ne, lie must be ready: his 
■ham sicknesi slian'tei£iue him. O, here's his scoun- 
drel. Sirri^, Where's your master? 

Jtr. Ah, sir, he's quite gone I 

Sir S. Gone ! what, he's not dead t 

Jar. (a. c.) No, sir, not dead. 

SirS. (c.) What, is.he gone oat of town t nwawayt 
hat baa he tricked me 1 Speak, varlet! 



Jrr. No.no, dr, — he'siare eiMiiKb', air, an' he were 
butasBoaDd,paor grvntleiaBn! Hei>, Indeed, here, sir, 
nod not here, sir. 

5iri5. Heyday, rucal,do jon banter me? Sirrah, d'ye 
banter me ?— Speak, sirrah ; irhere is he r fi» I nul find 

Jtr. 'Would >ou coutd, sir; for hehsalost himself. — 
Indeed, air, 1 have alAiost broke my heart abont him — I 
can't refrain from tears when I think on him, air — I am 
as melaachotf as a passing-bell, sir, or a horse in a pond. 

8irS. A plague cottfoond joHr similitudes, sir! — 
Speak to be anderstood; and tell me, in plain tenns, 
whet the matter is nith hin, or I'll crack your fool'g 
skull. 

Jer. Ah ' you've hit, sir ; that's the matter with him, 
sir, his Bknll's crack'd, — poor gentleman ! he's stark mad. 

Sir S. Mad 1 

Am. What, is he nan com/fet J 

Jer. Quite nm campaa, air. 

Bac. Why, then, all's obliterated. Sir Sampson. If 
he be nm contpot mmta, his act and deed will be of Do . 
eSect] it is not good, in law. 

SirS. Ooaa, I won't believe it J let metee hiin,air. — 
Mad I I'll make him find his eensea. 

Jtr. Mr. Scandal is with him, air; I'll knock at the 

[Go» fo the Kent, lehich openi and dUtoteri Vaienfint 
upon a etueh, iitorderly dreued — Scamdal now hint- — 
TArjr nuh himfoTKard. 

Sir S. How now > what's here to do f ■ < 

FbI- Hal who's thqtt [Starling. 

Sat, For Heaven's sake, softlf ,. sir, and genUy t don't 
provoke him, .'■:<'■ 

Fal. Answerme. Who's that,and that! SUntlbtMkt 
~ Str-S. Gads bobs! does he not know? Ishemis- 
chiavoosr I'll speak gently. Val, Val, dos't thou ddI 
know me, boy I Nut koowlby own father, Val t I am 
Ihf own father, and this, honest Brief Bnckram, the 

Val, It may be so — I did not know yon — the world is 
fnll. There are people that we do know, and people 
that we do not know ; and yet the ann shinM npon all 
"like. There are fbthera that have many children, and 



M I.MB rok LOVK. [ACT IV. 

tbMsarecUtdrantlMtfaiweBMDriWban. 'nsBbangel 
Bat I *at HoBaatf, And- came to glre Ui« irorfd tbe lie. 

Sir 5. Body o'me I I Iidow dot what te sdj lo him. 

Vul. Wkf ioM tkat Unryer ir««r blufc r Daps he 
carrr his ooaieicaoe wilhaDt tide t [Rita, mdgoetjtr. 
word Id Laioyer, l.] lawyer, what ait thou? So'etthou 

Bac. 6. lord I whet muit I n; 1 Yea, sir. 

fdl. Thou liest, fiir 1 am UoBeety. "Hi hard I atn- 
not get a LiTelihixiil anoiiKSt yua. I have been ■mm 
• out of W«itu>stef HaU Ibe tret day of every term. — 
Let BB eae — do matter bow long. I am Haneity , «nd 
can't tell j I te>e very few acquaiotaBra. [Gom sp the 
liage, and/ttUi m tlu lofa, o.] 

Sir S. Body o'mB 1 he talks semibly in his madneaa. 
Haa he no iaMrvala t 

Jer. (h.) Very short, sir, 

Buc. Sir, 1 can do you no service while he's Id tUs 
coodition. Here's yonr paper, sir. He may do me ■ 
mischief if I stay. The conveyaoc*' » nady, ttr, if he 
recover his senses, [Erit, l. 

Sir S. Hold, k)dd I don't yoe go yet. 

Sea. (r..) You'd better let him go, sir, and send fbr 
faim, if there be oceaiion ; for I fsDcj hto presenoe pro- 

Fal. la tke lawyer gone 1 Til well ; then we laay 
drink abont withont going together by the ears,'— 
He%lM! What o'clock is U! [KUc*.] My fathet heret 
Yau blessbiK. sir. [Kneels to i9ir Smmfm. 

air a. (0.) He recovers. Blets thee, Vail Haw 
do'st thou do, boy t 

Fat, [Km*.] Thank you, sir, pretty well, t hare 
bemafiltleiBdicpoMd. Wont you please to alt, sir t 

Sir S. Ay, boy. Come, thou ihalt sit down by me. 

FeL lb. His my da^^ to watt. [Tkn sit m> a^a. 

Sir a. No, no; coma, eome, sit thee dowo, boMit 
Val. Hbw do'st (hee do t Ut me feel tiiy pulM. Ob, 
pretty well now, Val. Body o'me I I was Sony to Me 
thee iadiipoeed ; bat I am glad thon art belter, hoaest 
VaL 

VaL I Uiuik yen, rir. 

iSco. Hnadel— The monster grom loviq;! [ilsidr. 

iKr & Let me fsri thy hud again, Val. It doen not 
■hake— I bdiere than oMWt write, Val. Ha, boy T — 
Tfaou oanat write thy name, Val f Jeremy, step and 



MBMB I.] t«*t rot M>«>. n 

0TeitakeMr.BaakMM; bid htaa wak* iMato baok with 

tbe COD reyance-— quick I [/n ■ iMtftr. 

[£«tt Jtremf, l. 

Sb& That BTflr I iWaU MipMt euek b heatben of 
BDy remone I [Ani*. 

Sir S. Ihtrt tbou kixm Ibis paper. Vail I kaow 
thou'rt hoDcst, and nill perform arlielM. 

{iSAowi him the papir, but hold* tl mil of U( rrocL 

Vol. Pray let me «ee it, sir ; yoa hoM it (O &r off, 
that 1 can't tell wbetber 1 know it or no. 
■ iSir S. See H, boj ? Aj, ar; why, tiioa doe't tM 
it— 'tis thy own hand, Viilly. Why, let m* aea ; I oaa 
nwd it a« plaia as aan be. Look yon here. [Read*.] 

'' Tht cf aditMn c/' ttu cU^raltMi" -Lovdc yoa, as plain 

as can be — bo it begins. And tban, attbeboUun — "At 
ivitaMi lay koatf, VAI^NTINE LBOBND," in great 
letlen. .Why, 'til ai plaia as tbe dbh «n one'i bee. — 
Vhat, are my eyes bettn Ibaa thiae t I bcliare I can 
read it fartbei iriT yet— let ate lee. 

[Sfnfain Ui am M Jto- at As ONI. 

Vat. WiUyoq^«aMlaletaabeldit,ii>t 

5>r& t^IbM b«U it, my'it tboar Aye, witb aQ 
»jh—A What MUn is k<ifho holds it? Wkatneed 
anybody hold it t ra prt it in a? pocket. Val, and 
(hen nobody Deed hold LL fl*atj tbtpo^ t« hiafektt.] 
Xbare,VB]; ifaiafaMungh.boy.' Bat Ihon Aalt have 
it M BOOB as tbon hast set thy hand t» MotiMr paper, 
little Vai. 

Enter ; Jeremy amd Buckkah, l. 

Vat, Vhat, is ray nH KeinDS bweacalat Oft, no, 
Vstte lawyer with nttoUnrpalm; aDdhe^ieoamtobe 
aef>tolie4i [Bliw.] MyiwUsarenM tsngenoagb. — Let 
ne hare ajwrof red^ol plnoersqwoUyTaad yaa sball 
see ine act St. Dnnitan, and lead tbe detil by tte neae. 
{Talctt fKCkroM ty tk* mm, md taalt Mnooer le a. 

Bat. O lord, lei Me lwK«Be t HI not Tentnre myself 

wilhawidmui. [RamvKl, a. 

Kal. Bal hat ha I yon need notrnn so fast Hottwty 

will not orerteke yM.— Ha! b»1 hat tberofse found 

me to be ia foraK paoperis presently. 

^irS. Oonsl wbataveiatieailff hefet t know not 
what to do er say, or which way to go. 

Val. (a.) Who's that, that'i out of bis way T 1 am 
flemtty, and can see him right— Hark'e, [To Jertm/.J 



frlmd, the strait road ii tlie wetM w*y yon cmi go, — 
Uat il ianonderfol Btrange, Jefemy. 

Jrr. What is it, Birr 
' Val. Tiiat gray liairs should ooTer a green head— 4Uid I 
■ake.a fool of my father. 
' Ft.- [ trilAmit.] Where is he ; where Is he 7 

Vol. What's here > 
Enter F&ResioHi 



For. Whatsayshe? Wiiat did he prophesy^ 
Sii KimpaoQ T Bless as ! how are we T 

SirS, Are wet A plagae on your.prognoatications! 
Why, we are fools, as we used to be. — Oons, that yon 
oonld Dot foresee llMt the moon would predominate, and 
my Bon be mad !— Where are ' your a^iptwitioni, yonr 
trises, and your qnadiatai t~^Ah '. plagae ODt, thai I, who 
know the world, asd Mieu itnl manncHi, who doii't be- 
lie«e a syllable in the sKjaud stars, and suaandalma- 
Buki, and trash, shoDid be directed by a dreamer, an 
<raKD-hanter,aDd defer {Croucj (o l.} bosiness ihexpeo- 
IMion of a lucky hour I when, body o'me !^there uever 
was a Iwky bonr after the first oppbrtooity. JExii, t. 

Far. Ah, Sir Sampson, heaven help your liead '. — I^s 
i* none of your lucky hoar — NemoomDibua horis sapltl 
— What, Is he gone, and in contempt of science t 111 
stars and unjonvertible ignorance attend him ! 

•S^ You must excuse ITakiag Mr. Ferttiglu, y.] his 
passion, Mr. Foresight ; forha has bMu heailjly Teisd. 
His son is non compos mentis, and thereby inoapable of 
makJBg any ceoTeyance in law ; so that ell his measures 
are disappointed. 

Fvr, Ua ! say yon lo I 

iJUn. Frml MMt lUrt. Ftreugkt advMct. 

Mn. P. What, has my sea-lover lost his anchor t4 
hope, thenj fAtidt to Mri. Foraight. 

Mrs. For, O, sister, what wilt you do with himT 

Mrt. F. Do witb him i Send him to sea again in the 
next foul weBtlier. — He's used to an iacpnstant eleinea^ 
and won't be surprised U> see the tide. turned. ' 

For. (o.) Wherein was I mistaken, not to foresee thist 
[CMuidfn, 



Sea. (11.0.) Bat MB]droii*>ril«lk with VkloidMt 
Ferhspg joa may DodentaDd him : J am ipt to bcUare 
there is BometUac nyataiiaiu in hia diMeiiTM, and 
sometimes rather thiak him iaspirad than laad. 

Far, You ipaak with siagular go«d JadgmMit, Hr. 
Scanda), Irol;. — I am iacUningto joar IWbigh o]riliii» 
ia this matter, aod do reTereDce a man whom Um rulgar 
thiak mad. Let lu go to tiim. 

[Exnat Faruigkt oad ScmtM, n. 

Mn. F. Sister, da ;on %o nith tbeia; I'll find «Dt mtj 
loTer, and give him hia discbarKe, and come to ;«d. {Exit 
Mn, FarttifU, B.] On m; conicienM, heie ha. i»t 
Enter Ben, l. 

fiaa. (L.G.) Alt mad, I think.— Fletfa, I htUeve ril 
the calentures of the sea ant omd^ aahore, for my part. 
. Un. F. (c) Mr. Benjamin iit ahakr t 

Ben. No, I'm pleased wellaiaafh,ao« I haia foaad 
you. — Uas9, [ haTs hadaooh a hnrTiaana on yoai no- 
GouOl yonder I 

STtlF. Uyaecountr Pny,whats the-mMlsTl 
'. Btn. Wliy,fathercame,aadfauttdmeHiaBbbtiDBwilh 
yon chittj-ftteed Ibing, as he W«uM baire' me marry— «« 
he asked what was Ibe naUer. — He asked in a aariy 
K>rt of a way. It seems brother Vtd is gone mad, aad 
•0 that put'n into Hpa^slani but what did I hnawo'litat? 
— wfaat'0 that to me t — Bo h« atkad in a early sort of 
manner, and, gad, I antweied 'ea as surlily. What 
thof be lie my father. I an't bound 'prentiae to 'en : so, 
faith, I lold'n in plain terms, if I were miadcd to marry, 
I'd marrv to pleaae myself, not him ; aad for the yon^ 
woman that be provided for me, I thoagbtitmoreflUing 
t»t her to learn her sampler, and make dirt piee, than to 
|ookafterahuabaiid;formypart,IwaanoDeofbcBmaa— 
J had another voyage to make, let htm take it as be will. 

Mn, F. So, ihea, you intend to go to aea again I 

Ben. Nay, nay, niy mind ran upm yoi^— but I woold 
not tall blm so much. — So be eaid, he'd make toy heart . 
ache; and, if so be thai ha could geta wmaaa to his 
mind, he'd murj hirnaeU. Gad, aays I, an* yon play the 
fool, and marry at these years, there's moce danger of^our 
bead's aching Uian my heart! — He WM weMody a&gry 
when I g»'B that wifie— be hadn't aw«rd hi say; and so 
I leQ'ii, MtijJan green girl tagether ; mayhap the hoe nH^ 
bile, and hell marry her himiaelt— wiUi all my haatf 1 



64 LOVB fob; lotC. [act IV, 

' jlfr*. F.- And were you tfals nndutlfUl ^d eraoeleis 
wretch to your fiither f 

Ben. 'Thea nbj waa he graceleM Bntt 

Mrt.F. O impiety! bow have I been DiielakeD'. 
What an inliamfti] merciless creatore have I set my heart 
upon '. O, I am happy to bave discovered the shelves 
and quicksands that lurk beneath that faithless smiling 
face 1 [Croius to L. 

Ben. Heytosa ! what's the matter now T Why, you 
ben't snicry, be yOD t 

Mr>, F. O, see me no more — for (boo wer't born 
amon(( rockl, socklad by whales, cradled in a tempest, 
and vrhislled to b; winds ; and thou art come forth with 
flns and scales, and three rows of teeth, a most outra- 
geons fish of prey. ICraiteito a. 

Ben. O lord, O lord, sbe's mad, poor young woman t 
Lore has turned ber senses ; ber brain is quite orerset. 
Well-a-day 1 bow shall I do to set her lo rights? 

Mrt. F. No, no, 1 am not mad, monster ; 1 am wise 
eooagh to find 'you out. Hndst thou the impudence 
(o aspire at being a husband, with that stubborn and dis* 
obedient temperf — You, that know not how to submll 
loafether, presume to have asufflcient stock of duty to 
endure a wife t 1 should bave been finely fbbbed, indeed, 
very finely fbl>l>ed 1 ICnmet tn L. 

Jlra. Hark'e, forsooth I if so be (hat you are in yonr 
right senses, d'ye see, for, aught aa I perceive, I'm like to 
t>e finely fobbed — if I have got anger here upon your ac- 
count, and you are tacked about already ! — What d'ye 
mean, after all your fair speeches, and stroking my 
cheeks, and kissing and hnggingi What, would jdd sheer 
off so, would you t and leave me agronnd 1 

Mn.F, (i,. e.) No, I'll leare you adrift, and gowhlch 
way you will, 

Ben. What, are you false-hearted, then T 

Mri, F. Only the wind's changed. 

Ben. More shame for you t~-The wind's changed f It 
)e an ill-wind blows nobody goad. Mayhap I hate a 
good riddance on you, if these be your tricks. What, 
did you mean all this while to make a fool of met 

Mn.F. Any fool, but a husband. 

Btit. Husband I Ond, I would not be your bnaband, 
if you would have me, now 1 know your mind; tbof 
yon had your weight in gohl and Jewels, and thof I 
loved yOD never so well. 



■eENBI.] COTK POI LOTE. OS 

Mrt. F. Why, caiut thou love, Porpnal 

Ben. No matler what I can da ; daa'l ciUl Dainea. I 
don't lore jou to well ai to hear (hat, whatever I 
did. — I'm glad you show jourseir, miitreas : — let them 
marry yon as don't knoir jon. Gad ! I know yoa loo 
well, by sad eiperience ; I bolieve he that marries yon, 
will go to sea in a hen-pecked frigate. I believe that, 
young woman ; and majhap may come tb an anchor at 
Cuckold's Point ; lo there's a dash for you, lafe it as 
you will; maybap yoD may holloa after me wbeo I 
won't come to yon. [Eiil, t. 

JUn.F. Ha! ha! hal no doubt ont. [Stngt-i "My 
trtu lavt it gotie la teal" 

' Eater Mas. Fokgsioht, b. ' 
O sister, bad yon come a minate sooner, yon would 
have seen the reaolation of a lover,— Honest tar and I 
are parted ;— and with the game in difference that we met. 

!Ut>. For. What, then, he bore it most beroically t 

Mti. F, Most tytaonically. But 1'il tell you a bint 
that he hal given me. Sir Sampson is go enrsged, and 
talks desperately of committing matrimony himself. If 
he has a mind to throw himself away, heoan'tdoitmote 
effectually than upon me, if we conld bring it about. 
■ Mt». For. O, hang him, old fox I he's too cunning ; 
besides, he hates both you and me. But I have a project 
in my head for yon, and I have gone a good way to- 
wards it. I have almost made a bargain with Jeremy, 
Valentine's man, to sell his master to ue. 

Mrt.F. Sell him, how! 

Mrt. For, Valentine raves upon Angelica, and took 
me for her, and, Jeremy says, will take any body for 
her that he imposes on him. Now I have promised him 
mountains, if in one of his mad fits he will bring yon to 
. him in hw stead, and get you married.— Here they 
come ; stand aside a. little, and tell me how you like the 
design. [Rtlire logether lo the tqfa. 

Eater Scandal onii Jireuy, r. 

Sea. And have you given your master a hint of their 
lot upon him! [TaJerimg. 

Jn-. Yea, sir j he says he'll favour it, and mistake her 
II Angelica. * 

Sta, It may make tis tpoit. 



Enltr Valentine, h., leading In FoBUicm by tit end tif 
his crmat, ,F'>re>igitl koliling a potket-biK^ tn {me handf 
oHd a pencil in tke othtr. — Seandal croaatf ieMnd to r., 
and Jeremy to r. qf !Hra. Fratt. 
For. (c.) MeMy on U8 1 

VoJ. (L.c^ Hush I inlemipt meaot— I'll wluipecfre- 
dictioa to (liee,Biul lliou sUalt propheiy. — I baie told thee 
what'B put— DOW I'll tell thee what's ta caniel— Do'st 
thou know what ivill happen (o-auirioH ? — Answar ma 
not— for I will tell tliee. To-moirow koavcB will thrive 
through craft, aid fooli through fortune ; Rod Honesty 
will go as it did, frost-nip'd ia ainnuheriuit. [ForesigU 
trritej in lai pocket-book,} ABk me questioos coiicetaio{( 



Sea. (a.<i.) Ask hira, Mr. FoiesigLL 

Ftr. Vraj, what will be dose at court 1 

Vuk Scandal will IaU yoo — I am Honesty; I nevcv 
come thei«- 

For. In th«cityl 

Vak O, pr^era will be said inemptycburGh«s,attba 
usual hours. Yet you, will see such zealau« ftwes be- 
hind counters, as if religion were to bi sold in everj 
shop. Ob I things will ge methodiGtJly in the city : 
docks will strike tnelte as usual ; husbaads andwivra 
will drive distinct tracleR; and caie nod plaasars sepa- 
tateVy occupy th« Canjily. — But hold, I mast examine yuti 
before I go I'urlher ; you took suspiciously. Are you • 
husband r 

For. I am married. 

Val. l>oor creatine ! Is youi wit« oS Covwd-Gardea 

For. No ; St Martin in the Fields. 

VtU. AlaSipooEioanl liiaeyet Me wnk, audkithaBda 
sbrivelted,hislegadwindled, aodkubaokbowed. Fray, 
prayfiirametaDiDrpboBis. — Cbangt Vby shape, and rtuik« 
«S ugsi. get thee Media's kettle, and bf boiled. uwwt 
cume forth, with labouring, callous hands, a chine of 
steel and Atlas' shoulders. Let Taliacotius trim the 
caltes of twenty chairmen, ai>d make thee jWleataM to 
itand erect upon ; and took matrimoDy in th« face. Ha, 
lia, ba 1 tbat a man sjkonld have a stomaoh to a wedding 
supper, when the pigeons oaght rather to be laid to Mi 
feet! ba,ha,hal H-mghe, anl trout* ta U 

L <,■;.-.; 0, Google 
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Far. [Twnu to Semdal.} Hi* fTeni; !■ tct; high now, 
Mr. Scaadil. 

Sea. I believe It ia a spiiog tide. 

Far. Very likely, truly ; you n^dentand theie mat- 
tera. — Mr. Sewndal, I bIuiH be very glad to confer nith 
;oa about tfasae thing* whkb he has uttered. ^CnnHi, 
a., and wriUi,} His -MjingB are very myBtenoni and 
faian^ypblcai. 

Fal. Oh, wbynoiild Angelica beabaenl from myejes 



atri.F. O Lord, what most I aayl lAOvanctt ta c. 

Sea. Hnmour him, ntadam, by all meaiia. 

[Goei to K. <ifmfa, 

Vai. Where ia she? Oli, I lee herl— She conns lilce 
riches, health, uid liberty, at once, to a despairiog, 
Btariing, and abaiKloned nretcb. — O Kclcotne, welcome ! 

Mrt. F. How d'ye, ur ? can I serre you T 

Val, Hark ye, 1 ha'e a »ecrel to tell you — Eodymion 
and the Bioon ihiill meetnB apon Mount Letmos, and 
well lie married in the dead of night. — Bd4 say not a 
word. — Hymeu' shall put his torch into a dark lantern, 
Ikat it may be secret ; and Juno shall give her peacock 
poppy-water, that he may fold hit ogling tail ; and Ar- 
gus's hundred ejes be sbat, ha I Nobody shall kntnr 
but Jeremy. 

Mr't. F. No, no, we'll keep it secret : it shall b« done 
presently.' 

Val. The sooner the better'-'JeTemy, {Creiiti t« Jt- 
rcMj, a.] come hither— closer-, that none may oTcrhear 
DB. Jeremy, I can tell you news:' Angelica is tdrned 
BDB, and I Km lurried ftiAr; and yet we'll marry one 
another In spite of the pope. Get me a cbwt and beads, 
that I may play my part— fbj she'll meet me two hoars 
hence in black and while, and a long Tell to cover the 
prc^t; and we wont see one anotber's faces, till we 
bavB dune something to be ashamed uf— and then we'll 
blDBh once for all. [Reliret up, l. 

Jtr. Ill take care, and— 

Vol. Whisper. 
[&imdal lemeM Mn. Fort$igU, and eamit furmteil, r . 

£Mt«r Anqelica and Tattlb, l. 
Ang. Nay, Mr. Tattle, if you make love to me, yon 



spoil my deuga ; for I intend tq make yaw m; ooafi- 
Sea. How's thia f lAMdt.'i TatUe nakiag Iotc to An- 

Tat, But, nudam, to tbnrar amy yoM ywKin— taoh > 
pereon, Bud cuch a fortaae, ob a nadnaa I 

A>ig. I never lored Uw till be was mad; bnt don't 
fell any body so. 

Tol. Tell, madam '■ alas, yoii doa't know me.— I baTo 
much ado to tell your ladychip how luog I bare, been in 
love with yon — but, encoaraged by the impoBBibit^ of 
Valenline'B making any mare Etdikeasea to yay, I kave 
veatnred to declare Che very isniMt jiaisioB of my bout 
Ob, madam, look opos us balk Tbeia you see the 
ruins of a poor decayed creatnre I— Here, a complete 
lively figure, with yoalh and tiealtb, and all bl* fre 
seiues in peifetiUon, inad^m; and, U all thU, the UMt 
pasaionale lover — 

Ang. O, be fotahame^— bold your tODgae. ApaauMi- 
ate lover, and fiie seDaes in perfection I Wbea you aro 
at mad as Valentine, 111 balieve you love mc ; and tbe 
madded shall take me, [CrMM to a. 

VaL It is enouek. Ha I who's tbaie ? 

Mr»,F. [T»Jern»f.i O Lord, her ooBiDgwill apoU 
all. [Coart duoa mUh Satttdid, o. 

Jtr. No, nu, madam ; h« naa'l know ber ; if he ahouLii, 
I can persuade him. 

tScaxdaL. 1 — I^, ..'. '. 

11 tell you what I tkink.— 
Get away ^l the oonpauijr but Ai^elica, tb«t I may 
discover my design to ber. 

Sat. [tFUrpn-i to FalmtiiM.] I wUL— I have <Ii*. 
covered somethiiig of Tattle, that is of a lueco witk Mia, 
FraiL, He court* Angelica.: if w* coald ceatrlve to 
couple tbem togetker — barkya — [Rilirti, a. 

Mrt.Far. Ha won't know you, coiaiD; be knvtra no- 
body. lAitmiutt te o. 

For. Bui he knawa more than any body. — Oh, naicc^ 
be know* things past and to come, and all tka prsfiuiad 
secrets of lime. [9frs. Frail tUt en s^ii. 

Tat. (c.) Look you, Mr. Foresigbt: it is not my 
way to make many words of nuUon, and so 1 alian'l 
say much. But in short, d'ye see, I will bold you 
a hundred pounds, now, (bat I know mora aeoiet* 
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Far, Hair! I onnot re&d Uet fcaowlsdge in yenr 
face, Mr. Tattle. Vn.j what da jon know ^ 

rot. Why d'jetliink I-lltdl job, nff— Readit in 
lay face I No, »a, it ia written in my kcart ; atid BaTer 
there, sir, Iban letters wriltea in jntee of lemon, for no 
fire can letch it oat I'm op blab, air. 

YA. (l.) AoquaiatJecemywilii it: hemay easilybring 
itaboat. Oh, elrangeis I tbejBrewelCDine, and I'll tell 
liiem BO myielf. [roiSnadal.] What, ilo you look strange 
upon mef Then I inwat be pJsis. [Gting «(> ft> (Aem.] I 
aai Bone*^, Bod bate an <dd aoqaaintance Ttitb a new 
AtW. [SeaKi^tta ande teith Jtrrrm/. 

Tat. (ft.) Do you know me, VaktatiiM ? 

VaL Yon 1 Who are you t I hope not 

Tat, I am Jack Tattle, your friend. 
' V»i. My fiMDd !— What to d«t— I'la no marritgd man 
— I am terr poor, Bad Ihon canat not borrow «an«y of 
ine. ThM whal occ^on hare I for a friaod 1 

iVrt. H« t a good apea i^aker, and not to be tnitted 
wltfa a ttcttt. 

Aug. [CrmM-bi Vol.] Do yon know dw, Vy«ntiBe i 

Fol. (a.) Oh, very well. 

[Mrt. FuTiMgM rill dtwn bt/ Mrt, Frail on ttfy. 

TaL Voo're a wombb— ooe to wboia natiue gate 
beauty, when it grafted roses on a brier. You are tlM 
releotioa of haaTeo in a pobd, and be that leapB at yon 
is nnk. Yon are all while— a aheet of loTcly BpaHeis 
paper, when yon were first bom ; but you are to te 
scrawled aad. blotted by erery goose's qnill. I. know 
yiM-iJbr I loved a womau once, and loiod her bo long, 
that I foand nnt a 4truige thing : I foand out wbat a 
woBiaa is good for. 

Tmt. Ay I Prithee, what's UMt I 

FoL Why, lokwp a fecial. 

Tid. O, lord 1 

Val. O, Bxceediag good to keep a secret : for, thiMgh 
ahe Bhonld t«ll, yet sba it not bdiend. 

Tol. Ha I good again, faith t [Goit it t^fiu. 

Jtr. Ill *a\ air. 

\Mn. Fertngktiad Mn. Frail riw. 

Sta. Mr. F«ieHght, wehadbestkaTahiu. He nwy 
gM>w ontrageons, S4id do miBabief. 

Far. 1 will be directed by yon. [Exit F<irengU,.t.. 
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Jtf. (L.) [To Mr.. JiVail.5 You'll Eteet, madfcm. Ill 
take caie every thing sball be ready. 

Mn. F. Than Bhalt do what thoo nilt. In sbort, 
I will deny tbee Dotbing. [Exit, L. 

Tai. [To Angtlica.] Madam, shall 1 wait upon you ? 

Ang. No, I'll slay with lum. Mr. Scandal will pro- 
tect me. Aunt, Mr. Tattle desircB you wonld give him 
leaie to wait upon yon. 

Tal. Plague bn't! there's no coming off, now ihe has 
aaiil (hat. Madam, will you do me the honour t 

Mrt, For. Mr. Tattle might have used leaa ceremony, 
lExtHnl Mrt. Forenghi and Tallk, l. 

Sea. Jeremy, follow Tattle. lExil Jeremy, l. 

Aug. Mr. Scandal, [ only stay till my maid aomee, 
and because 1 have a miod to be rid of Mr, Tattle. 

Sat. Madam, I am very glad that I overheard a bet- 
ter reason, which you gave to Mr. Tattle j Tor his imper- 
tinence forced you to acknowledge a kindncBe for Va- 
lentine, which you denied to all his BofieringB and my 
■oliciCations. So I'll leave him to make use of the dia- 
coyery, and your ladyship to the tiee oonfeaEion of your 
inclinations. 

Anf. Oh, heavenB ! you won't leave toe alone with a 
madman f 

Sea. No, madam ; I onljr leave a madman to hi* k- 
medy. [Exit, l. 

Vol, [RUa, and advancei.'] Madam, 70a need not be 
very mach afraid, for t fancy I be^n to come to iny> 
■fllf. 
^Ang. Ay, but if I don't fit yon, III be hanged. 

[Jside. 

Fill, (c.) Yon see what disgnigei love makes ua pat 
on. Gods have been in cuunlerfeited shapes for the 
same reason ; and the divine part of me, my miod, has 
worn this mask of madness, and this motley livery, 
only as the slave of love, and menial creature of your 

Aug. (l. c.) Mercy on me, how he talks I Poor Va>. 
lentine ! . 

Vai, Nay, faith, now let as underttand one another 
— hypocrisy apart ; and let as Uiink of leaving acting, 
and be onraelves ; (wd, since you have loved me, you 
must own I have at length deserved yon should con- 
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Awg. [Sight.} I WDotd I had loTed jod, fur, heaTen 
knuwB, 1 pity jou i and, cuuld I have foreseeo Ihe bad 
elTeclB, I wuald have Btriven, but tbal'B loo late- 
ral. What bad effects '—What's too late I— My Beem- 
ing madaeBB has deceived my father, and procured me 
lime to think of meaoa to reconcile me to him, and pre- 
terie the light of ray inheritance to his estate, which. 
otherwise, by articleB, I must thia moining have re- 
signed. And this I had informedjou of to day, but 
you were gone before I knew yon had been here. 

Aug. How ! I thought your tove of me had caused 
this transport in your Boul, which, it seemsi you only 
counterfeited for meicenary ends and Bordid intereBt. 

Ful. Nay, now you do me wrong; for, if any interest 
was considered, it nas your'a, since I thought I wanted 
more Ihau love to make me worthy of you. 

Atg, Then you thought ma mercenary. But how am 
I deluded, by this interval of sense, to reason with a 
madman 1 

Vai, Oh, 'tis barbarous to misanderatand me longer. 
Enter Jereht, l. 

Ang. (a.) Oh, here's a reasooBhle creature — Sure,. he 
will Dot have the impudence to persevere. Cdbu, Je- 
remy, acknowledge your trick, and confess your mas- 
ter's madness counterfeit. 

Jer. (l.) Counterfeit, madami I'll maintain him to 
bf. as absolulelyand subatanUally mad aa any freeholder 
in Bedlam. Nay, he's as mad as any projector, fanatic, 
chymist, lover, or poet, in Europe. 

Vol. (s.) Sirrab, you lie 1 I'm not mad. 

Ang. Ha! ha! ha! — you see he denies iL 

Jer, Oh, lord, madam I did you ever know any mad- 
man mad enough to own it ? 

Vol. Sot, can't you apprehends 

■Ang, Why, be talked yerj sensibly just now. 

Jer. Yes, madam, he has intervals; but you see he 
bejiins to look wild -again now, 

Val [Croitea to Jertmy.] Why, you thick. skulled 
rascal I 1 tell you the farce is done, and I'll be mad no 
loDger. IBeati lam. 

JLag. Ha! ha! hal Is bemad or no, Jeremy! 

Jer, Partty, I think ; for be does imt know his own 
mind two hours. I'm sure | left htm just now in the 



hnlBonT to be mad, aitd I tiitok. I have not fbund liim 
very quiet at tbe pre«eiit. [Kn*ekiiig, l.] Who's (here ? 
Fni. [To Jeremy,'] Oo tee, jou sot. [Exit Jeremy, t..] 
[To Angrlica] I'm verj glad thai I can move your 
mirth, thoat;h not yoar compassion, 

Ang. I did not think you had apprehension enough 
to be elceptioua; but madmen show themselves moxt 
by o«er-pretendiiigtoasuand understand in)-, as druoken 
men do by orer-acting sobriety. 1 vvaa half incliniog to , 
beliere you, till I accidentally toached upon your lender 
part; but aow you hare restored me to my former opi- 
Bion and eonipasgidn. 

Enter Jeremv, l. 

Jer, Sir, yoar father has sent to Iiiiotc if you are any 
better yet. Will you please to be mad, sir, or how ? 

Val. Stupidity 1— You know the penalty of aU I'm 
worth must pay for the ooafessioD of my senseB. I'm 
mad, and will be mad, U> every body but this lady. . 

Jtr. Madam, your ladyibip's woman. [Exit, n. 

EtUtr Jlnny, l. 

Atig. Well, have you been there? Come hither. 

Jt», \et, madam. [Aiide tv Angtlita.] Sir Sampson 
will wait upon yon presently. 

Vai, You are not learing me in this nncertalnty t 

Ajig. Would any thing but a madman complain of un- 
oertainly f Uncertainty and eipectation are the joys of 
life. Security is an insipid thing; and the overtaking 
and puMMninK of a wish, discovers the folly of the chase. 
Never let at know one another better; for the pleasure' 
of a masquerade is done, when we come to show our 
faces. But I'll tell yon two things before I leave you : 
I an not the fool you take me for ; and you are mad, 
and doo't know It. [Exewit Anget'ua and Jnny, l. 

VaL From a riddle, yon can expect nolhingbut a rid- 
dle. There's my iQstn]CtlDa,andthe moral of my lesson. 
Enter Jgeekv, i. 

Jtr. Wkat, is tb« lady gone again, >ir ? I kop« yon 
understood one another before she went! . 

Fni. Uoderstood I sbe is harder to be nnderatood 
than a piece of Egyptian antiqaity, or an Irish nmau- 
script; yoo nuQ'pors till you BpoilyaaT«yes,aBd not in- 
prove joar knawledie. [Cromw to a. 

Jtr, (c.) I have heard them say, sir, they read hard 
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Meb^w ImokabackvranlB. Maj be, rof beg>» tora«Ml at 
the wiDDg eadl 

VaL (n.) Yet, while she <]ofB not Hi^m to iMte lue, 1 
will pursue L«t, khU know lier, if it be pouiUe, ia sfdlc 
oflhe Dpinionof luf satirical frieml, whu MJB/— 
That women are like trichi b; ileight of hand ; 
Which, to admire, we shooM not underatand. 

[Exfvnt,s. 



Ang, (c.) Where is Sir Sampaoa } Did you not tell 
nie he would bo here before me i 

Jen. (n.) He's at the greatgluBintlte drawing-miio, 
madam, Betting his cravat and wig. 

Ang. Huw! I'mRtHdDn't.— irbebManuBd iBbould 
like bin), it's a si);D he likes me { and that's mura than 
haK mjr deaign, 

Jt*. I hear him, mndam. 

Aag. Leave we i asd, d'ye hear, IS Valentine tlkOBld 
come oi Bend, I'm not to be apukea with. 

lExil J«Mf, L. 
EnfrrSitt Sampson, R. 
' Sirs, (n.c.) I have notbeen hoMntredwUhthe cm* 
taands of a fair lady a great while — Odd, aiadan, >oi> 
have leiired me< — not since I waa five tad thirty. 

A»f. (c ) Why, you hate ne great reason to ctwtylnin, 
Sir Sumpsun,— that's not lung ago. 

Sir S. Zooks,. but it is, madtm, a very great while, 
to a man that admires a fise wonian as much as I do. 

Aug. You're an absolute coDrtier, Sir SaafiSDB. 

Sir S. Nut at all, p»daia. Odsbad, yon wronf me — 
I am not so old, neither, to be a bare couiUer— obIj a 
nwu orwardft. — Coaie,. come, let me tell you, yuu waaea 
think a man old too soon, — faith and tro4h '. you dn. 
— CoEie, don't despiae fiCtyj «dd, fifty, in a bah oon- 
sUtiiUoii, is DO such eo»t«aiptible agp 1 
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Aug. Fifty a contemptibln ^ Not at all! A very 
fashiooable iige,t think. — I a^Bure fou, I know very con- 
Biderable beaui, that Bet a goad face apoti 6l\.y. — Fiflj ! 
I have Been fiflf in a Bid«-boi, b; candle-light, out- blos- 
som five-and-tweut;. 

iSiriS'. Ontsides, ootaides I a pize iHkelhem.meieonl- 
sideB ! Hang your side-box beauK; do, I'm none of thoBC, 
none of joar forced trees, that pretend to blosBom in the 
fall, andbnd nbenthe; should bring fortb frnit. I am of n 
long-liTed race, a braoch of one of the antediluTian fami- 
liesj fellows that the flood could Dotivashaway. ^Vell, 
luadam, what are your comatands T Haa any young 
rogue afironted you, and shall 1 cut his throat ; or 

Ang. No, Sir Sampson, I hnve do quarrel upon my 
hands — I have more oceaeion fur your conduct than 
your courage at this time. To tell you the truth, I'm 
weary of liiing single, and want a haiband. 

Sirs. Madam, you dcEerve a good huBband! and 
'twere a pity you should be thrown away upiin any of 
these youDg idle rognea aboal the town. Odd, thereat 
ne'er a young fellow worth hanging— that i», a tery 
young fellow. 

Ang. Therefore I ^sk your advice. Sir Sampson. I 
have fortune enough to make any man easy that I can 
tike; if there were such & thing as a yonng agreeable 
^an, with a reasonable Block of goodnature and sens« 
■ — for I woDld neither have an absolute wit nor a fool — 

Sir S. Odd, yon are hard to pleass, madam : to find a 
yonng fellow that is neither a wit in bis own eye, nor a 
fool in the eye of the world, is a very hard task. Bat, 
faith and troth < you speak very discreetly. I bate a wit; 
I had a ion that was spoiled among them ; a good hope- 
ful lad, till he learned to be a wit, and might have risen 
in the slate. But, a plagne ont, his wit ran him out of 
his money, tind now his poverty has run him oat of his 



thing that Would make me appear to be loo nuidl con- 
ceroed in yonr affairs. 
Sirs. OdBbud, I believe she likei met ZAHOt.i If I 
, bad Few in one hand, and Mexico tat t'other, and (be 
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eaateni emiri 
more gloriou 

Ang. Bless me, Sir Sampaoo, what's the matter? 
SirS' Odd, iQudBm, 1 Iovb yoa — lud, if yoB would 

only take m; adiice id a hoiband 

Aug. Hold, hold. Sir Sampaoa, I aiked yoar advice 
for a iiiiBbaDd, aod you are giving Die your eo— out. I 
waaindeGd tbinLwg topropoie MuneUiiiig lilte it in jeat, 
merely to Batisfy you about ValeDline; for, if a match 
were ieemingly carried on between yon and me, it wonid 
oblige him tu throw offhis dieguiie ormBdneBi,iD appre- 
heuaioD of losing me; fbi, you know, be has long pre- 
tended a pBSBion for me. 

Sir S. OadBooks, a molt in genioui con tri ranee — if we 
were to go through with It ! — But why must the match 
only be geemiBgly carried on ? Odd, lei it b« a real 



Ang. O Ge, Sit Sampeon, what would the world MyF 

Sirs. Sayl They wootd say you were a niKwamao, 
and I a happy man. Odd, madam, I'll love you a* 
long as 1 lire, and leave you a good jointure when 4 die. 
■ Ang, Ay: but that ig not in your power, Sir Sampaon, 
for when Valentine confeMes himself in his aeDses, he 
rou&t make over bia iBheribinca ta hia younger brothar. 

Sir S. Odd, you're a cunniug, k wary baggage. Faith 
and troth! I like you the better. But, I warrant you.i 
I bate a proviso in favour of myself. Odsbud, let us 
liud children, and I'll find an esUte. 

Aug. Will you r Well, do you God the estate, and 
leave the other to me. 

SirS. (Jh, rogiiel bat I'll bust you. And will yon 
consent ? Is it a matoh, then t 

Ang. I^t me consult my lawyer concerning this obli- 
gation ; and, if I find what you propose practicable, I'll 
give you my answsi. 

Sir iS. With all myhearL Coma in with me, and I'll 
lend you Um i>ond.— %>dso, here's somebody coming. 

[EWMf, R. 

BnttrTAtnt. and Jkiehv, u 
Tdl. 1b not that she, goD« OHt just DOW I 
J<r. Ay, sir, — slie'* jUEt going to the place of tppoinb 
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Tat. (c.) Egnd I thoD art a preU]> fellow. But I hope 
yoa are secret in yournittDre. 

Jer. (l. c.) O, sir, for that, sir, 'tis my chief latent ; 
I'm Hs secret aa tbe head of Nilus. 

Tal. Ay I who's hp, thuOgh 1 A piivy coansellor t 

Jer. () igDorance ! [Aiidt,] A cimning Egyptian, sir, 
that nith hie arms could overrun Uie country, yet nobody 
could ever find ont his head-qnarlera. 

Tal. Close doK ! a rare fellowaoioDgstthe nenches, I 
warraat him I — Tbe time dravrs nigh, Jeremy. ADgelica 
will be veiled like a uuu, and I uiuet be hooded like a 
friar, ha, Jeremy ? 

Jer. Ay, sir,' hooded like a hawk, to seize at first 
sight upon the-quarry. It ie the whim of my master's 
hiadnees to be so dressed ; and she is so ]□ love nith 
him, she'll comply nilh any tbiag to please him. Poor 
lady I. I'm sore ^he'Il have reason to pray for me, when 
she finds what a happy change she has made, between a 
madman and so accomplished a gentleman. 

Tat. Ay, faith, so she will, Jeremy : you're a good 
friend to her, poor creature ! I swear I do it hardly so 
much in Gonsideration of myself, as compassion to her. 

Jer. 'Tis an act of charity, sir, to save a fine woman 
with Biity Ihouaand poands from throwing herself away. 

Tat. So 'lis, faith ! I might have saved several others 
in my time, but, egad I I couid never fiad in my heart to 
marry any body before. 

Jir. Well, sir, I'll go and tell her my master's coming ; 
and meet you in half a quarter of so hour, with your 
disguise, at your ovin lodgings. You must talk a little 
madly j— she won't distinguish the tone of your voice. 

Tat. No, no,— let me alone for a counleifeit. I'll be 

ready for you. [Exit Jtnmy, l. 

Enter Miss PaoE, u 

MxtiF. (c.) O, Mr. Tattle, are yoa berer I am glad 
t have found you. I have been looking up and down 
for you like any thing, till I'm as tired as any thing in 
• the world. 

Tat. (r. c.) O plague I bow shall I get rid of tbia 
foolish gill. [Atide. 

Mitt P. O, 1 have pure lews, I can tell you pure 
news — I must not marry the seaman now — my father 
says so. Why won't you be my husband t Yon Myyoa 

L„-:ojo, Cookie 
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love IDS I and jou wont be my hnibB.nd. And I know 
you ma; be my hUBbHod now, if you please. 
Tal. O fie, mias ! vrbo told yoa so, child I 
MUa P. Why, my falher— I told him that you loved 

Taf. O Be, migg I why did yoo say »o ?— and who told 
yoa BO, child f 

Mils P. Who 1 why you did, did not you > 

1*01. O plague ! that was yeaterday, miaa ; that was 
a great while ago, child. I have been asleep sioce j 
slept a whole night, and did not so much a> dream of ' 
the matter. 

lUimP. Pshavr I O, but I dream'd that it waa m, 
Oough. 

Tal. Ay, but your father will tell you, that dreams 
come by contraries, child. (> fie ! what, vc mnst not 
love one another now. Pshaw, that would be a foolisb 
thingindeed ! Fie, fiel you're a woman now, and must 
(biok of a Bew man every morning, and forget bim every 
night. No, no — to marry is to be a child again, and play 
with the same rattle always : O ie, marrying is a paw 
thing t 

Mitt P. Well, but don't yon love me as well as yoa 
did last night, then ? 

Tal. No, no, child : you would not have ms, 

!Uit$ P. No r Yes, but I would, though. 

Tut. Pshaw ! but I tell you, you would not Yoa 
forget you are a woman, and don't know your una mind. 

Mitt P. But here's my father, and be knovvs my mjod. 
Enl«r FoHEsisHT, a. 

For. Oh, Mr. Tattle, your servant, you are a close 
man ; but methinks your love to my d^iugbter, Mr. Tattle, 
was a secret I might have been trusted with ! or had you 
a mind to try if I could discover it by my art I Hunt, 
ha! I think there is something in y oar physiogoomf that 
hat a resemblance of her ; and the girl is like me. 

Tat, And so you would infer, thai yoa and I ace alike 
—what does the old prig mean! I'll banter him, and 
laugh at bim, and leave him. [Jiidc] I fancy you have 
A wrong notion of faces. ' ' 

For, How ? what? a wrong noUoa ! bow so? 

Tti. In'the way of heart, 1 have Bometakingfeatares, 
nut obvious to vulgar eyes, that are indic^on of a sad- 
den turn of good fortune in the lottery of wives ; and 
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promiae a great brai^; aod great fotlune rsBmved alone 
for me, by a privale intrigue of d^sUoy, kept secret fruiu 
tlie piercing eye of perspicuity, from all HBlrologers, atul 
the Btan IbemMlveB. 

Far. How? I nill make it appear Ihal wbitl you say 
is inpoaeibta. 

Tat. Sir, I beg your pardon, I am in li»sle— 

For. For what' 

T-it. To be married, eir — warrietJ. 

For, Ay, but pray take rae along with yau 



r Crmuta lo c. 



Tal. No, sir ; it ia to be done priiately — i never maLe 
confidKBta. 

For. Well; butmy consent, I mean — you won't marrj 
my daughter without my consent? 

Tat. Who, I, Bir? 1 am an absolute itrauger to joa 
and your daughter, air. 

F<fr. Heyday 1 What tin* of the moon is this V 

Taf. Very true, sir; and desire to continue wi. I 
have DO more lo»e far yonr daughter, than I have like- 
nesB of you ; and I have a lecret In my heart, which yoD 
would be glad to know, and shan't know ; and yet you. 
shall know it, too, and lie Borrj/or it afterwards. I'd 
have you know, sir, that I am as kuowing ai the »lani, 
and as secret as the night. And I'm going to be nianled 
just now, yet did not know of it half an boat aga, and 
the lady stays for me, and does not know of it yet. 
There's a mystery for you ', I know you love to untis 
difficulties. Or, if you can't aolTsthis, sts-y here a 
quarter of an hour, and I'll eome and ei'plHin it to 
jou. ■, [Emf, I. 

Mil) P. Oh, fhther, why -will yoD lei him go ? W<Ai't 
you make bim to be my husband? 

For. (c.) Mercy on us, what do these lunacies por- 
tend ? Alas I he's mad, cbUd, itark wil^. 

M'mP. (r.c.) What, aodmustnotl biTee'erahii».' 
band, then t What, omst I go to nurse again, and be a 
child ae long aa she's an old woman ! Jfldsed, but I 
won't. For, now my mind Is s«t upon a mfkn, 1 will have 
a hnsband same way or other. 

For. Oh, fearful 1 I think the glrl'a ioflueoced, too. 
Hussy ! you shall have a rod. 

Wu5 P. A Rddle of a rod ! I'll baae a husband ; 
i>ra9, if you won't geS me one, I'll K« one for uysalt— 
I'M marry nup Robing the batlw j— he aayt be Iot«s sie. 



he told n 

EnttT NuKSE. 
For. Did he so ; I'll deapatch him for it preieutlj — 
TOKoe r O, Durse, rome hither. 

Nur. Whal is your worship's pleasure f • 
for. Here, take yont youu^ mistreiis, and iocii her up 
directly, till fiirlher orders from me. Not a word, 
huB»y---do what I bid yon— no reply — aw«y ! — and bid 
Kubia make rearly to give an accouut of his plale and 
lineD — d'ye hear! lie none when I hid yoit. 

[Exevnl Nurae aid MUi Ptue infu room, a. b. e. 

Eater Mks. Fokesioeit and Sciindal, l. 

Mri, For. (a.) What's the laatler, husband? 

Fur. (c.) 'TisnotconTenienttotellyonDaw. {Cntttt 
t» iScoHdoI.i Mr. Scandal, Heaven keep us all in our 
senaesi I fear lliere is a contagious frenzy abroad. — 
How does Valentine 1 

Sea. (L.) Oh, I hope he will do nelJ agrain. I have 
a messai^ from him to your niece Angelica. 

For. I think she has not tetunied since ahe went 
abroad with Sir Sampson. 

EiHir ^N, a. 
Here's Mr. Benjamin ; he can tell ue if bis father t>e 

Ben. Who?— Father! — Ay, he's come borne with a 
venKeance. 

Mr*. Par. Why, \That'i the matter t 

Bett. Matter '—Why, he's mad. 

Fur. Mercy on as ! 1 was afraid of this. 

Ben. And there's a handsoEoe yonng woman — she, as 
they say, brother Vat went mad for— she's mad, too, I 
think. 

For. Oh, my poor niece! my poor niece I — Is she 
gone, too 7 — Well, I shall run mad next! 

JMr*. For. (a. o.) Well, but how roadi How d'ye 

Ben, (n.) Nay, I'll give yoa leare to gneas. Ill un- 
dertake to make a voyage to AnUgna- ^No, I mayn't 

say BO, Deither ; but I'll sail as far as Leghorn, and 
back again, before you shall guess at the matter, and do 



nothiBg elie. Mms, you may tshe \o all Ibe pointi of 

the comiiBSB, and not hit the right. 
Mri. Far. Vour ejperiroent will lake up a little loo 

BtH. wiij, Ihen, 111 tetl ynu ; there's n nen wedding 
upnn the Blocks, and they tno are a going to be marrleil 
to-right. 

Sea. Who? 

£(n. Why, father and— the yonng nomsa, I caa't 
hit her name. 

iSca. Angelica? 

Ben. Ay, the same. 

Mrt, For. Sir Sampson and Angelical laipoasrUe I 

Btn. That may be, but I'ni sure it is as I tell yon. 

Sea. (L.) 'Sdeath ! it is a jret. I caa't believe it. 

Ben. Look you,' friend ; it is nothing to loe nhetfaer 
you believe it or no. What 1 say Is true, d'ye see ; they 
are married, or jaat going to be married, I know not 
which. 

■Ff. [Gne* MP to Bm.] Well, but they are not nad, 
— that is, not lunatic 1 

Ben. 1 don't knoir what yon nay call madncse ; but 

she's mad for a husband, and b«'s horn mad, I think, or 

they'd aeret make a malch together. Here they conw. 

- Enter Sirt Sampson, Angelica, and liucKaAH, a. 

. Buckram ni» dom at tht taJiU, c. 

Sirs. Where's tkii old BoothMye^r — Ihia nuc>« of 
mine elect I Aha, old Foresight ! node ForeBight! — 
Wish me joy, uncle Forelight, double joy, both as ancle 
and astrologer ! Here's a conjunction that wa« not 
foretold in all yonr EphetMre*'! Thn brightest atar in 
the blue Grmamfat is skot from above, and I'm lord of 
the ascendant. Odd, you're an old fellow. Foresight— 
DDcle, 1 mean — a very old fellow, uscle Foresighti and 
yet yon shall live (□ dance at my wedding — faith and 
troth I you shall. Odd, we'll have the music of the 
spheres far thee, old Lilly, that we will ! — and thou 
Shalt lead up a dance in vin lacteal 
For. I'm ihuDderstiuck I You are not married to ny 

Sir. 8. Net absolutely married, luole ; but vary near 
i( 1 within a kiss of the malfer, you s«e. 

IKktet AngtUca. 

Ang. Tis very true, indeed, UDcl«i 1 hope.you'U be 
my father, and give me. 
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SirS, That he shnll, or I'll bora hia ^lobeg. 
■Sica. Dealli and bell ! Where's ValeaUu«? {Bxil,t. 
Mrt. For. This ia sosiirpriaiDg— 

Sir S, How! wliftt does my aunt say I Surprising, 
aunt I Not at all, fur a yaong couple to make a niHtch iD 
winter ) Not at all— it's a plot to undermine cold Hea- 
ther, and deslrnj that usurper or a bed, called a naim- 
iDg-ban. 

Mr$. For. I'm glad to hear you have go much &re in 
fuu, SirSHDipsan. 
BtK. MesB, 1 Tear hia tire's little bette:; than tinder. 
SirS. Why, you impudent tarpaulin !— Sirrah, do 
you bring your forecastle je« la upon your father! But 
I iball be e»ei> wilh you ; I won't give yon a gtoat. 
(Goci up to the Lawyer.l Mr. Bncknun, is the convey- 
ance so ttorded, that nothiag can possibly descend to 
this fcaundrel '. 1 would not bo much as have him have 
the pro9|iect of an estate, though there were no way to 
came to it but by the uorth-east passage. 

Buc. Sir, it is drawn according to your directioag : 
there ia not the least ctaoDy of the law unstopped. 

Ben. Iiavvyer,II>elieve,there'8 many acranuy and leak 
tiDstopped in your conscience! If bo be that one had a 
pump to your bosom, I believe we dioald discover a foul 
hold. They say a witch will sail in a sieve — but I be- 
lieve the devil would not venture aboard your con- 
■cience. — And that's for you. 

Sw-fi. Hoid your tongue, Birrah. [Mrs. Frail and TaUlt 
waktmt.i Ub lordl Uhlordl How nowlwho'g here? 
Enter Mas. Frail and Tattle, l. 
Mft, F. O, siater, the moat luilucky accidrat ! 
Mrt, Per. What's the matter ? 

Tat. O, the two moat nofortuDale poor creatures in 
th«wor)d VI 



■n.P. A 



'. Ah, Mr. Tattle and I, poor Mr. Tattle and 1 

are — I can't apeak it ouL 

Tuf. (c.) Nor I— hot poor Mrs, Frail and I are- 
Mrs. /'. Married. 
Ft. Married '. how ! 
To*. Suddenly— before we knew where we were— 

that villain Jeremy, by the belpofdiagDisea, trick'd ns 

into one another. 

For, Why, you told me, just now, you went hence in 
baate to be married I 



Aug. (h.) But, I believe Mr. TalUe meant tbe favour 
for me-rl tbmik him. 

Tat. I did, 89 I hope to be taved, mudem ; mv iDten- 
tioDB were good. — But tllis ie the niosl cruel thinR, to 
Diiur)' one does not know how, nor why, nor vthereloFe- 
The devil take me, if ever I was bo much concerned at 
mijlhinn in inj life> 

Ang, Tis very unhappy, if jou don't care for one 
an other. ■■ 

Tat. Tbe least in the world— that is, for my part, I 
speak for myttM. Gnd, 1 never had the least thought 
of berions kindness — I never liked any body less iu my 
life. Poor woman 1 Oad, I'm sorry for her, loo ; for i 
have no reason to hate her neither; but I believe 1 sball 
lead her a damned sort of a life. 

Mrt. For. He's belter than no hush and atall—lhough 
he's a coxcomb. [To Mti. Frail. 

Mn F. {To Mri. Foretight.^ Ay, ay, it's well it's no 
worse. Nay, for my part, i always despised IMr. Tattle, 
of all things : nothing but his being my husband could 
have made me like him less. 

ttTal. Look you there, I Ihoughl as muchi Plague 
on't, I wish we cuuld keep it secret; why, 1 don't be- 
lieve any of this company would apeak of it, 

Ben. It you suspect me, friend, I'll go out of the 

lHva.F. But, 1 fear, thal'j imposBihIe ; [heparsonaiii 
that rogue Jeremy will publish it. 

Tat. Ay, my dear, so they will, as you say. 

Apg. O, you'll agree very well in a lillle time. 

[AU retire up the stage but Ben, 

Ben. (l.) Why, there's another match nun, aslhofa 
couple of privateers were looking fur a priie, and should 
fell foul of one another. I'm sorry for the young man 
with all my huart. Look you, friend, if I may advisa 
you, VI hen she's going — for that you must eipecl — I have 
experience of her — when she's going, let her go. For 
no matrimoDy is tough enough to hold her ; and, if she 
can'^ drag her .anchor along with her, she'll break her 
cable, 1 can tell you that. Who's here? themadmanr 
Enter Valentike, Scandal, and JtREHy, L.— Jrremy 
gati up Id tlu table, C. ' 

Tu/. IPaaart by Foreiight.'] No ; here's the fool [ 
and.if occaaien be, 111 give it under my hand. 

Sir S. How now 1 



tCUIB l-J WVB KW LOVB. ^ 7> 

FcU Sir, I'm cone to acl>J>o"le^ my nKin, wd 
aak jour pardon. 

Sir 5. Wbat, hkfe yon foiud jmi Hawi ftt lut, dlMt f 
Id, good time, sir. 

Vol. You were KlniMd, ur ; I nexer wu diatracteaL 

F»r, How t Not mod, Ur. Scandal 1 ' 

Sea. No, reaU;,ui; I'm Itit witncM, it ww all aoiin- 
terfeit. 

Vol. Itfaoaght Ilukd Teatcal»--lllll^wuapoo^coI»■ 
trivanee : the effect has Bhovn itmclu 

Sirs. Contrivance I what, to cheat ne t focbeatjonr 
&tiietl 81riab,co)ild]roithape toproaperl 

Vai. Indeed, I thauglit, sir, when the fatlier Mdea- 
vonred to undo the spo, it was a reaaooable vet«m or 

Sk S. \ety sood, sir. Hr. BnokiaiB, are jon vend; t 
Come, sir, will yon liga and leall 

Fol. If ;oa pleaie, air; Irat first I woold aak thi« 
lady ODe queatioD. 

Sir 3. Sir, yoD mngt aik me leare, first— That lady I 
No, sir ; yon shall ask thst lady no qucstionB, tUI yon 
have asked bar blessing, ur; that ladj is to be my 
wife. 

Vat, 1 have heard as mncb, air ; but I would have it 
Cram hot own moath. 

Sir a. (R. 0.) That's as unoh oa to Siv, I lie, vr ; 
and yon (Um't believe what I say. 

Vai, (l. 0.) Pardon me, sir ; but I reflect tkat I very 
lately counterfeited madoesB : I don't know but the 
frolic may go round. 

Sir S. Come, dinck, satisfy him, answer bin. Come, 
Hr. Buckram, the pen and ink. [Gam ta (A* tMt, <L 

Buf' Hereltia, sir, with the deed— allia ready. 

( Falnfm* got* to Anf^ica. 

JV- "Ha true, Mr. Vatestine, yon have a great while 
pretended love ta me — nay, what if yog' were flucere t 
still, yon must pardon me if I think my own inclink' 
tiona have a better right to dispose of niy person tbaa 
four's. [CrMWl f» Sir iSsMfMN. 

^r S. Are you answered now, sir ! 

Vol. Yes, sir. 

Sir S. Where's your plot, sir, and year contri*Biice 
now, sirt Will yow eign. sir? Cone, will yon sign 
and seal, sin [Goes a. </ laUe, lad ail» dmn- 

Val. .With sU mn heait, sir. 



Vi LOVE roR Love^ [tet-r. 

■Sea. 'Sdeatlil Tov ue Dot mad, indeed, to rain joor- 
Belfr 

TaJ. I have been diiappointed of my opiy hope ; hud 
be that loses hopa may part vitb aaythin;;. 1 aevet 
valued fortane, bat as it vros BnbBertient to my plea- 
sure i and my only pleaaote was to please^ this lady. I 
have made many raia attempte, and find, at last, that 
nothing bnl my ruin can effect it, which, fur that reason, 
I will sign to. Oire me the paper. [Gee* l. nflabU. 

Ang. Generous Valentine I \A*id». 

> Buc. Here is the deed, sir. 

Vai. But where ia the bond by which I am obliged 
to sign this? 

Biu. 5ir Sampson, yon have. it.- 

SiT S. No. 

Ang: (k.) No. I haie it; aMd I'll use it as 1 wonU 
everything Ihalia an enemy to Valentittel 

, ITtan tA«pap«r. 

Sir S. How now 1 
■ Fai. Ha t 

Ang. Had t the world to give you, it caalil not make 
toe worthy of so generous and faithful a passion. — 
Here's my hand — my heart was always yours, and 
. atniggled very hard to make this utmost trial of your 
virtue. [Croiiet to Valentine, L. 

■Val, Between phsasnre and amazement, 1 am lost; 
but, on my knees [Kn«i»]. I take the blessing 1 

[Ritei and rrtiret 141, C, Ktih Angeiiea. — Jertmg 
■beatt off^ Buckram, l., nnd rrtunu. 

SirS. Oonsi what is the meaning of this T 
- Bnl. {r.) Mess f 'here's the wind changed again ! — 
Patlier, you and 1 may make a voyage together now. 

{Emt, R, 

Ang. Well, Sir Sampson, since 1 have playM yon a 
trick, I'll advise yon how you may avoid such another. 
I'earn to be a good father, or you'll never get a. second 
wife, I always loved yout son, and hated your unfor- 
giving nature ; and it is haidly more pleasure to roe 
tiiat.I can make him and myself happy, than that I can 
punish you. 

SirS. Onus! you're a crocodile ! 

For. Really, Sir Sampson, [his is a sudden eclipse. 

Sir S. Yon're an illileiale old fool, and I'm another ! 
The stars-are liars ;. and, if 1 had breath, I'd cune 
Ihem and you, myself, and all the wortd,^,,,,. 



SCENE I.] LOTS FOU lOTB. Tt 

Tat. Sir, sir, if ;oa are tn all thii dliwder for want 
of a nife, t cbd gpare you mine. 

Sir S. Confound you and your wife together ) 

[£xn(Nt Sir Sanjnan mul ForetigU, L. 

Tril. [To Jfrony.J Ob, yoD are there, sir. I un ia- 
debted to you for my bappineag. 

Jer, Sir, I ask yon ten thousand pardoDB ; it was aa 

amiDt miatake : you see, sir, my master was never mad, 

nor auy thing like it. Then how can it be otherwiaef 

[Gwi to table, o. 

Vol. Tattle, I thank yoo : you would have interpoted 
between me and hearen, but Providence laid purgatory 
in your way. You liase but juBtice. 

Sea. (l.) [To Angelica^ Well, madam, jou have done 
exemplary Justice, in punishiag an inhuman father, and 
rewarding a faithful lover ; but there ia a third good 
work which I, in particular, must thank you far. I was 
an infidel to your sex, and you have converted me ; for 
now I am convinced that alt women are not, like for- 
tune, blind in bestowing favours, either an thoie who do 
not merit, or who do not want tbeai. 

Aug. It is an unreasonable accusation that yon lay 
npoQ our sex. You tax ns with injustice, only to cover 
your own want of merit. You would all have the re- 
ward of love, but few have the constancy to stay till it 
becomes their dne. How few, like Valentine, vvoold 
persevere even to martyrdom, and sacrifice their interest 
to their constancy f In admiring me, you misplace the 
novelty :— 

efind 



Mrs. Feail, Tattle. Anqelica. Valentine. Scandal. 
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Jabpbb Haynb nu bom at Uatherl^h, or Hathvr^ 
leigh, in Devonshire, A. D. 1604 } educated at West- 
minjiter, and look <lp his degree of master of arts at 
Christ Church, Oxford, June 16, 1631. He afterwards 
eoleted into holy orders, and was prefecred to the 
yicai^cs of Cassington, neax Woodstock, and Rjrston, 
nesrWathiugtoa. In 1639, he prodiiced.hb <;omedy of 
the City. Match,* which was acted by command of the 
Icing, both at Whitehall and at the Black&iais Theatre. 
At the breaking-out of the cisil war, he sided with the 
TOyal p^rty, to which he remained, in spite of persecu- 
tion, finni/ attached. By the creatures of Oliver Crom- 
well he v>as ejected hota hb college, and deprived of 
both his livings ; at the Eestor^tion, however, he re- 



* " Ib ^ year 1755, > gsnliemw, nill Utib^, of gtmX 
eminenc« in bii profesaioo, ma^a a few sIleratiooB in this 
■plaj, and presented it to the govmiDW of the Lock Hra- 
'pkal. Dear Uyde-Park Comer, WhOobluued arepruau- 
talion u( it U Drury Luie, foe the benefit of lhs.t charity. 
It wu at the gamr time printed in 8to., Under the title of 
*Tha St^Bcr, or the Ciljr Matck,"'— SdectioH of OM 
riayi, LuDdon, 1825, Vol. 9, page S36. The gentlrnuu 
■Was Mr. Brbmfield, the surgeon. I have i 



tumed to them, and was appointed chaplain in ordi- 
taiy toChartes Il.t promoted to B canon's stall at Ohriat 
Chnich, and raised to the dignity of aichdeacon of Chi- 
chester. He died DecMi)b^,6,167S,aikd lies bnriod oa 
the north side of tiie choir of Christ Charch. '* Dr. 
Hayne," laj the editors of the BiogrtqAia Vrantaikat 
" was held in very high esteem, both for hia natural 
parts and hia acquired accomplishments. He was aa 
orthodox preacher, and a man of severe virtue and ex- 
emplary behaviour, yet of a ready and facetious nit, 
and a very singular turn of humour. From some stories 
that are related of him, he seems to have borne a degree 
of resemblance in his manner to the celebrated Dr. 
Snift; but, if he did not possess those very brilliant 
parts that distinguished the Dean, he probably was less 
aut>)ect to that caprice and those unaccountable whim- 
sies, which at times so greatly eclipsed the abilities of 
the latter. Yet there is one anecdote related of him, 
which, although we cannot be of opinion that it reflects 
any great honour oa his memory,' aa it seems to cany 
some degree of cruelty with it, yet it is a strong mark 
of his resemblance to the Dean, and a proof that his 
propensity for drollery and joke did not quit him eveii 
in his latest moments. The stMy is this ; — ^The Doctor 
had an old servant, who had lived with him some years, 
*o whom he bequeathed an old trunk, in which he told 
him he would find lomelking thai v>otJd make Avn tHnft, 
t^ler hit death. The aervsnt, full of expectation that 
bis master, under this femilfar expression, had left him 
something tliat would be a reward for tike assidoity of 



his pait aetviou, u mod aa deoeocy wouM paini(« fln* 
totheCrunk; nhen, behold! tphkgMaldiUfipoiiiUMitt, 
iha boBHt^d ^GfK]' pnnad to be— n red. heirlng.'' — 
■fiiug. Sram. Vol. I. p.504. 

- Tb« corned; of Uw HerchufB Wedding, as itatcd 
in dte title, » principaUr founded on the " Cky Haldi,*' 
■bove iMutiontdfkad Sowteyi " IbUdk.at Hidni^j"* 
Ikh Mranl p«s«gt« bara be«n iotiodnc^ frou olber 
cotempoiBi; vriten, as the compiler was unwiUing to 
mil hb tttaS yritb their grain, when he could by any 
possibili^ avoid it. To John Cook's comedy, known 
by the name of " Green's Tn-quoqiie, or the City Gal- 
lant," and to Chapman's " Widow's Tears," the present 
diama is indebted (or some smart and chaiacteristic 
dialogue; and a few lines of great poetical beautr 
have been placed in themouih of Plotwell, from Habing- 
lon's " Queen of Arragon." la the little that he has 
been compelled to add from his own pen, the adapter 
ha* endeavoured to imitate the phraseology and style of 
his aulhon ; to approach their wit and fimcj, he neither 
hoped nor attempted. Having thus confessed his ob- 
ligatiDns to the dead, he beg* to acknowledge those 
he is under to the living. To the managers, perform- 
ers, and artists, in every department of the iheatre, his 
warmest thanks are most justly due, and most sincerely 
paid. He is free to declare, that during the ten years be 
has had the pleasure to be connected with the stage, be 

* For the bic^rapby of W. Rowley, vide Prebec to 
the Comedy of " A Womui NoTer Vest," in Camberland's 
•<litiou of the British TfaeatrB. 
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baa never whneBsed talent monr cheerftilly ap^ed, or 
HKwe Buccesdullj exerted. ~ '' 

To the iLLUBTBiouB PKaaoNAQE under whose aus- 
pices (his Comedy has the honour of being itow presented 
to the public, the adapter's gratitude is doubljdue; 
the distinguished faTQur conferred upon hunself being 
enhaiiced by the higb sanction theiertith given to bis 
. foroudte pursuit, the rettoralion of the Andatt EngUti 
Drana. 

i,R.rumcBk. 



Sit URtt^aMt SEUbUfng. 

QiTiii,«liulbc riee for Uu new kIum] of icUdi, u aemplifled 
k HiDr flock ta the tabernacle, bat xbty would loon M glad ro £« 



(kilrnl hand la pcnnc the EiubEraicei of old pllyl ; and Ibc idijller 
wbo perfomii bli uik Jndlcioaily, nell daerrei Ibe tivonr uul pn- 

foi II is only by Tlewiag nrKlvn iD thkl PetroipH^Tfi |1aH. ikai 
we dlKDver oar Impcrfecilodt ud leek lo impfOTe tbna. We >d- 
mlre tfae genial th» haa gone beflHe ub, bad naLDEtlly aakwbal k 
the bar to our arrjvliig it eqaali if nol ■pperiDT, excellence- ADcient 

to wlikti Iha laboan oraDcecedlni amhort are but Iritmanr aticinia- 
There are eeMaIn wiUlDit, wbo, in the ftlseaa of Ibelr igiwraiKe 



and wboia cmpipg datkdontloD It only recorded loawell (he manx 
InitaBcn ol prtagmpmona folly ihal Ibe world afliinb. 

Mr. Pland« baa done tbe at^fa >ome aenica by cailinc pablle i^ 
tenllon lo Ibe Beglceltd btanllet or Ihe ucleU drana. " A Woman 
nfixr r<il~ wa> i pralaewariby atiempi ; " Tie Merelumt't Wti- 
atHf- li tqaallj ao, Tbe Irat wai emimnlly neeaaaAil g Indeed, H 
woald have been trauon againat E<^od taate, had il beav oibcrwut. 
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kTcflied to Iha original editJoo of Tuquoqu 
what h* udolookaj pore applandant by tb 



CUtt." And 1 



lit compultoD wiui HncieDi w 
: ud m^wm)>ippropriite. T< 



tilt cliE ni*r" fhroKtlarg »f 

udane o( liuie difficidtyt talloMJs* Uk»tl>cw, u 

nptllilf Into l"-^ -'-' -* ' ' ' 



Lbor wha ho deipjy ud incccufiillll »iuUal tb*H 
. Wi wf no naXHi win ihc iudi hud tkit hu 

... nradcil n> MirrcAoiiCf WeiMbu, iliDaU HURT 

tlw nmy iJiiio(trar|alUn pliri of Huilnger. Kmunoiil uul 
FlMcAer, tnri oilier dmnMliU o( br^ilor sale, lonito lie Idle- 

For tliv perlecl undcntiiidlac oT lUj eo|n«d>, it ii atautrf lo p»- 
KH Hint tnOKiBdgg oT hkIciii lift ind iiii«nin. It jjreKnii an 
■abmMd and blflily-coloiired pletnn of merry oUl London, «Bd iti 
Jojani uoop bI niiui nagi iDd roincnn. ll eiliiliitt Ihnr dill; «JMl 
idabily mtli, A> Uielif lud iHlnLof coKBlng ibirptrt lo iiapoie 
on Ibc pron^blil gnllibiliQ of llie Eogliih, wbnie cirlotity wu cdb- 

dflid iBdhn. We crou -i&fio)>n» Bridge, uid uiveiH 7^1* 
tirrtle awl (be Strand (idminbly ImHighl lo life by IKe pencil oC 

erteneX !«• ix »>e perfeiic iljniinn of Ibe icene. We cuDlenplilc 
Oh intlqiie ilrocurei and llnlr piMecUng bowJIDnU rbinf abon 

•rqnabii devtcni ve rrark the eoicDniba of ancient diyi, flaouliiic 
In M tiK pride and Binfalnni pf fou Aafrt, wllh UielrlsoKSpuliE 
ctoahi and EprEeana apparel; wefMlow (he iraTe eltiten InhUplaifl 
trunk and Eoae > ire ice the nhiikfred bally, b^lit laUh •■otd and 



whlUlhe lady of IHOceniuriei back ebanni ni b]i Ibe veritli 

wc drink wHh thp ^avillera, roar wllh Ifae bally-ro61iH, and cam vrith 
llle pnritaDI. We are viDreover Imroduced lo nme cDngftoiaJ a«- 

Siiouaceii— to Ciplain ClnattAi'ld, a droaken coMinllji Alutian 
liy, of ^h^ Parsnet aiid^badil >cliool-tD TMooihy iiealhrUt, a 
wry coscomb 9Dd BoU— lo Mailer SalewH, a vain bujigry poeuiur, 
■dioH lean link lidt are a Mel dddb zocuI euinE and ililnkiM — la 
■ JebIooi .blg.II, who feplMchei he 
km, >n« the luoner of Hoaleu q 

■nd bioRi— an<] lo aaoiifnlr luty.n 
Beatrice, ralla Jd good ael lermi, and 1 

Ml bypocriiy, Clinoli^, aiaridc, raji, 

aent, and aontriilon, cormllule a peiti 

dnma ■ more flslabed picture of aged dellnqnenfar and nngoTenuhte 
paaaloEU. Tbe cbvaelenand LDddenli areln perrAt keeping with 
the NiMf , eihihlllng iheic (olllea and paMimei In a Joat and vkinit- 
cal light. Tin anHqnariaD will eqjoy them wllh a itonble ual, and 
the geMind ipecuner cuuM Mt lo be aauied itiih a acene » nuid 
and eorlaaa, is jrleaaliw to Ihe Imaglaaltoii «nh aiKh Utile Ttoleaca 
(a Inuh, traniportlag Sira twp centBriea balk by the help of accale . 
iUnilon, and maUng^lm eonlemnorar; witb King Charlei ^ft Flcat. 
neaanhDarenDBaqiialnicd wHb ttaifrolioaf old timu mif ■mf 
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whtBhaflnlbcMMiCalibiB. Tke dianbePKni hw >Ik nnil i» 
(mact M «iid«iM naoHD; tMl bar* the jiuliiB«nl of Mr. riinnbi 

(II aHinilvc nnulae »ni1 ■Iluilon, and producti a Mine "f m Irm 
uinedy n tkt noK rulMloui nwU dcsiir. Men to UK ucrll of 



tnclfd from ih('«irnpl( of ihott »grt»>bl» irTillm. lit fata of 
WdttiMK )I In Mrtcl KntrdliHia WIOi poMlnl >ia1l«. Wa bebald 

'n* Mslor la Ml* tmanlllcd ta potierMT b} Iba palMor^ aH lad 

tkc hIMWiaa'i danifKlaii. ^ oaMnalaUDt llHae MdnriUa* m 

bil. anlikc Iba puM, Ibe paintar, ard tha •ealplor, lia Irahtiuiu ao' 
recoRl Dt'Ali am. Hit ia, ludeid, tra4Ulamam hina. Wbiicm 
bai bHn laM of Wlllifl, Olbbar^ contrnrporai? Biid_/afl0fff, falrfy ap- 
pHs » Mr. CbaiiH KrnUe )l h hnrmlMa 10 ecnixtTr Wa H- 

ullb Ibc D»rtr_bi> Buddw IrmullDD la riol aul Hiriviuuca— bLl 

tor tbill bamaar, ehiancc, and manlj dlinlly, aie, u Addiioo uid'' 
•f *a lUpa tf Iba Lscli," ■■!— «•<■■ Flnan'i gmlofiiiiiiu of 

ibard jo Kcaibiln, aad Ban ey In t^apiala QnirMvlS.' Miia Cbamr 
HUMnd (» (real aUrantagt l» Aaratia, a«l Mn. J. Uajtea, !■ 




nd (ulhen—bluV bell— whktt iinnlleU— iword. 
CAPTAIN QDABTFIELD-'Biir leMlxni JkIM, tii 



— (-iM«t(tM.>-T«BU of Ibt tun). 

' SALBWIT— Duk pirpla dodi fektt, with nbi— IsoH bnecbo. 
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THE MERCHANT'S WEDDING. 



Enltr Warmodh and Seathkift, a. 

Sea. I proMhe you, tWill be a ibMt raw plot 

War. The eity, Mr. Settlhrift, neTer yel 
Bronght forth the like. I vroiild have liieu that hare 
Fin'd twice for sheriff mend it < 

Sfo. (a,) Mend it I— Why, . 
Tii past the wit of the Court of Aldemun. 
Nest merohant tailor, that writei chroniclei. 
Will put uB in. 

War. (L.) Ay, •Irffcr.thoDgh my nephew. 
Since J hare taken him bonw. Menu qnile trantignrecl,— 
Be dntifiil ai a new 'prentice, and dMiIoinu 
"Gaini t reretling couipaiiion*,T-be •■ hard 
To be enticed from home aa lay own door-poata,— 
Thii reformalioa nay bnt be Ua part. 
And he may act theie Tirtuea. rhnve not 
Forgot hi* riola in the Temple. Yon know, air. > 

IStiu Yon told me, Hr. Warehooae. 

War. Not the tea. 
When it deToared roy shipt, cost me bo mnoh 
Ai did hii THnltle*. A Toyage to the Indies 
Bm been lost in a sight His daily init* 
Were worth more than the stock that set me np. 
He had his loves, too, and bia miitressee— 1 hear 
Kept one of them in penaian. 

a<a. My son, too, 
Hatb had bis erron. I coald tell the time 
When all (he wine which I pot off by wholesale 
He took again in qnaits, and at the day 
yiatnen have paid my bills with his larfe scores ! 
But he's rtform'd too, — grown a virtnoo* boy. 
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War. I bare the like opinion of mj nephew -, 
Vet, he is joung— ao is your bod ; nor doth 
The chnrch-book eay that the; are put onr fe«r«. 
Oar preiencfl in their bridle now — 'tie good 
To know them wall wham we ^o make our hein. 
Sea. It it mosttrne. 

War. And how, pra;, Bball we know 
How thej will use their foTtaaeR, irr-irhat place 
We haTe in their affection, withonl trial t 
Sone wise men build their (rtm tombB ; let ai tr;, 
If tre were da^d. whether our heira would crj [ 

5m. ^Twill make uartmoni.oDth'E^hange, for ercr. 
Ill home, and takeleaveofmy wlfeutdMn. [CreMM,!.. 

War, I'll meet jou at ;odi garden-house. . 

{Exit Stalbrifl, l. 
Within,thMel [LaybtgdmenkithMlaHdemtuntaUt^i.. 
Enter Cipheh, I. 

War. Now, Ciphej, whore's my nephew* 

Cip. la the hall, « 

Reading a letter, which a footman brought 
To him, just now, fiom<'a lady, air. 

War. A lady I 

Cip. Ye«, sir, a lady in dif tresi i Iter I 
Could orerhear the fellow aay aha mnat aell 
Her coach-horsM, and retam again 
To ber ueedlu, if yovr nephew don't aapflj bei 
With Dtoaey. 

TTar. So, some konoar^e aeunatreas I 
I'm now couBrm'd— they aay he keeps a lady. 
And this te she. Well, Cipher, 'tie too late 
To change my projeots bow. Be lure ywi kaep . 
A diary of hia actiona ; strictly mark 
What company cornea to him. If be stir 
Out of my house, observe the place he enteral 
Watch him tilt he cornea out. FMtow, dJigaiMd, 
Toallhishamts. 

C^. (L.) H« shall not waitt a apy, sir. [iMiaM^L. 
Butlook.sli! — look! knowyou themancomea jondsit 

War. Who la he, CipherT 

Cip. Maatet Valentine, 
The young lieateoaiit, who mortgaged hia estate six 
months ago, for a sm^l nam he neMled. I'm deaeiv«d 
if he CMne not a day after the fair. 

1F>r. Mine ■Iwiiaek I— qoidi 1— ailiiB almanack 1 
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[Taktt ii/natllu table, a]idhrirtgtitdamn,ti..ltf C^htr. 

ICor. Lot' me seal let me see! — bix months — 'tit ei- 
oelleiitl — Foot da;* too iste. Cipher ! — He comes bur 
dajs too Inte I 

Enter Valentine, l. 

Vnl. (l.) Master Warehouse, your serraDt. 
■ Waj. (c.) Yftor servant, sir ; what may be your plea- 
mre — but stay — you are a BtrHiig«r, air — you shall bear 
jne wititeti. . I ihall bs railed at etee. I pray yoD, hov 
many montha, from the first of May to the sixth of No- 
Yemb^r fbllovriii);. 

VitL Six 110011111 and foar days, sir, ji^st. 

War. Good, »cry good, as I say i I ask yoa, sir, be- 
cause, the first of May last, a brave yoiutg genlleiBBD, 

me Lieutenant VaienltDe 

.VdL I an (he man, sir. Have yon Ibrfcottes me f 

Wot. My spectar.les, Cipher 1 ijCipher it g<dng toirardt 
the tabU/'T the ipecfoo/fs.] Msy— hold— here— [Ware- 
himte applits Ihe glasses he naa henging to hU»ttk le 
hit eyet, and loofai Vak*tine eamtttly inlAe face.] Look, 
.Cipher I Is this Master Valentine ! 

Cip. Tvraa Master Valentine, sir. 

War. Oh, Cipher I a chair 1 {Cif\er hringt dMM the 

'<iatr,'c.] 1 know buanoi*,]Mit shall doI livelo teil him. 

[fflUtisfclkecAoir. 

Val. What is the matter 1 

War, Sick t sick I exceeding sick ! 

Vni. Otfae sodden r— strange I 

Wat. That yon I beloved you ! who, of all men in the 
vorld, my poor heart doated on,- — vrhom 1 loved better 
than father, mother, brother, uncles, or aunts I that yoa 
should stay four, days too late f 

Vof. 'Tis most true. Sir, I - c«rae fonr days peel my 
time ; but I have tbe money ready, and I hope yoar 
old love to toy father — 

War. Nay, there it is — that's it that pains me. I am a 
very rock or friendship! But, alack! I had a house 
btiraed to the ground since you nera ben). 

YbL How? 

War. How burned t Ask Cipher, 

Cip. By fire, sir,— by fire. 

War. Yes, burnt by fire, air. To fanild ap which, 
for I'm a poor man—a poor iiMi),'wbklevflr folks think 
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to th« contTwy, I WM forced hj comMoflawta enter 
DB your tenet ; and to, for leu moner tbu jcn had of 
me, I WW fain ta *eU it to ftnothei. nat by foui dnji' 
■taj jou thonld lots yonr eitate ! —Oh my heArt I Oli 
my head I 

FoJ. Fray take not on so, lit — "tit my grief more than 
yoan. But well go to thi« man — I'll bay it of him 
again — hell not be cmel. 

H'ar. A dog I a dog I a rery dofi There** ntore 
osrcy in a pair of unbribed bailiffs. To ihan all niolt 
■ollclting, be'* rid to York. A very oat-throat togae. 
Alackt aUckl 

Fat. Aalionestoldmaal How it movM him I Tfal* 
was my negllgtOM. Well, 'tis no ate griefiug ; my land 
b gone ! Farewell, sir, and I pray fortune, lione*er she 
may fa^lon ont my lot, yet, for the sake of' my dear 
father, -the long friend of yoor heart, she will In yoor 
health ke«p me happy. IBxit Vattntvu, t. 

IVar. A kind and good young man — I'm cut to the 
Eoal b}t. Cipher ! 

Ctp. Sir. 

War. Did t do it well. Cipher t 

Cip. Old Nick himself coatd not haya done it batter. 
Here comes your nephew, sir. 

War. Tlien get yon gone. 

[Rue*— C^ita- fa$ ba^ tk$ diair, c tftM*, mrf 
txU,L. 

Pnter Plotwbll, l. 
Good marrow, nephew; how now' Sadl How come* 
ThU melancholy ! 

PJe. Can I choose bat wear 
Clond* in my face, when I mnit rentnre, sir, 
Your rererend age to a long doablfnl Toyage, 
And not partake yonr dangers! 

War. Fie I these fears, 
Tliongh they become yon, nephew, are meet ominooi. 
How like yoa yonr new courser Which place prefer 

Hie Temple or the Exchange r Where are, think yon, 
The wealthier mine*, in the Indies or , 

WestmiDBter Hallt 

Pla. Sir, my deures take (oeaanre 
And form irom yoars. • 

War. Nay, tell ate jout miad pUinly^ | . 
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1'thc city tou^e. I'd have jon ipekk like Cipher* 
I do Dot like'quaint Gguiea : Ibe; do Bmell 
- Too much of the inns oT court. Come, now, how sa; 

PU. Sil, I prefer jonrkind of life — B-metchaDt. 

War. 'Tia aiioten iike in; neplien. Nan, 1 likeyon ; 
No^ shall I e'er repent the benefits 
I have beslon'd, bnt will forgive all ettois. 
As mere erduceiueDli ; and will not only be 
An uncle, but a father to you. But 
You must be conatant, nephew. 

Ph. Elie 1 were blind 
.To my good foitone, sir. 
. War. Think, man, how it may 
In time make tbce o'the city senate ; raise the* 
To the tword and cap of taaintenancB. 
' PUi. [ Jfidc.] Yes -, and make me 
Senleace light bread and pound* of bafier on hon«- 
back— 

War. Hare i;ates and conduits dated from tby year ; 
Ride to tbe spittle on thy free beast. 

Plo. [Aiidt.] Yes; 
Free of your company, I hope. 

War. The works 
And good deeds of the city to go bribre tbee. 
Besides a troop of larleta. 

Plo. lAiUi-] Yei i and I 
To sleep the sermon in my chain and icarlet. 

War. [ OBerhearing Aim.] How say yolt t Let's bcai 
that? - ' 

Flu. laay, sir, I 
To ait el setmoD in my chain and soarlet. 

War. Rigbtl right I and be remembered at the cross. 

Pill. And then at sessions, sir, and all times eU«, 
Master Recorder to save me the trouble. 
And anderstand things for me. 

H^ar. Tis all poMible ; 
And in the stara and winits, therefore, ^od nephew, 
You shall pursue this course ; and, to enable yon, 
In this hatf-jear that I shall be anay, 
Cipher shall teach you French, Italian, Spanisb, 
And olbei tongues of traffic. 



't wiDDiite. 



Rt-mltT Cipher, l. 
Cip. Sir, Mr. Sealhiift H^a joa'U 1o«« the tide,— 
The boat itajs foi.;oa. 

War. I am comiDg, Cipher. 
Farenell, good oepbeir, imd at my retarn, [CrM*4t, o. ' 
As I bear of your caniage, yoo do kaon 
What my inteotioaB are ; and, for a taken 
How much I trust your reformatian, boy. 
Take this key of my counting-house, and spend 

[GivM PlotwiU a keg- 
Discreetly in my abBence, [Titke4 hit hat and cuM up, 

and taka PlDiwtU't hand.'] Farewell — nay. 
No tears ; I'll be back sooner than joa tbiuk on't. 

[Cretia beliitidU l. 
Cipher, you know what you're to do f 
Cif. I warrant yon, eii. [Exit WartheMt, L, 

Plo, Tears [ yes, my melting eyes shall run, bnt it 
Shall bs such tears m ahidl increue the tide, 
To carry you from hence. 



Pio. Headl what! How 
The price of sugar gses t How many pints 
or olives go to a jar I How long wise worka at seal 
What difference is in gain between fresh herrings 
A^ barrings red ? 

Cip. Hare yoo so soon forgot 
Your uncle's charge ? 

Plo. Ay. 'faith, have I— what wastT 

Cip. To leant the tongaes and mathemntica. 

Plo. Troth, 
If I have tongue enough to say my prayers, 
I'~the phrase of tbe kingdom, I care not : otherwise, 
rm for no tongues but dry'd ones, such as wilt 
Oi»o a fine relish to my liquor I— Mathenaticf ! 
Bora metiiematicB I 

C^. [A0idt.J What I knew twoQld eome to. 
Here b« Ids comradesi 

BftMHT ami NEwotrr p«p ta .and enter, l. 

Pl». What! myFIeet-Streetfriendsl 

[Cr-Mws, <i.—ExU CipJUr, r. 
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BrL Is thy ancle 
Gone thn wiih'd Toyage T 

Pto. (c.) Ye«, faith, he's gone I and, if 
Hs die by the way, hath bequeathe me bat some 
Twelve bandied ponnd a yeu io cent, some three 
Score thouMuid ponad in money, besides jeneU, 
Bonds, desperate debts. 

JVetr. And dost thoa not lall down, 
And pray to the winds to sacrifice him to 
Poor John and mackarel? 

Bri, Or inyoke aome rock , 
To do thee Justice I 

Near. Or same compendious cannon 
To take him off i' th' middle ? 

Ph. And wb^, mj tender, 
'Soft-heaited friends I 

Bri. Why I— Hiut not told as, man, 
An hundred times, how he and Seathrift caused 
The ruin of your father, and scraped np 
Their wealth out of his wreck t 

Pla. Why, so they did. 

yea. Did he not, then, jn show of charity. 
When that thy father, his own sister's husband. 
Sunk in the grave, a piey to his misfortunes, 
'Prentice your sister to a city seamstress. 
And tabe thee from the Temple, where llioa livedst. 
As your birth challenged, like a gentleman, 
To make thee an Old Jaryman, ^ Whittington J 

BH. To transform thy plnsh to penuystone t — Thy 
Bcarlet 
Into a TeWet Jacket, which hatb seen 
Aleppo twice, is known to the great Turk, 
Hatti 'scaped Aree shipwrecks to be left for' thee, 
^nd knows the way to Mexico as well as the mail ' 

Netc. Thece'i'not in Ovid such a metamorphosis 
As thou art now. To be turned into a tree, 
Or some fine beast, is courtly unto this t 
Bnt for thee, Frank '. O, wretched traiUBtatatiwi, 
Of satin chang'd to kersey-hose, I sing! 
'Slid I his shoes shine, too. 

Pie. Very pleaaant, gentlemen, 

Bri. And faith, now, for how jnany /ears art bound ? 



W nw MSaOBAHT'BWGMnM. [ACTt.- 

Ple. D'ye lake me for a 'prentiEe f 
Ntte. liien, what office '\ 

Dut bear i' the pariab this year; come, l«f8 feel — 
No batteries in thy head to aigaifj' 
Thou'rt constHble 1 
• BH. No fuiiouBjag broke oo it, 
I' the kind's paiue F 

Ph. Did joacoalriTcthia scene 
B; the way, gentlemen f 

New. So ; — but the news. 
Thou Bbouldst turn tradesman I— And fhis -pagan dren. 
In which, if thoa shanldst die, Ibou wouldst be damaed 
For an nsurer I — Nay, 'lis too ridiculuusi 

Plo. Well, my conceited Orient friends, bright off- 
spring 
O' the female Bilk-worm and the tailor male ! 
I own you are gallaota— I deny not 
That you louk well in your nnpaidror glory — 
That in these colours you set out the Strand, 
And adorn Fleet Street ! — That you may laugh at me. 
Poor working-day o" the city ! — Like two festivals 
Eaeaped out of the almanack t 

Ntw. Sirrcih Hrightl 
Didst look to hear such language beyond Tjidgate f 

Bri. I thought all wit had ended at Fleet Bridge ! 
But wit that goes o'the score, that may extend, 
Ift be a courtier's wit, into Cheapaide. r 

Ph. Yourmercerlivea therp, doeshef TwarrantjDn, 
He has the pntience of aiiuriiing heretic — 
The very faith, that eold to you these silks. 
And thinks yon'll pa; fbi them, is strong esough 
Tesave the infidel pari of the world! 

Bri. Why, Newcull 
We're most mechanicail; alinsed '. 

Ntic. Qp, pnl on 
One of thy Temple suits, and come wlUi ns. 

Pla. Bnt do you know to how much danger, sirB, 
You tempt me : — should my nncle know I come 
Within the air o< Fleet Street— 

New. Paha! I say, 
Oo, make yonraelFfit for a coach again. 
And cDDie along t 

PiB. WelJ, well— you shaUpievaU— 
Bnt whither are joubent? 

Kew. We dine tkl Seoreup's. 
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Will liBve uolhei fish I 

Bri. Ran apart, V faith. 
TU itraBger buw maoyfoola hara pa[d tfietr pence 
To aee a drunken rdlow dcck'd in acal^, 
Aod never dotihted him ■ trae mb nonaler. 
I've seen above h score shown in Hoorflelda, 
Aod yet tbe tonn's no tfisfr.— Wa are timi'd fnr'l 
Through all Ihf ivoHd— there's bo Bi^hl-hvatar lik« 
Your gullible EB|;lMhmHB : Wmg out n pkWrc, 
And blow ■ trmnpet, und hell pay a «hilluig to tM Ms 

New. But, bjr the wbJ, 
We bttve agreed tg see a lady. 

PUy. Ah! 
What lady t 

Bri, Hfust not lieard of the HW lady^—The rlcb 

Klch M the sea, and tcornrul ■■ she's wealthy. 

She baa a biting vtit, and such a tongue, 

Wer't in a law)er's mouth, wauM oNike hio) buy 

Alt yotiag heirs BMrbim. — Where oamyiM have been, 

Toknow'tnot; 

Nat, She's the weader of tte csart, 
And. talk ef the tavra ;— she baa Ton'd ne'er to «Ur;, 
Til she be won tty etratagem. 
' Fla. Her name i 

KtwK AdieUa. 

Plo. A strange wench t I long to see her. 

Bri. Why,talbeBBmeartiiiildhall,whocomesbercr 
£nftrTiMOTiiy, i, 

Tiiti. By 'your 1em«, gentleiw 

Pla. Mr. Timothy 1 
Welcome from the new world I- 
To sea with yoar father I 

TiM. No, I'aitb t- I da'n't Idie- 
To go to sea. — Besides, My mothcf wt* 
Afraid to venture roe. 

Pll^ Relieret.'she'y wIm 
Hot to tfiwt such a wit to a thin b'til bark. 
Bot whither w« yon bousd T 

Tim. 1 eoly cane 
To have yonr judgment of my suit 

*" Goggle 



PI*. Tia ■ bntTB loit I m rare one ! inre tba tailor 
Hath doDfl hli part. IWalkt iwaid Tim. 

Tim. And m; motlieT haa done her*. 
For she baa paid for it. Inever dunlbe bmb 
Before mj father out of doretla 
And lerge ; bat, if be catch me Id aoch atuffs. 
Such paltry atuSa, tbat make me look like oae 
Who lets out mauey, let him aay thai Timotfay 
Vaa bom s fool '.—So, do— no more o' that 
Before be went, he made me do nbaf he liat j 
NOir he'a abroad, I'll do nhat t lUt What 
Are theie two ? — Gentlemen t , 

Plo. (l.) You aee they wear 
Their heraldry. 

Tim. (l. 0.) Bat I mean, can theyroar. 
Beat drawer*, play at dice, and coort their miitrcM t 
1 mean forUiiTith to get a mUtreaa ! Oeutlemen, 
I eOTet year acquaintance. 

Bri, (h. q.) Your aerrant, air. 

Ntui. (a.) I shall be proud to know yon, 

Tim, Sir, my knowledge 
la Dot much worth. I'm boin to a amall fortuBfr— 
Borne hundred tbouaaud pouuda, if once my father 
Held up his bands in mw^le, or kneel'd in bMBB. 
What are yon t— InDB-of-cDurt men t I abtll shortly 
Be one myself. I learn to danoa already, 
And wear abort doaka. [CninM, l. 

Ntip. [Aridt tc PletHvU.] Tbiaiaau escelient/ellowt 
Wboia'tr 

Pl»- Bich Seathrift'i aon, tbat went abroad 
Tbia momiDg with my uncle. 

New. Let ua take him 
Along with ua. — Quartfield shall make a ifaowof Jklm. 
He shall be the Aahl 

Pla. CapttM ap«rt, 1' &ith. 

Tim. Gentlemen, 
Shall we dine at an ordinary t — Yon 
Shall enter ne amoas the wits* 

Pb. Sir, I 
Will bnt change clothes, then well MMwiale jon ) 

[Crtmu, ». 
Bnt, first, yoq shall with us, and see a lady, 
Rich as your &tber'a chests and plgeon-holef, 

L.<,-»:o, Google 



Fmh u Pygmalion's ii]UtreiB,tiewI;'' 
Onl of her alabaster t 

Tim. O, make hast« f 
i hmg to tee a lad;, and salute ber I 



SCENE I.~An Apartmnt at Am-tlia'i. 
thtcr Adbblia,/) 

Aht. (a.) What meBBB this ioioleiicet Wholetyeia! 
The knaTesI to let such wucj swaggereni 
Enter a ci>il hoaM. 

Bri. (r. c.) Speak to her, Timothy. [Edging hi* ph. 

Tim. Lady [ let me taite tlie eljsium of yonr lipl. 

[CraiMtt to AuTtlia, 

Aht. Why,iThstBre you, sir? PHthee, know your 
distance. . 

Tim. What am 1 1 Why, my father is an kldennan, 
And I stall be one in time. 

AuT. Then, air, in timft 
Yoo may be remembered tit the quenching 
Of tred bnutta, nhen the bells ring backwards, 
By your name npon the bucitets. 

rim. Here's a v>it, now. 
By this light, gentlemen, I've no more languaga 
Than a dumb parrot A little more, ah^llJeermB 
Into a fellon that turns upon his toe 
In a steeple and strikes quarletB I 

Aur, And you, sirs — 
YoD are some inna-of-conrl men f 

Nik. (l. a.) Yea ( what then i 

Aur. Had Via all the world bat forty Mark, 
And that got by my ueedle-niaking «ock«, 
And were that forty mark mil-sixpeace*, 
Spur-royals, Harry-groat*, or such odd coin — - 

Of huabandry a* in the king's reign now 
Would never paM, I would desniaeyonl. , , ,1 . 

□ 9 ^ " * .^'^ 
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Bri. ToB thiak yon htve nbnied na'BOir. 

IVtw. Your wit 
Will make you die a withered virgin, ladj. 
..' Bii. We shall ir) time, nben joiii most tjrut tiMgila 
Hatb made lhi» house a wilderness, and you 
As on frequented at a BtateBiuaa fiillen, — 
When you shsll quarrel with your face and glass, 
'Til froin your pencil yon have Taised new cheeks, — 
See YOU beg suitors, wnle billi o'er your doors-- 
" Here Is an aDclent lady to be let" 
Ntai. You think you're handsome now T 
Atr. Tmay be, I do. 

iVriD. May I not prosper, if I have not seen 
A belter face in signs or giogerbreail. ~ 
rim. Yes ( 1, for twopence, oH have bonsht a belten 
Pte. Fie, gentlenieiil abuae a lady thus ; 

[CrosjM (b Auriliit. 
I CBn*t with patieBce hear year blanphenies. 
Aiir. O prodigy t to hetir aa imago speak. 
Why, sir, I tonk you for a mote i' the hangiigs. 

Pis. Why, lady, do you think na 
WroDghtiaaloomt ' 

, Aur. Surely, you stood so simply ; 
But, now I know you havB a tongue, aBdare 
A very man. I'U only think you dull. 
And pray for better atterance. 

Pto. (c.) Lsdy, you 
Judge rashly of me; I was only Stnick 
With admiration of yonr beauty. 
Jar. Then you can vrondar, sir t 
Pli, Yes, when 1 Bee.a miracle like yoa. 
Aar, And love me, caa't yont 
Plo. Ay, and marry you. 
If so I shoold be minded. 

Aur. What, fair sir, 
Whether I will or no ? 

Pio. Ay — Ky — despite 
Thy pretty teeth, that ahow like pearly drops ' 
Between those parted roses.— But come, wags, 
Let uB to Sdoreup'a. ' Heanm be wiEh you, l^y. 

[CnsMt, u 
I cam« not here to woo, but just to look on 
The pretty piece of seomfalnaia I'd heard 
So much of 1— now I'te awn, I'm B«ti«S«d. 

[B^a PUtmtU, U 
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Bri. AyT ty 1 awm; to Scorenp's. — Fwe theewell I 

[Exit, I. 
IV«w. Adlen, thou bitter iireet one. [Ent.L. 

Tim. Weill she is 
A moat rare lady. , I could love > dog 
Of those Bweet loois. — Heigbo I l^ExU, l. 

Enter DoROAB ami Peteb, l., w TtntDlAy geetoul. 
Axr. (s.) So 70a Ere bete ; ;on're piett; gnardi, for- 

WliT kept ;oi) nottbem oatt 

Ptt. (L.) The; weieBO nimble, 
I hftd no Moner ope'd tbe door, than all 
Riuhed in, forwoth. 

^iir, [J»W«.] There's one amongEt them 
That hath, methinka, a right ingenioni spirit, 
Veiled merely Trith ■ youth&l vanity. 
Helook'd libe one.whocoald retract bimielf 
From his Dnid starts, and, vrhen he pleased, turn tame. 
His batidsome wildness did, metliinkB, become liim ; 
Bat down these tboaghta. — Do I not know the sex : 
Whep R poor woman bss laid open all 
Her mind to them, then grow they proud and coy} 
Bat, when wise maids dissemble and keep close, 
They come like serpents creeping in the dust. 
And, with their oilwi looks, proetrate themselTes^ 
Before our beauty's sun ; where, once bnt narm. 
They strike na with their stings, and then forsake ns ! 
Ko; let the wisest wio me if he cao, 
But B free gi&— not I to ani man I [Exit Avrtlia, h. 

Dor. (r.) I thoijght she d never go. Here — Birrah, 
Peter 1 
Bun quickly after that same gantlemBn, 
He in tlie yellow anit i-~Bay,' that your^ady — > 
Yonr lady, mind — would speak with hun, 
Bqd— ran. 

Pet. I will, forsooth. [Eiil Ptter, tlomly, l, 

Dor. A base companion I 
A scurvy good- for- naught ! — I'll teach him how 
To slight his old acqaeintance ; I have seen him, 
Before his father died, walking In Moorfields 
With hair a hat, a doublet mtii three buttons, 
A hose nith one point and no garter, and 
A cudgel under his arm, begging for threepence. 
Then 'twas, — ■■ Sweet Dorcat, awl dear pretty-Doroaa, 
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And hut thtra notA n(M« r Br thii light, 
Aa'wonld my father die, I'd marrj thee I" 
,Ai>d now, forsomh, i'the pride of hia new doablel. 
He Eiruta bj me as he had been new knighted '. 
Rt-tBier BeiQHT, i. 
Bri. Where is joar lady, wench t She called me 
'Def, (o.) Wh«r« is your conacicPM, sirrah t thatyoa 

Look in my face and asit me for bit l«dy T 

Wilt swear thou dos^ not know me f — Base decei*«r ! 

Bri. Phew? here's a storml—Why— yes— [ tiiitlk 
I've EPen 
That nose before ; asd those two unpaired ^el. 
That feel they were sot made for one another. 
And turn away for abame — 1 can't mistake them, 
For never saw I any of (heir coloor, 
Unleaa it might he in a whilinK,- boiled. 

i>«-. Peace, orl'lltearoKtlhinei I will.thna rska-hall! 
Hast thoa forgotten, wretch, how oft thon'at awom 
'They were do eyes, but two celestial stars > 
Whep you came wheedling for a capon's wiogl 
Or tpnpence, to appease jonr laundress t — Villain 1 
Didst thou DOt promiBti thou wouldst marry mef 

Bri- rfaith, I did~^nd twenty more beside ! 
An' I kept all toy promises, the law . 

Wbuld hang me for'l. Bat, be patient, wench. 
Who would have thoaght (o find thee here, in thispUcet 
Truly, I did not know thee, in thy glory— 
7by. mistress's cast lace and satii) gown 1 
What wouldst thou hare— a hnsbnnd 7— Oads m; life I 
If that will please tbee, I will And thee ooe I 

Vor. Oat and be hang'd, base larlet ( Where's tk* 

Thoii hadst from me last Michaelmas 1 Fire penndsl 
By ItiisbUss'd light! and sworelo pay it truly 
Within a week, at the ulmosl.— Where's the ring 
You stole, as if in fondness, from my finger, 
And afier pann'd it! Nay, now thou'st aoKer'H me, 
I'll hate itall ! I will, or else the sergeant— 

Bri. Why, Dorcas 1 Dorcas I hear me, ailly wench,- 
I'll make thy fortune for thee. Nay, nay, hear me ; 
What say'st thon to a wealthy merehBot's son J 
I'm ■ poor deiril, and not worth ibj thoughts ; 
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Bat, if thou halt a miod to be a lad;, 

Te w'asr jaat coif with ■ fine LoodoD Itcket, 

YoDT baffia goam with a tuftaffaty cape, 

E«l cherried it an ant{el ipoand, and bid adieu 

To durance petticoata and lilver bodkint, 

Tbere is a somethinK may be brooghl aboat. 

Bw. A sometfaing I Psba [ wliat soinethlaR. hTDO- 
crite 1 "^ 

fin. A rich young hDabaad— tla a trifle, that 

A thinf; you can not for, 1 know. Aft for 
The debt you aik, [TaJut ttdapanej here, take it- 
take your money ; 
' But let me t^ you It will alop pToceedinga. 

Dvr. Najr, Ht. Blight, yon knov I'm tomtHnM 
peevish — 
A rich yoang llMba»d,.B«d foo t 

Bri. Here's your money— [Oftring apwrw. 

Do'. Nay, pot it op again — I want it nut ; 
It wad your lore, and ooty oar eoln, I wished for. 
Aa<l are you really serious} [Piuhei amav thepvit. 

Bri. Won't take it r 

Dsr. No, pnt it up ; and tell me, my sweet Bright. 

firi. tlpan entreaty, I'm coDteot for once. 
Bat moke no castom of it. Von do presume 
Upon my easy foolisboeM. 

Dor. Well, well,— [IntpaHMf^. 

Ant the rich husband ? 

firi. Nay; I cannot staj 
To tell thee now. The gallanta wait fbr me ; 
Besldas, 'ti* bat a thought, that mast be worked on. 
Anon I'll see Ihee, and discourse opon't 

Dor. But may I trost thee now t 

Bri. Upon my hononr. - 

Dor, O lad, 'twere sin to donbt tbee now. Farvw^i;. 
I shall expect thee. [Exewil, Br^kl i., and Dtrcat t. 

■-■ SCENE n.—OMMd«<)/ an OrdtRory. 



Qua. (a. 00 flirrah, 111 beat joa into air. 
Sto. (a.) Good captain! — 
Qtid. 1 will, by HeotoTf 
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MU.t ..,, 

Sal (l.) Captain I- 

Qua. Ask me for mooey, dog I 

Sea. Ob! I am killed I 

JUa. Help ! help ! 

Sat, Nay, captain. 

Qui. Men of mj coat pl7t 
RaBcal, 111 make TOB.truHt and offei me 
Petitions to go o' tbe soore. 

Sal. ITa StoTimp.] I told yoti.mao,. 
Latt time the captain beat ;od, what a lion 
He is, being asked for reckooinga. 

MU. Boyoudid, 
Indeed, good Mr, Sa1evit{ y«tyoa mnat 
B« ever fooliih, hasband. 

Sal. What if ne 
Do one you money, lii t b't fit foi yoa 
To aak it I 

Seo. Well, lir, there ii law — I tfty, 
No more— bat tbere i* law. 

Qua. What law, you ooi? 
l%e law of nature, custom, amu, and nalioiii, 
Pre«f men of war from payment*. I>og, I tell 7011, 
No Boldieri onght to pay. 

' [CraH»,n. — Seernp crtutsbMndHSaltwitt 

Sal. Nor poets either. 
All ToM of moDey,air, arepriiileged. 

MiL Yoa hear, good hutband, captains and pMla 
Must noTcr pay. 

Sal. No, nor be Hiked for moner. 

Sa. Still I lay there's law. 

Qua. Say that again. 
And, by BeUona, I wiU cat thy throat. 

Jlfjl. You long to see your broia* out. 

[Smackt Seoratp'tSatt, and rwu btta lumtt. 

Quo. (b.) Why, IhoB mongrel ! 
Thon John-of-all-trade*! Haie we not been yonignetti 
Since jron flrat kept a tavern, when you had 
The face and impudence to hang a buah out 
With bat thcee pints of claret and two of nek - 
In all the world t 

SiU. (l.) And afler, when joa br^e, 
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Did we not tnck yoa hfT«,citRoai jonr howie, ■ 
And help swHy your victuah, which hkd etoo 
Lain mouldy on yoar bandst 

So. (,c.> Yaa did, indeed ; 
I own youVe been ray ouslomers thew two yean ; 
My jack went not, nor chimbey smoked, without yott; 
I will gt) fartber — yonr two moatha have beea 
Two HB good eating moDttii as need to oome 
Wilbio my doors : ai curious to be pleased 
Ab if you gtiti had lived on ready money, — 
Had etill the meats in sdason, and draok noM 
Than e'en yoa eat. 

Sal. And your ingratitude 
VmM have thli paid fur r 

Sco. Surel;, so I take it. 
. Sal. Waa ever the like heanl 1 

Qua. TismoBt Dareasaaable: {CrqlU^C, 

He has a harden'd ooosoienee. 

Sco. Rut sniely, captain — 

Qho. [PuUing Semtup over fa ■>.] Peaoei joa lond- 
bswUog car : do you dtlgraeane 
Before these gallants, see it I don't kill yon I 



E)tUr Bbioht, Newdiii>Plotwill, wuITimothv, i 

Pie. S 
ialuta th 

Qku- 1 

[TinoJAy a 

SaL And so da I 

Tim. Yoii are a poet, sir T 

Sal. A serrait to tiie muses. 

Tan. I hare made . 
Some^peecbes, air, in Terse, which hare been spolLen 
By a green Robin Goodfellow, from Cheapside CoDdnil, 
Tony faUier's company.— You are a captain, sirt 

lAdvancei fe Q»aT(fitld. 

Qm4. I have eeen Bervlce, sir. 
■' Tim. Captain, I love 
' Men of the gwordand buff;, and. If Deed were, 
I can soar too, and hope to aneur in time. [Croutfi R. 
Dcyou see, captain? {Tifwlhy ai>tit*tiekMj.toh, 

' PI0.. Nay, we've bronght yon, sir, 
A gentleman of TBlonr. ' 

L <,-;.-.; 0, Co Ogle 
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Qna. WhT, Mr. PlolweD, never did I tUnk 
To rae JOQ ki aillc agaiii. 

Sal. I look'd Dsit Lord Mbtdt's daj 
To see you o' the livery, or one 
Of Ihe bichelor wtiifflen. 

Quo. Is jour ancle dead t 

Pit. Not yet ; but he's gone to wa thia mortiing. 
And I am Eome into your taoki again. 
But hark ye, ladi [laimv 'A'"* atidti, what Uiink yMi of 



Qai^. And ahah's be merry, faith T We hare (he pfo- 

Of the last fish ; and, if I givt him ttot 
Enongh sea at dinner, and if J and StUewit 
Sbovr him not better than he who ibowB the tomber 
Iiet IDC be tuTu'd into a snord-fish rojielf. 

Pit. A natural change for a captain I [Crtuti t» 
Searetcp.^ How now, Scoreup? [Jlmd. 

Fsnuve, and carsing the long vacation — eh ! 

TtM. Are you the half-crown fellow of the hooMt 

Sco. Sir, I do keep the ordinary, 

Tim. Well 1 
Let ni hare wine enoueh I I mean to drink 
A health to a lady. 

Brl [Aiidt to him.'] Hash I 
Will yoa betray yoorfortune? One'ofthem 
Will go and tell her who f on are, and epoil 
The maniai^e. 

Tim. No — peace, gentlemen ; if you'll 
Go in, we'll follow. 

[Talki asUt with Bright, up the itagt, U 

ScB, Please yoa enter — dinner 
Shall Rtraight be set on the board. 

lExit Seorti^, hdo tkt i«we> 

Qua. Come, gentlemen. 

[£znmt Quar^Ul, Salemt, md NtKcui, into lh€ Or. 

Pis. [itiife.] That nimble-witted hebeit I pUgoe 
opon't. 



SCBKBII.] THB MEKOHMIT'l-imtBtMa.' 'tS 

The t(m; n^e still faaiinU ne !— 'Sdeatfa, sball «7M, 

Which onl; Bhoald be load -stars unto Touls, 

Attract a knowing spirit ■ Ay, tbe; do, 

J am in love, — there's no cbucealing it I 

Sha moat be won bj stralagam ! Why so — 

Then why not 1 as well as anj man! 

Humph I Let me think on't [Exit Ptaiiii*U,inHiki)ute. 

Tim. '[AdeanciHg icith Bright, L.j Bat wm it really 
For that she call'd .you back 1 ■ 

Bri. (B.) Believe it, sir, 
Yoit wear some cbarm about yoa> 

rim. Not I, truly. 

Bri. It canBot be she ahonld so strangely doat 
UpoQ you, else, thus to forego her scheme, 
And be the Arst to woa. 

Tim, The fine wench, then^ 
We saw tbla momiag, is her servant only t 

Bri. That was her plot He who had had the wit 
To find ber out in her dissembled state, 
She meant to make her husband ; but your person 
Hath overturned all this. 

Tito. Now I remember. 
One read my fortune once, and told lay fatbei 
Thai I should match a lady. > . 

Bri. How things fall out ! 

Tim. And did she ask you who 

BH. I told her you were a yoang knight — 
Tim. Good! 

Bri. Scarce come to the years o' discretioB 
- Tin. Good, still,— 

Bri. [Aside.] No, I'll be sworn of that! 
And that a nobleman did mean to beg yon 
For his daughter. 

Tim. O most rare ! to-night's the time. 

Bri. Faith, yon must use a tittle courtship' first \ 
That, done, let ne alone to have the priest , 
la readineas. 

Tim. But wert not best to ask 
My friends' consent 7 

Bri. Pshal friends' consent 1 that's fit 
Fur none but farmen' sons and milkmaids. — Yon ' 
Shall not debaae your judgment. Rot it, manf 



She takM r«u for » wit, ami foa nball iMtek her 

Tin. I'will. 

Brt. But no wards to the jtallaBtB. 
Tim, Do yon think I am a sieve, and MPttot hold t 
Bri. Come, let as ia i [itidt.] The woodcock's 
ipriog'd! tBdoDsI 
Will yon Wars, rir— 

Tim. Not before you, air — priy-r ^Cnwtel, ■. 

Bri Nay, sir — your fortune ekiiM precedency. 

lAi tkty boa to eatk Vtttr, Titmll^ ttMtnlf h^UMt 
Am odea need leg. 
Tim. N«w, by the mwa, I'd lay atcare of Dobles 
It was my leg that xtrtiok. her. [LMlmig at Um Iiy. 

Bri. Saints forbid I 
Yon didn't kick her, surelyT 

Tiwh rPoimiuf t» Ai» /(y,] N«y, my leg I— 
Bri. Ah I pudon me 1 It is a band^ofne lef, 
A most rare leg, and worthy socb a face. 
Tim, If ever 1 bu seen in boots again. 
May I be killed by a cobbler. 

[^Exeunt tufa houM—T^matkg alntirillg U* k§k 



Bnitr Plotwell, Quabtfield, Silewit, and Niwcor,!* 

Qua. Come, genUenoB, sit, «L 

[Scereaf laltei their halt /mm them, and laf tfco* if. 

Enter Bbioht and Timothy, i.—SaitwaiXatMs tiorfcsft. 

Pla. ISUiL.nf tabtc] Come, we've begun I—som 

rich caniiry, there 1 {E*U Seartwp, 1. 

Qua. Gentlemen, uL.— Sit, Hi. Timothy. 
Yon are Ticlonoasly welcoioe. 

{SittimgatHMhttitfOal^k. 
Tim. That word hat conqnered me. 

[;SiliiM/>^Wt,a.^laUe. 

Enfrr ScoREDF with wntt, L. 
Sea. Here's a potUe of rich caiiary, and mm aatt 
olaret, Kenllemen. 
Pit. IFOU imd patsa.'] Pass it round, boys. 
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Tim. [FHU imd drimla.i Gad I a cup of thit U better 
than oiw foar-Bhilliag beer at home ! 

Sal. [l. qf table, next PMwelL} Yoa raiwt drink ano- 
ther glass, Bii — you drantc to nobml;. 

Tim. Is it the law, that, if a Bum drinka tonobodf, 
he must drink aguin ? 

All, Ay, ay ! fill hia glasa I 

Tim. Why, then, I'll liriak to nobody once more, be- 
cause I will drink again. [All Jaugk, - 

Ph. Didn't I tell you ? More wine there ! 

Bri. [Atittt, s. nf tabu:\ This pageant's north the 
seeing, by the nasa ! 

Tim: Vea j give us some more wine there ! Here's it 
fanndred marks, gallantsi— they're your own, en you 
do hut let me hear office amongst you. I know as great 
a matter has l>een done, for as small ft sum. Pray let 
me follow the faahion ! 

- Qua. [^ Who hm nam, and adrimcti on Timvtky'a R., 
foeketing it.'] Well, tor once, we'll take money. Give 
me a cup of wine, and give me your hand. [^AUr'ttt — 
Timothy givft hi$ hand to Qaarlfield — SaUmil giea 
, Quartfietd a cup (if irine ti?id »ome pipes, — They place 
Timothy in a chair, R.^ I am captain of this honourable 
company, and this, my noble poet, is my lieutenant, 
Onr corporal was lately choked at Delph, with a flap- 
dragon ; therefore, bear you his name and place, and 
henceforth be called Corporal Calfs-head I — Let tho 
health go round 1 

[Breaki tke pipei oner Timothg'a head — SaUtvit does 
the lane, on r. — AU repeat the name, drink, and 
huna three timei. 

Tim. [RitiTig on the atep q/' the chatr,] Gentlemen 1-^ 
I_feel— I— feel that I am— a— TAlf's-head ! 

[Slip* off the chair, appears much confused, and retirci 
vp, citing for wine. 

Tim. Some wine there, tapaler! Is 
There ne'er a tapster in the house 1 

Re-enter Scobeup, l, 

Sco. Here is more wine, gentlemen; and, sir, [To 
Plolnelt.] there is one Lieutenant Valentine inquires 
for yoD without. 

Plo. Valentine I — my Pylades I my brave young boiT- 
coftt 1 — Show him in, good Scoreup. . 

Sco. He's here, air. [Exit Storeiqi, l. 
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Enter Vale NTinE, l. 
Vol. (L. 0.) Fnwk Plotwel! ! 

Pla. (c.) What nind bat blonn IhsA hither t I 
thiraghl thee in the Low Countries ! > 
Row fares it, mao ^ 

Vol. It canoot fare much worse — 
I am a beggar, Frank. 

PIo. You shall Dot aajr bo 
While I've a cross to call mioe owd ! How, begg«r I 
Fol. M; morlgage is rorecloeed.~-De8pite my haste, 
I am four days behiod my time. Your uncle, 
Press'd bj some loss Ihrough fire,lia8 sold the estate, too; 
I mast look out for fortunes o'er again. 

Plo. A loss b; fire !— sold the estate !— tnt, tat, man ! 
He has the mortgage still — 'tis all a fetch. 
Aod, hearkye, Valentine, I have a sister, 
A handsome sister, still— ajr, and unmarried. 
Val. I feared to ask. 
Pla. Sit, sit, man.— I will read thee 
A history of hsppiness — sit down. 

[ Gning up lowardt fsblr. 
Vol. Not in this company — and, trust me, Frank, 
1 grieve to see jouhere. 

Pin. Why, jon's a soldier,— [PeMiiv te Quartfitld, 
A man of vrar, like you. 

VaU A man of words '. — By heav'n. It stirs m; wrath 
To see these mongrels ape the soldier I 

Ph. Psha! 
Sit down, I say.— Here, Captain Qnartfield, 
Pray know my friend— Lieutenant Valentine. 

Val. {To Quor^td, mho adeaiuu, a. «/* VaUnttme.] 

Are you a captain, sir ? 
Qm. I am. 

Vo/. Where served yon last 7 
Qm. Why— at the Battle of Prague. 
Vol. Under what colonel — in what regiment ? 
Qua. Why, — let me see— bat come — sit down, air '. 
True soldiers scorn unnecessary words, 
Especially in taverns. 

Voj. True saldiers do — 
Bat you are tavern-rats ! 
Qua. Howl 

Plo. Prithee, now— [BrtwMji Ihtm. 

Val. FodI food, that lieth all day undigested 
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UpoD the qsMsj atomach of soms taTero, 
And are vomited out at midaighl ! 

Tim. [Advancing, and offtring a eup tf icitic it Vaien- 
tint onkit B.] Hiccup I 
Conoral Calf 'B-he»d*a liealtli, >ir. 
Fol. Id th; face, fool ) 

[Knocft] tlu liquor up, i* TtBWtbg'tfiiet, 
Tim, O, la ; 

IStaggeri up Ikt itage taear^ tablt,miiitti» 
a chair, a, )fftabie> 
PIo. Na7, Valentine I — 
. Vol. Forgive me, Franl£,— 

It's for thy aake I'm mo*ed ! — True soldien, «fty you t 
Ye worms of worth f ye Bona of ihame and basenew 1 
That, in a Uiern, dare out-sit the son. 
The name of soldiei should bespeak a man, 
Noble and valiant. — Wisdom is the mould 
In nhich he casts his actions. — Such a temperance 
Doth daily deck his doings, that, by'a modesty, 
He's gueas'd the son of merit — by his mildness 
He's beliey'd valiant 1 — Oo, and tmild no more 
These airy castles of hatch'd fame, wiiich fools 
Only admire and fear you for. 'Tlie wise 
Lauifli at, scorn you ; — go an9 practise, sirs, 
Virtue and valour, those fair stiining iTfins, 
That are bom, breathe, and die together. Then 
Vou'li no more be call'd butterflies, but men. 
Think on't, and pay your reckoning. [Exit KaJmlinc, l. 
Qua. Shallwe suffer thisi IGoingiffteT ValcrUiac, L. 
Pto. [Sloppaig Qturf/Mld.] I will go afler him I 

fAtide.] t know my aister loves him, and he swears he 
Dvea her ; and, by this hand, it shall go hard if he 
haT« ber cot, and his mortgage back too. Brave, ex- 
cellent man. With what a strength of zeal we admire 
that goodnesB in another vrbich we cannot call our own, 
[Exit PhitwtU, L. 
Qua. Kill him, an' thou lov'st me. 
Bri. He's a dead man, I warrant him. 
Nne. Bnt where'a our corporal f Corporal 1 Cor- 

Bri. Why, Master Timothy ! 
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Netr. Ves, y«a ; he's taken wing, and PloCwell is 
gone after him, to figUt nith bim. 

Tim: Thai's veil. He cannat but hi conscience do 
us the conrtesy to kill tiiia. Gome, what sfaall we do t 
I'll never go home to bed whilH I can get such stuff as 
tbis — [Hiccup-i — is there no more wine to be had T 
Drawer — hie — d rawer — more — can »tj~ 

IFalla doiett taio Bright atid Neami't armi. 

•Qua. Away witb him! Aviay tiith himl Get the 

lina «Dd the scales np with the pintute, and let us have 

alt ready for Ihe show by the lime Violwell comes back, 

lExevBl, B. — Neiccut and Bright carrying Tirnathji. 



■ EnttT Plotwbll and Valkktine, b. 

Fal. You glad my heart by this intelligence. 

PIo. (r.) Tisaslsay:— yonknowmypreciousnncle. 
After the ruin and heart-bFoken death 
Of my poor father, did, to salve his conscience, 
Continoe me a while here in the temple. 
Rut placed my sister Pen, then scarce thirteen, 
With an old pnritaBic seamstress Dear 
Th' encbange, to waste the morning of her beaaly, 
iSlitohIng of bands and night-caps. 

Vat. (L.) 'Sdeath r had she 
Been born to such a life, or had your fortunes 
By other means decayed, her industry 
Had been an honour to her. 

Pla. Thus it was— 
But, whtn the chief cause of our wreck and fall 
Wallowed in gold — gold dearly wrung from us. 
Could I stand by, and hear that poor wrong'd gill 
Run orer all her shop to passengers 
In a Hne sale-time T No, faith 1 I whipped her off 
One evening — took her lodgings here, and, ont 
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Of the luge saniH 1 dren e« for mjself, 
Muntained her like a lady ; while my uncle, '' 
Hei mistress, and the world, deemed she had been 
Kidnapped, and soon forgot to speak ofher. 

VtU. It waB aboat that time, dear Frank, we first 
BecamB acquainted, and still, day by day, 
I marked the waking of that pielly bud 
Into a beanteoas Bower ; and trust me, Frank, 
On the wild ocean, in the claniarous camp, 
'Mid night and storm and battle, that fair form, — 
Tbal gentle, bright, sweet form, hath never been ,- 
One little hour forgotten. 

Plo. (a.) You have been 
As well remembered. But, to end my story. 
My uncle, startled at tlie large expenses 
To which I put him, and the which, no doubt. 
His avarice still magnified, withdrew 
Me from the Temple, so that the dd channel, 
Whereby I served my sister, has of late 
Been sadly straitened ; and tbis very morning 
I did receive a ticket full of griefs, 
Whicb now go I to answer. Von's her house. 

[Cmta, h. 
But, Venn* be my speed I look — who comeB here I 

Val. A lady, bravely dress'd and well attended. 

Fio. Tig she ! joo rogue ! 'tis she ! 

Val. She! whom? your sister! 

Plo. No, no—my nUe ; my wife that is to be. 
Look on her, lad — say, is she not a, jewel 
Worth wearing, if a man knew how to nb het t 

VaL And what's your hope ? 

PJd. There is a certain goddess, ftiend, called'Confl- . 
deuce, that carries much weight in honourable prefer- 
ments. Fortune waitB upon her — Cupid is at her beck 
— she sends them both of errands, Tlus deity dolb 
promise me much assistance in thia business. 

Vol. Yon may have aharder task, yet, than yon imagine. 

Plo. A task I What, to win a woman, and have op> 
portunity 1 — I would that were a task, i' faith, for any 
man that has his wits about him ! Give me but half an 
hour's conference with the coldest creatnre of them all. 
and, if I bring taer not into a fool's paradise, I'll pnll 
out mj tongue, and hang it at het door for a draw-latch. 
She comes this way— stand back while I accost her. 

IThey rtlirt up lAi Mtgge a till'- 



Eater Acbelia, with a Pag-e, nitd Greqohv, tcith vmnd, 
L. — {Gregonj and the Pagt CTeas'aveT to k., and remain 
rtlired tip a tiltli:'} 

Aur. [Aiide,] Yes, as I live, 'tis he— shall I go back i 
Why diJ my fuulish «je take in tbis fellow, 
' And let him down so fas; to my heart. 
Where, like a conqueror, lie seizes ont. 
And brats ill oiliar Ihouglits ont of my bosom! 
I wonder if he'll speak— I'm sure he saw me — 
I will go back. 

Pla. [Advancing, L,^ Lady, good angels gnard yon. 
{Aside.] Ha! she turn-i hack upon the motion— ap, 
There's no good to be done by praying for her. 
1 see that I must plunge into a passion. 
[ Aloud, aad/oUoiting her.} By the faith of a gentleman, 
lady, I do reverence the ground that you walk on: I will 
Sght with him that dare say you are not fair ; slab him 
who will tiot pledge Ihee. [Aside.] Not a word — Ods 
foot '. if I could but get her to talk once, half my labour 
were over : but I'll try her ia another vein. [Aloud.] What 
an excellent creature is a woman without a tongue 1 — 
Bui *hat a more excellent creature is a Woman that hath 
a tongue, and can hold her peace f—But hovr much 
more excellent and fortunate n creature is that man, 
who hath such a woman to his wife! [Jjirff.] Still 
silent— try again. [Aloud.] When will that toague take 
liberty to talk ? [Aarelia panri him, and pacei to ond/ra, 
he/olloiciag her.'] Speak but one word, and I nro satislied I 
Of say but " mum," and I am answered. — No — 
. - [Aurelia ttopt an K. 

■No sound t no accent ?— Yet it is a woman ! 
Nay, then, without direction, I have done — 
I must go call for help. 

Vol. (L.) Shall I speak to her T 
■ Pla. Tis all in vain— night nor steep is not more 
-BilenL— She's as'dumb as Westminster Hall in the long 
vacation. 

Vol. [Going up to AuTtlia.] Come, I'll trymycunning 
tot you. Lady, this gentleman tells me you have lost 
your tongue. I prdy, let's see : if you can but make 
■igna whereabouts vou lost it, we'll go and look for'L 

Aur. [To PMieeU.] How now, sir : what nwans Ihia t 
Have yon fetched your champion T Have you no shame, 



DO lense or the disdain I afiav'd you' la' oni last meeting, 
tliat yon dure approach me in thia uamaDHerly numner T 

Vol. lAiidetaPhtiBtU.} The braien-head has spoken T 
Look to yourself, sir. [Retiret a liltlettp, c. 

Aur. How dare yon be so impudent, to stand 
Jnat In the .face of my incensed anger ! 
Wtat are you ? why do yon stay me ! — Has a crown 
Purchased that shining aatin of the broker ! 
Or is'C a cast suit of some companion 7 

PU. A cast suit, lady ?. 
. Aur. Think you it becomes you ? 
A blue coat with a badge would suit you belter.' 

Plo. Ods life, this is excellent,— now she talks ! 

Aur. [Adcaiuing teiniirdi PIdIkcU, wAo relTtati from 
I. (0 B., and back ajroin.] Were you a gentle- 
man (which sure you are not, 
Or you'd have better manners) — «nd,' what's more. 
Well landed— do you think that I could love yon I 
As for yoni face, I never saw a worse — 
It looks a»if 'twere drawn with yellow ocbre 
Upon black buckram. — What I because 
You're heard that ladies ha.ve sometimes run off 
With butlers, housekeepers, or their fathers' clerks. 
You, forsooth, cocker'd with your own suggestion. 
Take heart upon't, and think me fit for you 7 

Plo. [Jfide.] Would I could get her now to hold ber 
tongue, - 

Aur. [Ftllitahig him.] Or, 'cause sometimes, as women 
kare pssa'd by. 
And have retaraed a courtesy to your hat. 
You, as the common trick is, must suppose 
They fell in love. 

Plo. Why, Ibis is worse than silence. 

jar. [Still fallowiTig.] But we nie fools, and in out 

We find the smart on't Base, ungrateful wretches t 
, Kindness is termed lightness in our sei,- 
And, whpn we give a favour, or a kiss, 
We gire our good names too. 
Plo. Will you be dumb again? 

Aur. iStiU foUowing Ann.] Men you are called, but 
you're a viperous brood, 
Whom we, in charity, take to our bosoms, 
And cherish with our hearts, forwhich yon sting as. 
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Pie, Ods foot 1 I mast fttch him (hat wkked 7011T 

To lay it dona tLfaio ! Relieve me, Valentiiie ! 

[Extunt Aurtlia, Page, and Grtgaty, t. 
[LoDking nnatd, r.} EhT gone I— A subtle flouting . 
WcDchl— But ni mfttch her;et1 This anger is btil 

I'll fit her humour, and tvia her,— not b; Bait, but b; 

snrprise. 
Confidence be still my motto. J m roaolTcd. 
Come, Valentine, 
Let's to m; sistm I [Extunt PIctwett aad Valntau, u 



SCENE U.—AH Afortmrnt. 
Enter Penelope, r. 

Pen. Would Iconldbearfronmymtdbrother — enn 
He i!ot my note ; ere I'll be tortared (hna. 
With TisioaH of fierce sergeauls and vile Writs, 
I'll back to stitching and the EiAange. — Ueifho 
For a good hasband, now, to sbto me fiom 
This frowning fortune I — Once Ibere if ai a Man—* 
But he's forgotten me. 

Enlar Plotwei-l, l. 
Pm. So fOD are come, sir T 

Pie. (l.) Yes, sister ; 1 recrived yonr note this 
morning. 
And find you look the mine shcald ran still. 
Pe*. (r.) Oh, you're a careful brother, (hna ta 

Upon a coarae that draws all eyes on me, 
Then leave me int.— I will pat off my ladyship. 
And go to making shirts and bands again. 

Pld. I hope you Trill not. 

Ptn. Why, nhat sfaonld I do! 
D'ye think, that I can feed 
On air, like a cameleon! 

PIo, (l. c.) But, sister, I expected you, ere this, 
Had found a huaband, one who would have made 
Thee a true lady. I begin to fear 
You are too scornful. Fen — you look too higb. 
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Ptn. (r.c.) Failb, brother, 'tia no age to be put off 
Wilh empty educalion. Few will makejointareB 
To wit or good parts. I maj die a virgin, 
While some old widow, who at every cough 
Resigns a tooth or two, and every morning 
Is Bcreweil together like soioe inatrumeDt, 
Having full coffers, shall be wooed, and thonght 
A youthful bride. 

/ Pbf. Well, slater, wontd yon like 
A match ofmy piajectioa? Yoa do know, 
Before onr father died , there wa^ a contract 
Between yoa and yoang Seathrin. What if I 
Make it a wedding 1 

Pen. Marry a fool, in hope 
To be' a Lady Mayoress t 
1 Pin.. Why, Bister, I - 

Coold uame good ladies that are fain to find - 
WC For Ihemselses and knights, too. 
He's only cily-bred. One month of yoor 
Sharp Gonveisation will refine him ; besides, 
How long wilt't be ere yobr dissembled state ' 
Meet such another malch t 

Pen. I'd as lieve starre, Fraak, 
As wed a dolt like that. 

Plo. Yon won't have him ? 
Well, then, let's try again — doit thon remember 
A young lienteoant, Master Valentine t 

Ptn. Dear brother, what of him ? 
' Plo. But this : dear sister, he's without, aod fain 
Would speak with you. 

Pen. With ma ?— What can he want 
With ma; 

Pla. Hast not best ask him that, thyself. 
I'll call him in. Hoa! Valenlinel [Riiuoiif, l. 

Pat. [Looking ont, ui 'Tis he 1 
Why do I tretnble so ? I've loved him ever 
Since that I was a child, and yet I feel 
I would not have that love yet opened to him. 
By how much longer 'tis ere it be known. 
By so much dearer 'twill be when 'lis purchas'd. 
Bt-aiterPLOTWELi.,'nilk Valgstine, l. 
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Pen. (b. c) Brother, fie od yon ! 

PU. Fie on a fiddlestick — I tell you, Valentine, 
Rere'e one that loiea you with all her heart, yet it 
ashamed to oonfess it. 

Ptn. Good brother, hold your tongae. Sir, you are 
abused— by Itia light you are. Had you not belter go 
into the low countries again 7 'Twill be worth .your 
while, sir, for yon lose but your time here. 

Plo. Why, how now, mistressl What wind is blow- 
ing now 1 I have brougbt this gentleman h«re to be 
your husband — will you tell him you bad rather have 
his room than his company, and bo show javi breeduig T 
IiDok upon him, I say. 

Pea, Yes, when I have no better otyect, 

Plo. Why, what canst thou see in him, thou unhand- 
■ome, hideous thing, that merits not above thee? Our 
nncle has wronged him. 

Ft*. Sweet Mr. Spendall, spare your busy breath ; 
I need no husband, and will have none. 

Val. Sweet mistress, be not angry, for I need 
No wife. I am provided happily. 
And shortly to be married to a maid 
Of excellent paientage, breeding, and beauty ; 
And let it not be any way distasteful 
That thus I try'd you, for your brother urged me 
To feign .1 loved you, that he might perceive 
How your mind stood to marriage, as 1 gueaa 
He has a husband still in store for you. 

Plo. Ay, that 1 have. Fen I — Such astripliog for thee! — 
He wants an eye, is crooked -I egg'd, — but that 
Was brotce at football ; and be'a rich — rich. Pen. 

Pen. I hate him and his riches ; but, good sir, 
Are you to be married in earnest f 

Pio. ILmgha.] In earnest. Why, do you think mem 
marry, oa fencers sometimes fight, in jest? Shall I show 
her Mistress Elizabeth's letter, that I snatched from 
thee this morning I 

Val. Not an' thou lov'st mn. 

Pert. [Coaiinyiy.] Good brother, let me Mo't— iweet 
brother I dainty brother 1 honey brother ! 

Plo. \Imitating keT.'\ No, indeed j you shall not see 
it, sweet sister! dainty sister ! honey sister! What ist 
to you ? yon love him not I Think of Mittrew Hisabeth 
Man — she is the better match. 
Pen. Yoa wicked brother 1 ' , . , 

Ooogic 
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Ph. Ha! does Ihe tide turn! Wilt tiou shake off 
ttuB folly, and confess i 

Pen. What wooldetthon have? 
It is against oqt sex to say we love. 

Vol. Let me imaglae it, and I am blesi'd ! 

ICrossei te Ptnilape'. 
This was the trick, and there is (he projector. 
Thou'rt mine! I'm thine, and thine aluoe ! Sweet tad;, 
Truth loves not virtue more than I do thee. 

Pla. {Intermptii^ him] Te ti tum ti ! ti ti (um tee I 
aod Uieie's an end o' the business. W h; the devil could 
Dot this ha' been done before, I pray ? [CTOttes, c. 

Pe%, Oh, jou're a goodly brother I — This was yoor 
plot !— 
Well, I may liie one day to requite yoa. 

Pta.'Wilhallmy heart; but, siBter, I can now 
Rain showers of silver in thy lap again I 
My uncle's gone to sea, and left me here 
The key to the golden Beece. Friend Valentine, 
I know where lies thy mortgage — a white doTil, 
With a red foi-tajl, cooped in a black boi : 
This day it shall be thine ; and. Pen, to-morrow 
I'll see thee married most methodically. [Croswf, L, 
' Fol. (c.) But whither goestthou dowT not to the 

Flo. (l. c.) Bat for an hour ; — nay, do not look so 
cloudy. 
We have a jest ia hand — 1 wouldn't miss it 
To be made emperor of all Cathay. 
Besides, I have another business which 
I mngt attend to, and shall want the aid 
Of those mad wags to forward it. 
There is an heiress. Pen t— a dainty heiress \ 
Young, plump, and passing wealthy 1 .one who beers 
The blush of morning on her velvet cheek, — 
Whose eyes are like a pair of talking twins, — 
Whose lips are beds of roses, between which 
There st^s a breath sweeter than Indian gales, — 
Whose wit ingeniously waits on her virtue, — 
Whose virtue gives a freedom to her wit I 
She vows she mast be won by stratagem ; 
And I've a scheme shall beat the wooden trick 
Thai won old IllinU (—Farewell, Valentine ! _ 
Corns to me i'the evening, thou shall have 
Thy mortgage. — Sister — '' But, 1 pray you, sir, 
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Are yoa to be married inearneBtt" [JIftniicibtag'.] Hi, 

Pen. («.<!.) Oat, madcap ! 
Plo. Bye. bye.turUesI 

[Extmit, Pentlope and Valtntme, k., PUitmeU, l. 

SCENE III.— J ComH^Hinae. 
Enter Wafiedoube, SEAinitiFT, anil Cipher, l. 

Wot. (s. c.) Felch'd abroad bf two gailanls, say jooT 

Cip. (L.) Yes, sir; 
Aa Booa as yoa i*ere goae. He ooly Btsy'd 
To pat on other clotheB. 

Sea. (c.) You say my aon 
Went nitb then), too. 

Cip, Yes, sir. 

Wur. And whither weDt they T 

Cif. I followed them to Scureop's ordinary. 

War. And there you left them T 

Cip. Yes, sir. 

Sta. Well, 1 gite 
My son for lost — undone — past hope. 

War. Tbere is 
No more but this : we'll thither BtraiL Yon, Cipher, 
Have your .instructions. 

Cip. Sir, let me alone 
To make the story dolpfiil. {Cromet bekind la t. 

War. Go, make ready. — [Exit Ciphtr, t. 

Now, Mr. Seathrift, you may see what lhei« 
Young men wo^ld do, left to themselves ; — but, come. 
Let's pat on our disguisea 1 To leaie land 
Unto an nnthrift is to build on sand ! 

[Exevnt Warehouie and Seathrift, "- 



Enter Bright, Newcdv, Pldtwsll, and Soobbdp, h. 
Bri. (l.) 'Fore Jove, the captain foxed him rarely 1 
■ Sm. (R.) Oh, sir. 

He is used to it ; this will be the fifth fish now 
That he bath shown. — One got him twenty pounds. 
Sew. (ft. c.) How, Scoreupl , 
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Sco. Why, tbe cHplaia kept him 
A whole veeic drunk, and showed him Ivrice o-day. 

BH. (L. c.) It couldn't be like this. 

Sc9. Faitii, nol— i uraal tliia is 
The stran};est fish. I've baag his picture 
Out at the door there i there be cruwds about it. 
Some say it is a porpoise — onej with whom 
The greatec part agree, tows 'tis a mermaid. 

Pb. (l. c.) Oh, thai his lather were at home (o see 

Or his good mother would come, who follows each 
Strauge siglit about the towiu But there's the captaia ? 
Make haste, or he'll recover, and spoil all. 

Bri. They're here. ■ ■ 

Bnler, r.u. e,, QuARtriELD and Salewit, dugtaied a* 

trwnpetert, carrying a large ciae viilb curiaiiu, — And 

Hks.Seathritt, Mrs, Holland, and olker Old Wemeti, 

andMme Apprtnlicei, a> coiaen-in, apptar at thti^ door. 

Quo. [At fte<n(«rs.] Bfiar back, there ! 

[SaUmil, hacing with Quartfteld placed Ike ca»e in tht 
C, gott tt the doar,^ drama back the curtain, and 
iotmda bii trumpet diicordanfti/ ; then speala. 

Sal. Make room for the gentlewomen ! 

Mr*. S. What ia't 1 [Speaking to Salewit at tht durr. 

SoL Twelve peocB a-piece. 

Mn. H. We will not give it. [At door. 

Qm. Make room for them that will, then.— Walk 
in there ! [Puttn^; them back toilk his hdUterd. 

Pla. [A»ideJ\ Oh, fortune 1 here's his mother! 

Mn.S. We gave but a groat 
To see the last fish. 

Qua. The last fish !—Fho ! that 
Was but an Irieh stnrgeou 1 

Sol. This came from 
The lodies ; eats five crowna a day in fry. 
Ox-livers, (uid brown paste. 

Mrt. S. Well, there's your mouey. 

[Jtfrs. Seathrifl and the rettpay, md aS enter. 
Pray let ns have goodiplaces ! 

Qua. (c.) Bear back there ! 
Room for those two old genttemen to pass. 

Enter WAHEHOUsennilSEATHitirT, diiguised, l.D. 
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Sal. We take B Bhilliog, Bit. 

War. [i^c, asidt to Seatkrift.J Yondei's my nephew 

— I can see the rogue. 
Sta. (l.) My wife, too, as I live ! I looked for her ', 
But w here's my aon T 

Qua. Make fttet the door, there shall no more come in ! 
Now, gentlefolk, you shall behold a siRht, — 
Europe ne'er abon'd the like !— Look on thia fish '- 
IDraaii tkt curtaiju, and dUcovert Timathy aalttp n 
the coat, and dmtei up Itiif a tea-tamper. — The 
company naige on tither tide tht caie. 
Mri. S. [l. next the com,] Oh, strange ! How it 

Bri. (B.) Just like a salmon, on a stall i'the market. 

ITimothy nora loudly. 
Mri. S. Haw it snores, too ! jusi like m; husband ', 
Mr: H. [l. near the cow.] Tis rerj like a man ! 
Qua. Ik. <^ the ciue.'] Tisaman-fish— 
An ocean centaur, a cross-breed between 
A syren and a stock-fish. 

War. [Atide le Sealhr^.'] This is knavery. 
Qua. We took him strangely in Hie Indies, near 
The mouth of Rio de la Plata, sleeping 
Upon the shore, just as you tee him now. 
Mr: S. What, would he come to land ? 
Qua. To land I — He'd walk yon 
Tnoorthreemiles on the shore, Bometimes — break honiea, 
Then run to sea again ; — the country has 
Been laid, and warrants granted, more than once, 
To apprehend him. 
Mr:S. Wonderful! 
War. [Aiide.i These fellows 
Lie as they had a patent for It. 
Bri. {Aiideij They act it rarely ! 
Ph. Nay, an' twere their trade, 
They couldn't do it better. 

Tim. [Waking,] Oh! captain! — Plagne take yon ! — 

Pla. \_Atide.i 'Bdeath. he awakes • 
Mrs. S. Mercy on us ! it speaks. 
War. X told you 'twas imposture ! 
PU>. \Aside.'\ Plague upon't '. 
The captain didn't give hum his fall load. 
Nea. What, can your fish speak ? 
Quo. Like a parrot, bless you. — .. ' . 
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It U, in Tact, a aort of iea-ptrrot. 

Yon will &diDiTe bis docility, 

And how he'll ape a mao : — tell him yoai Dams, 

And hell repeat it after you. 

Now 7on shall bear hiat ipeik again, 

Tim — are yoo drank t 

Sea. lAtide.] 'Sdeath [ mj eon'i name. 

Mrs, S. Tim, do you call himf 

Sal. He'll answer to no other name but thai. 

Qua. A health, Tim I 

Tni. Oh, let me alonet [Latid knockiag a( thtdMT, l. 

iSW. Now— who's there! 

Enltr Cipher, druitd like a watemmt, 
' Cip. I matt needs kpeak with tme Hr. Plotwell, 
On nr^ut buBineaB. 
, Qkh. Open the door, — well show no more to-day. 

yCliaei tU nriiAa*. 

Mr$,S. Come,g08Bips, letnsfto; by your leare, gen- 
tlemeo — Oh, 'tis a daintf fish. 

[Exttnt, at L. D., Mrs. Seatkrift and campany. — Ware- 
hmtit and Seatkrift prttend to go out, btil ctnetat 
tkenselvet up Ihe stage; l. 

Cip. (v.) Pray, whieh ia Mr. PlotweU t 

Fh. (a. c.) Iambe,&iead. 
What ia your business t 

Cip. Sir, I sboDld speak 
Vitb yoDug Mr. Seathrift, too. 

rim. Oh, my bead I— Captain- 
Mr. Francis I —Captain I— Oh ! 

PU. That's hia Toice, sir; hell be sober shorUy, 
And Gt to hear your tidings. 

Cip. They are sad, sir. 
1^1 tell them Srst to you ; yonr nncle, sii. 
And Mr. Seathrift, are both drown'd. 

Ph. Drown'd I 

[WareliMttt md Stathrfft ftep vnt and Usttn at bacic itf 
stage, L. 

Cap. (l. 0.) Some eight mileabelow Greenwich, 
A coal-ship ran foal of ut : 
I 'scaped by swimming ; the two old gentlemen ' 
Took Wd of one another, and sank together. 

BH. (b. 0.) How some men's prayers are heard t 
We did invoke 
The lea this motniBg, and, lo i tbeThameshasta'eD'ein. 



[iOT III. 

Plo. Art lure they'redrown'd 1 
Cu>. Tousare; 1 skw 'em sink . 
Pla. But wilt thoa swear they'll not come op KgoiD f 

nay, bat not aliTe. 

i , there'! my purse ! [Gim Ciphtr a j 



C». Theymay, batuot aliTi 

Plo. Friend , tiiere's my purse ! [Gim CtpAtr ajntrie , 
a littk ujrtBvardi tkt «Jd nwn.J Cap- 



tain, the hoor U c( 
Yoa shall do more driok ale. 
Nor take off 

YoDT moderate qaart glasa : 111 hare ammbet 
Made for yon — a glass csddoq I with a most 
CapaciooB barret, which, all day, wall cAai^ 
And discharse with the rich and valiuit grape ' 
Of mj nncle s cellar. Geallemea, 
Let's touse the fish, and tell him bis good fortnne. 
Ho! Mr. Timothy ! lUKdramB the turtam, 

Ti». Plagne lake yon, captain ! 
. Ph. Whatidoes your jack work still ? 

Tim. [Riling.'} WTiere aro I— eh r 
How's this ? My hands 

Transmuted into claws 1 My feet made flonnderst ^ 
Array'd in Gns and aoales ! Arn't yon ashamed 
To make toe ttich a monster ! 

[Advanees.c.ffhalciiig offp^tofthe^tgidie.^ 

Plo. (l. C.) Tim, be meny,! 
Yoar father and my uncle, sir, are cost 
Away. 

Tin. (p.) Howf 

Plo. They are drown'd I Pall down. 
And worship sea-coal, fat a ship of them 
Has made yon, eir, an heir I 

Cip. (L.) Ilislootroe.Bir. 

Tim. O, hard misfortnnel 

Sta. [Atide.'] Look I the dear boy weepe ! 

Bri. Fie, Master Timothy I it is not manly 
To weep for snch a sIiEht loss as a &ther. 

Tin. I do not cry for thflt. 

Sea. riside.] How t 

Bri. For what, then T 

Tim, Because 1 fear my mother will not let me 
Go to the cDudtiag'lionse and set at liberty 
Those harmless money-bags which have for years 
Been doom'd to darkness. 

Bri. I bale heard, old Seathrift 
.Would make bis jack go empty to coieB Ui neighlMorB. 
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Tun. Yh ; and then decent linen was u itrange 
To UB u to the Capuchins. I nore 
Shirtamnde ofsaeks that brought o'er cochineal. 
Copperas, and indigo. 



IB such another. 

Pie, Yes; 
Myself, hia factor, and an aoeieat cat, 
Dul keep stiict diet, — had our Spanish fare — 
Four oliyes uuongst three. The old fellow would 
IxMk fat with fastiog. I ha' Voown him surfeit 
Upon a bunch of raisins, swoon at sight 
Of a whole joint, and rise an epicure 
From half an orange. 

War. Dog ! 'tis false I 'tk false I 
Cast oS jonr elond. [To Stutlirift.] Do you know me, ' 
aiit iTePletweU. 

Pla. My nude I 
[TtmofA;! anil PMnrtU tnieoBemr to eaneeal Ikanuiiiet 

btkind each other. 

Sea, {T» TiswtAu.] And do yon know me, sir ? 

Tim. Mj falhw i 

War. Nay, 
Well open all the plot.* ReTeal yourself. 

[To Cipher, who diicarers him4t^/'. 

Pla. Cipher 1 the watermnn 1 

Qhh. Solewit, away I I feel a tempest coming. 

[ExfuHl SaUmii and QKor^fEcU, L. d. 

War, Are yon struck 
With a torpedo, nephew ? 

Sta. Ha' yon seen 
A Gorgon's head, that yon stand speechless f Or 
Are yon a fish ia earnest ? 

Bri. (r.) Itbegins to thunder. 

War. Now, Mr. Seathrift, 
Yon see what mourners we had, had we 
Been wreck'd in earned My grieved nephew here 
Had made my cellar flow with tears, my wine 
Had charged glass ordnance, onr funerals had been 
Bewailed in pottle-dranghts. Death of my son), 
Must I be snt^ct to thy impious scoffs 1 
Bat I will be reveng'd ! — Make thee my heir 1 
I'll first kd^pl a slave, brongbl from aon^ galley. 



S4 THB HE[tCII*NT*B WBDDINa. [tCTIII. 

One nhom the laws da put into the iDventotr, 
And men bequeath in wilU, with pots and ketllsil 
Or, better to defeat tby aims, I'll marry. 
Yes ! I'll go seek a wife— I will not stay 
To let my passion cool '. — Be she a wench 
That ev'ry day puU on her wardrobe — wears 
Her fortune — has no portion,— so she bo 
Modeit, and like to bring me sons, I'll have her;- 
By all that's good, I will. This afternoon 
I will about it straight ! So I'vewell, nephew '. 

[Exeunl Warehoaae and Cipher, L. 

Sea. And as for yon, Tim ! mermaid I ttitoo I huldoek t 
I cast you olf I 

Mj heir, indeed 1 — Why, 'twere annatural 
To leave a fish land. La..! sir, one of jrour 'i 

Bright fina and gilts must swim in seas of sack — 
Spout rich canaries up, like whales in map* ! 
Go! let the captain make you drunk, and let 
Yonr nail change be into gome ape ('ti« stale 
Tobea fish twice) ; and, when you've leam'd »ome trick, 
If yonr fine chain and yellow coat come near 
The Eichange, I'll see yon. So I leave you. rascal 1 

[Exit Seathrifl, L. 

Pto. Now, were there but a beam, anil twopence hemp. 
Never had man such cause (o hang himself. 

Tim. I've brought myself to a fine pass, too* 
lit-4llter QUARTFIELD utid Salewit, I,. 

Qho. (l. c ) How now, mod lads ! — Wliat, ia the storm 
broke up ? 

Sal. (O Slight, who'dhavethoaght the old men shoald 
lay wheels 
To catch yon thus I— 'Twas deeply plotted, sir f 

Tint. If ever I be drunk with captains more 1 

Neic, (a.) Hut do you think, Frank, that your uncle, ia 
This furious mood, will marry 1 

Pie. (c.) If he should. 
The sleight upon the cards, the hollow die. 
And Shooter's Hill, are my revenue '. 

Tim. In. c.) Yes ; and for me, my destiny will be. 
To fight by the day, carry my kitchen and 
Collation at my back, and, after all. 
Return with half a lag — perhaps, my nose— > 
Shot off, to move compassioQ in my father. 

Bri. iA$iiU to Timoiltg.J Hast thon forgot 1^ ladj ! 
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Tim. [Aiidt.} Fiith, I had ! 

Bru {Aiide.'] Hash ! follow me' — Yoar fortane may 
smile yet! [Exeunt Bright and Timathg, a. 

. SbU Yond'a your uncle, at the field-door, talking 
With Banswrigbt, and as earnest for a wife-- — - 

Plo. And who the deril's Banswright? 

Sal. Oh, a fellow . 
That's much employ'd about the town — a man 
That coDtrivea matches ; one that brings together 
Parties thai never saw or never met. 
Til 'twere for good and all ; knovrs, to a penny. 
Estates and jointures ; I'll undertake he has, 
Now lying by him, unprovided, twenty 
Women, of various forluaes, that want husbands, 
And men that seek Tor wires. At an hour's warning, 
He'lLmake all ready for the priest. 

Quo. Let us deviie 
To get him hither, and to crass the match, 

iSo(. See, your uncle leuTes him— 
111 call him in :— hist ! BauBtviight '. 

Enter Banswrioht, l. 

Bim, (l.) Save you, gentleideD. 

5aJ. Good Mr. Bansnrigbt, pray know Mr, Plotwell. 

Pto. You are employ'd, I hear, to find a wife, sir. 
For my young and sprightly uncle. 

Ban. [Croua to PlotvieU.} Sir, he has 
Retained me for that purpose. 

Plo. Hear me, good Mr. Bansvrright : 
Say I procure the bride — a friend of mine— 
And double the reward. Such terms, mrthlaks. 
Should make thee of my project 
t' Qua. Deny, and, by lb' immortal Mars, I'll act 
A tragedy upon thee ! 

Ban. Gentlemen, 
I am a friend to wit — but more to yon, sir. 
Of whose iDiafortunes I will not be -guilty. 
Though, then, jonr nncle haa employed me, and 
Hasdeeply snom to wed thia afternoon, 
A wife of my providing, if youcait 
O'erreach the angry bnrgeas, sir, and bring 
His wisdom to the gin, show me the way, 
111 help to lay the trap. 

Qtu. Now, now thou tfrt 
An b<>ne«t-4ieBrled pitnp I Thou shalt for thia 



£at<r Valbntinb, L. 

Val. [Crouet to Phlwell.'] Come, Frank; vilt thoa 
go home, 
And gire me that tbou wottest of? 

Pfo. (b. c.) Ah, Val I 
The table's turned !— My npcU is come back I — 
Twas but a fetch to try me ! We're both ruined, 
Unless this brain can save us; come all in. 
And I'll carve out this plot. We stand on wheels. 
And the least turn of chance trips up our heel9 — 
Climbing to fall — our footing BeTer snre — . 
Then most unsafe when ne seem most secure ! 

[££nuX, R. 

£N1I OF ACT III. ■ 



SCENE I— An Apartment. 
Enter Plotwell and Penblofs, r. 

PU). (r.) Sister, It's to projected : therefots, make 
No more demars 1 

Or else, within this week, &•/ this four lodging. 
Have your coach-horses traosform'd to rent. 
And yoa return to cnt-work. By this band, , 

If you refuse, all this must happen. 

Pen. (L.) Well, air, 
Necessi^, which hath no law, fw once 
Shall make me a' th' conspiracy ; and, since 
We are left wholly to our nits, let's show 
The power and virtae of them. If this Bantwrigbt 
Cim but persoade my ancle, I vM Gt 
Him with a bride. 

Ph. The scene is laid already. 
I hare transformed an English poet into 
A fine French teacher, who iriwll join your bands 
With a most learned legend out of Ra^aii. 
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Enter a ServsHt, l. 

Scr. Madam, a Mr. Bajiswright is below, 
With an old geatleman, and fain would see jon. 

Plo, Oda foot ! they lose no lime. Away with jou. 

Pen. Sbow them into the oaken parlour ; I 
Will come anon. [Criitet, R. 

[^Exit Sereant, L. 

Plo. (l.) If yoa are timid now. 
Yon will spoil all. 

Pen. (b.) Fear not, I'll cany it 
111 act the pnritaa as though Id been 
Boin in St. Antlia's. But are you certain, Frank, 
M; uncle will not know me ? 

Plo. Tut !— how should he f ■ 
Be haa oot seen thee since thou Wert thirteen; 
And'in the dress I brought thee, too, I know not 
That t could swear to thee. Away ; I havs 
A stratagem in hand, which, if it take. 
The world shall praise my wit, and I my fortnne make. 
[^Exenat leparalety, Penetvpe &., Piotwttl h, 

SCENE II.— Jx Oaktu Parlour. 
EntrrWAABnofSBnand BAXtwaietiT, i. 

War. (l. c,> Yott saj her name i« Martha ? 

JBan. (a. o.) Yes i her father 
Was an old Irish baron, that undid 
Himself by hoiuekeepiuf;. 

■ [for. As for her birth,— 
I wiahit hadbeenmeaaer; ghell be. asking 
F''Tj'>intaie by the.berald'B booki, and I, 
That haie no coat, can show no azare lions 
In fields of ai^ent, shall be scorn'd. She'll think. 
Ber honoai wrong'd, to match a man that hath 
No 'acutcheoos but them of his company, 
Whi!;h ODce a year do serra to tnm a lighter 
To Westoiastet and hack. 

Baa,, You are mistaken. 
Thoagb she be well descended, she can bring 
(hily her arms for dowry, and thejll never 
Advance her to a husband of like birUi ; 
She aims to match with one that can medntaiD 
Her decienlly, bat not in state. , ,,,,1. 
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War. Bolci 

IT age t , _... 

_ . . I told her HO, and the replied,— 

Chaste and endued nitb virtue woald, for age, 
Add revereace to lole. 

War, Excellent creaFure I 

Ban. Oh, she's most Tirtuoos! aha wfll oat-pray 
A preacher at St Antlin'a, and dinde* 
Ths day in eierciae ; and then, so modut, 
The least iigbl word would shatoe her. 

War. I shall think 
The time an age, till I am married ! 

Ban. I have prepared her, and lO aet yon out. 
Besides, I told her how yoa bad cast off 
Your nephew, and, to leave no doubt that yoa 
Would ne'er be reconciled (for she had heard 
Of his wild cDuraei, and would have you shun UmX 
Would, ere you went to oharch, Mltle upon her 
Your whole estate. 

War. Right, right— To make all sure, 
I catted upon the lawyer by the way, — 
He waits withont. 

Ban. She make* but ona conditian : 
Yon must be married at the French Cburoh, sir; 
I have 1>e«poke the pries^^ne that will joia jou 
I'the Geneva farm,^ — for 'tis her Sect, sir. 

War. All one for that, so that the match will hold. 
Lef B to the lady, atrsighL— To eroei that nephew 
I'd marry an Arabian, though I paid 
To keep one to Interpret, and b« wedded 
In China language, or the tongue that* a ipokeii 
By the peat Cham. 

Baa. [L»»ki»g «)ri. ■} ImA when the oranes, lir. 

Say, how do yon affect her? 

War. ILooking out, a.} By thia light, 
I like her much : she's beauUftil and yoang. 
Beyond my hopes. Odds life ! bat she's a raroDnel 

£iit«r Penelofi, dre»u4 like » PwUam, R. 

Baa. (o.) Madam, this ia the gentleman I menliafi'd ; 
I'tb brought him here, according to my fUnctirai, 
To give you both an interview. If yon 
Be willbig, both the church and priest are ready* ^ 
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Pt». (b. D.) Bat that I ihould offend agaJmit juat 

As w«ll as mT prefermeiit, I'd hsTe more 
Experience of the man I mean to make 
M; huBbasd. At Sretsigbt, to merr;, Bare, 
Must argue me of lightoesB. 

Ban. FriDces, madajD, ~ 

Ho woo by pictures and amfaauadon, 
And match in absent ceremoniea. 

Pen, But 
YoD look foteome great portion, sir. 

War. [Croua to PeTitlopt.^ Fait mbtieu, 
Yoar lirtoM are to nn a dowrj ; 
And, if yoa love me, 1 ahall think joo bring 
More than the Indies. 

Pai. But, (ir, it may be. 
You'll tie against my conne of IHo ; I Iotc 
Retir^tDent, mast bsTe times for my derotioa. 
Am little need to company, and bate 
The vanity of visits and c^ drew. 
Since amalets and love-locks came in nse, 
The price of sprats, Jemsalem artichokes. 
And Holland cheese, is very much increased ; 
Nay, 'twas revealed to worthy Mailer Scrapie, 
Thatnntocorling-iroDS and false teeth 
May be ascribed the German war, the Inst 
Hard frost, and the late penecations. 

War. [Aiidt, to Bantwrighl.} She's very pions. 

Bm. Tis her oolyfanlt 

War. Nay, tie a good one. [To Patelept.'] Lady, I 
shall love 
You belter for all this. 

Pen. I shall not like thee 
To go to sea and leave me ; I shall dream 
Of naught but storms and pirates, — ovary brecEc 
Will break my sleep. TStghi. 

War, I'll stay at bome, am], to remove all doubta 
Respecting that wild nepbevr yoa have heard of, 
I have. aS'Mr. fianswiight promised yoa, 
Bronghl hither my own lawyer, with blank deeds ; 
He shall put in your name, aod I, before 
We go to church, will seal them. 

Pen. Ou these terms, ' 
Where is thy priost, sir T 

L <,-;.-.; 0, Google 
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War. He expects u« at 
The French Churcb, mistress. 

Pen. There's m; hand, (hen. 

War. Kapturel 
Cume, we will seal upon theiastant, sweetheart! 
And then, to church ', 

Ban. I'll see } on married, sir. 

War. Vou shall I you shalll [T« Pe^hpt] Oh, IH 
BO dote on thee '■ 

Pen. Methioks you dote already, sir. 

War. Ido. 
Thon artmj darling — 
A treasure of a wife 1 There ne'er was man 
So happy! I could daitce now. — Basswriglit — 

You're help'i) me to a jewel.' Come, sweat Martha, 
To charcb— to church t Ods life ! 1 feel bat twenty ! 
lExtunt, t. 



Bii. ( 

Dar. \ 
To make 't a lawful marriage t 

Bri. O, fear not 
He'll be here preseatly, and comes prepared 
For Ijymen. I took up a footman for bim. 
And lett him under three tirenen's hands, beaidea 
Two barbers. 

Dor. Well, I have proeored a parson. 
That preaches the next parish, Dn«e a week. 
Asleep, for thirty pounds a year. 

Bri. 'Tis well. 
About midnight expect oa. 

Dot. I'll be ready, 
lBxUBTigiit,%.;DartaMgotMiat<,hn»t,:ii.,infiati 

Eitter PLOTvraLL,iiiacIcxifc, L. 
Plo. On this one hour depend my hopes and fortunes. 
My' uncle's caught, and so far (hat goes rarely. 
But I must have (his beiresB-rl will hare her t 
The doors are fast, and I have stay'd too la(e. 

[CAinkiitf a purte. 



P^TBR (who carrUt a lamp) opeJU the door; Gbeookv 
(icith a iFomiJ look) ovtr kit ikoulder. 
Pet. How DOW— how now 1 Who's Itiere ! 

[Ad«aKce$, r. 
What noold jou, bit, that yau do knock su boldly f 
Pio. My gentle porter, prilhee where's your mistresB f 
Pet. (H.) My miilreM, siil Why, she is Id her 

What would you with her at this hour of oight 7 

Plo. Oo tell her that one Master Plottvell begs 
To speak nith her. 

Gr<. [Coming forirard, c.'] That shall he not. 
Sir, yve are charged to bar your entrance. 

Pto. But, my line gentleman-nBher, knon you that 
whoao dares to eiecnte that charge, I'll be his eiecu- 
tioner. [Draics — Gregory sleyi baek.] Ha ! I see this 
house needs reformation. Here's a fellow, dow, of a 
forwarder insight, 1 warrant me. [To Peler.^ What 
. place hast thou 7 

Pti. Any place you please, sir. 

Pla. Law you! here's a man to make ao osherl — 
Sir [To Gregory, takitig hit waad], 1 discharge yon of 
your place, and do here invest thy fellow in thy room ; 
and, for the full possession of his office [Gtim Ptter the 
teoiul], he shall luher me to his lady. Here [To Pettr}, 
to keep thy hand supple, take this from ma. 
, [Givet a purit. 

Pet. No bribes, air, an't please your worship. 

Pie. Goto— thou dost well; but pocket it, for all that. 
Tis DO impair to ttiee ; the greatest do it. 

Pet. Nay, then, forsooth, it were want of courtship 
in me to refuse it. Please you, walk io i I'll acquaint 
my lady with your comiug. 

Pie. Do. BO, and thou shall floor ish. 

lEnteri the hmte, a. door in fiat; Peter leadt 
the tcay, Gregory fnUoiua. 

SCENE IV.— jIb Apartment in Aurelia't Houie. 

Enter Aoeelia, k. 
Aur. (b.) What wu that knockingf Who is there 
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Enttr GieooRT, t. 
Grf. An't please jou, mietreBB, tbe bold geatlemBD— 
Aur. Bold gentlemaa I 
Gre. Ay, Master Plotwell, madam. 
Aur. Plotwell ', Did I Dot forbid his approach bj all 
the durge and duty of thy service ! 

Enter Plotwell and Peter, l. 

Pin. (It. c.) Madam, this fellow only is iatelligenti 
foi he truly underalood your commaDd, accordmg to 0» 
•tyle of the couit of VenoB — that is, by contraries. — 
When you forbid, you bid. 
' Aur. (b.) By Heaveo, I'll discharge my hoaae of je 
all! 

Pit. You shall not need , madam ; fbi I have already 
cashiered yoQr offidoasashertbsre,ai>dcha«en thiamaa 
for his mccesaor. 

Anr. Incredible boldness! Come into myhonM?— 
Drive away my senants! 

PU, That 1 will, madam, directly. Hence.yti knaTes. 
[Dricca out Ptler and Grtgm, L. 

Aur. Nay, nay, I meant nut Oo. This ii too tnttcti.— 
Why dost tiioa hauat me thus t 

PI*. IBtwing teith great retptet.] Only, Bi*eet lady, 
that my sighs and tears might witness to you Htn •■)»- 
tion of my heart, and work me som« measare of fovoai I 
from your sweet toague', or your sweetet lips. 

Avr. [Jrid<.] Plague take tbe fellovr'a impudence! | 
I can scarce keep my countenance. [Abmd.J If shams 
could not restraia thee, tell me yet, if any brainlesa fbol 
wonld have tempted the danger attendiDg thy approach! 
Had my grooms b«en bnt men 

Pie. That proret, madam, I am no fool : then had I 
been ft fool and a bam-spirifed slave, if for a lady's 
frown, or for a guard of grooms, I had shrunk back, iIm 
Bufi*ered such a delielong flower to perish on tha stalk, 
or to be plucked by a ptofane hand I 

Aur. Tell me, thou most frontless of all men, didM 
thoH ever observe so base a temper in me, as la give 
any glance of my stooping w> low as thee 1 V/lMt at 
thou preaom'st on t i 

Ph. On thy judgment, lady, to choose a man. I have 
been strioken by thy beauty ; am enchanted with thy i 
wit ; laugh at thy scornfolness ; and would fain be tl^ | 



SHHI IT.] niS ■nRGSART'l WXSDIN0. •■ 

hDBband. 1 un not rich, it is tme-^iay, an' the trick 
mast be ipokcD, I am not wortk ft peotiy { bat I corns 
lacomnieDded to you bf the ingenaoai gracei of lore, 
youth, and geatry, vhich, in no more a deformed perwn 
than myielf, may dMerre a pTincesB. 

Aur, In yon r Bancy opiBioD, Bir. Lore me, indeed I 
Love my dog 1 

Flo, I am boDad to that by the proverb, lady. 

Aur. Go, kennel then vitn him, and inlTude not on 
me. Get the gone. 

Pla. Tis afaarply said — but it matter* not. The des- 
_ tinieB, lady — the three ill-favoaied Bisteis, have con- 
cluded on the means i and. when I am your husband 

Aur. Why, 1 Bball be yonr wife. No more nordg, sir, 
nor rollow me one step ; up to this moment thou art 
pardoned thy boldness for the sake of its lingnlarity — 
but come not again. 

Plo. Again, and again, believe it. [£xtt Aurelia, a.] 
As I could vish 1 — Now, if Newont be hat at hie post — 
*" • Ihe mindaie — NtwcHt, withtul, whitllt*.] Yes, I 



tOpau I 
ear hia 



signal — he has the ladder, too. Dpi up! up! 
[Ntwcut appears, amljiimp§ in at tUt uiadmo. 
NeiB. (l.) Is all right 7 

Pla. (e.^ Not a vrord, but quickly on wllh this 
cloak and hat— you know yoni lesson — your kerchief to 
yonr face. Avray with you — stay — gome one comes-^ 
the maid — not a word — not a wo^. 

[PfolueD hitUi biwue]f bekuid Jlril winf, i. — NeaeiU 
w*ffie» hinai^fm PiabeelCi eltak—fuUt hU fat VKer 
hit eya, sad ktepi a handkertki^ fo hit fact. 
Etdtr ItoRCAS, a. 
Dor. (l. 0.) This braving wooer haA the success ex- 
pected. What, Btill here, sir! J)oe« your entertain- 
ment stick in your throat and choke yoo 1 Poor man, 
he hangs that head that hath been so erected. It knocks 
af ■ breast to come in and hide itself— will you be gone, 
sir! [He mocti tavianU the door.] What, has your wit's 
Ene engine taken coIdT Art stuffed in the bead! — 
Canst auiwer nothing 7 This way, an't please Ton, 
then. Here, Gregory I [Croitei, l., Pletwelt litali off, k.} 
Peter, lee our new master to the door 1 Nay, forward, 
fir— I'll see yon safe across the threehhold. 

fBxU Dorau, NtKctit dttpvndingly fi/Botring, l. 
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BCBNE v.— ^Krelia'j 
fiat^toUH table with Iwo a 
table, with wriliiie Butertali, i 

Adkeli* diteoter^d teated a 

Aw, Ta n'restle 'gainst tbe Btieam oF oui 
Is to strike air ■ — to buffet with the wind 
That plajs apoD us ! — I hare tried to cast 
This feliow from raj thoughts — but still he ^ns 

[PlottBea steaU, on at l. d., and oinctdU hinue^ beUtii 
the bed-CMTtmra.] 
More comely ia ray sighl.^I mnst suppress 
This insnnectiou love hath traiaed in me. 
And leave him as he is. 

[PlotweU maka a flight noise with his/iwt. 
What noiso ! — who's there t 

Enttr Doac*B, l. 
Ah, Dorcas, is it ;oa ? 

Dor. Yes, madam. 
* Aur. Well, 
The BRuof fellon's gone ? 

Dvr, Quite humbled, madam — 
He was ashamed lo shuw his face, and lutd DO.t 
A word to throw at a dog. 

Aur. Indeed! — 1 wonder lRitt$ a»d adtaitcetf t. 

That aught could humble such audacit;. 
Faith, Dorcas, but the man's a proper man, 
A verjr pioper fellow — a good face — 
A sparkling eje — a body well-propartioaed — - 
'Tis pity he is sach a cast-anay. 

Dot. [Aiide, l.I My life on't, but 1 thmk she loves Ihs 
fellow. 

Akt. Fetch me the book that lies there on the Uble— 
Heigho ! — so — what's the hoar. 

Dor. 'Tls past eleven. 

Aiir. See the doors fastened, aod go you to bed. 

Dor. {Aaiie.] Not till I've made my omo snain fast, 
I promise you. [Exit Donw, l. 

AuT. [SiU L. qf toilet table.^ I cannot read— my rebel 
thoqehts By off 
From ev'ry other subject, to that one 
Which threatens most my pe^ce. Back, silly k 



BOBUE V.J TBt MEIOr*NT'e 

Cod I DOt beat jma into better fasliios, 

And teach ye temperance! — What noise was that! — 

WLy, Dorcasl art not gone, weocb ? — Hear'n preserve 

The cnrlains maved, anre! — Hat 

Pie. (jUvncing. L.J How does my haodsume,. 
PelicioQB, delicate, bewitching miatreGS 1 

Aur. (R.) Howcemeyoahither,sir1 hongotyooin! 
Am I brtray'd by my own »erve«t8 1 

Plo. N* 
Cood silly knaves, they think me far from hence. 

Aar. For mefcy's Bake, Bjr 1 what is your intent 1 
. Plo. [Boming rewpecytiUt/.^ Fear nothing, ladj— I am 

« imply here. 
For the la>t time, to say I love yon, sweet, 
And ask if you will have me T — Came, your aosner 7 

Aur. Sir, quit (he house, or I will have you conjured 
With such a spell as yet you oeTer beard of. 

PU>. Nay, nay, be calm, »weet lady — there's an «nd ; 
Thoo will not have me— thonlt not marry me^ 
I have my aoswer, and I'll leave thee, lady. 
Bnt I had sworn you held your repatation 
Too dear lo throst it, with auch eareleuDess, 
Into the fool and gaping jana of scandal. 

Aur. WhaEmeaayoii? — Quit the house on the inBtant! 

Flo. Quit the house t — Aye! — Bet how! — How, my 

Call ap your servants to unbar the doors. 

And let the gentleman out at your bedjFoan ! 

What would they think a gentleman should do there. 

Hard upon midnight ^ — You know best what cololit 

To put on this adventnre— woman's wit 

la ever fertile at expedients; and. 

For my part, I'm sere 111 say anytliing 

Vou think will clear you to the w»rld. 

Aur. The truth, wretch! 
You sball be madiE to say the truth. 

Pis. But wiU it 
Look like the tmlh wbrn said, love ?^There's the 

question t 
I hope that they'll believe me — I am knona 
A little in the city. — Few there be. 
Who donbt of my discretion. Were it now 
Some wild, mad roaier — some notoiioas saape-giace, 
Who bad, at thi« still, lUent, tempting hour. 



Slol'n on your Bolitude, the chaDces were, 
The etorj could not blaze abont the town, 
Without a tittle singeing ^onr white fune ; 
But I, whose blood is knownto be so cold, . 
That, were I but in Italy, 'twould save 
The charge of marble vaults, and cool the air 
Bettor than ventidncta !— Beeides, 'twould be 
A libel on jour taste— a man whose face 
Looks joflt " as if 'twere drawn with yellow ochre 
Upon black buckram I"— Oh, impoBaible,— 
'Thev can't suspect. What is your porter's name? 
Peter, I think— here, Peter I let me out ! 
Aur. Peace, peace, for metcj ! 
Pto. Am I not to go, then ? 
Avr. Yes, yea !— But not that way, to rnin mo! 
Here! here's a window. [SA<lhr(no»Dp«ioiein<iow, r.s.k,] 

Tis not far to the ground. 
Begone, begone I and I will pardon thee ! 

Plo, Leap from the window I Saints preserve thee, 
'lady! • ■ 

Wl|y, worse and worse 1 What would the world say, 

then! 
No, no— sweet mislross !— Tis the favour'd youth 
Who, on love's pinions, Uirough the caaemenl flita, 
And deems his neck well riak'd for soch delight. 
Tlie luckless suitor, the discarded swain, 
Walks soberly down BtairB,'and ao will I. 
Here, Peter I [G«ii«-, l. 

Aur, Hold! what will becomeofmeT 
What fiend has moved thee to torment me thus 1 
Plo. No fiend, fair rosebud I— But the young god, 
Cupid, 
The boy with the bird bolt ! 

Wliy ahould you not, then, have compassion, lady, 
Upon a reasonably handsome fellow ? 
I do swear I love thee ! 

Aur. Thy vows are vain ae are s dicer's oaths, 
As common as the air ! as cheap as duat I 
Thou canst not love, or thou hadst never practised 
This cruelty upon me! [Wtepi. 

Ph. Spare, O spare 
The treasure of fhosetears!— Somecaptire king. 
Whom fortune hath coop'd op In iron, waBti 
One such to buy his freedom ! — Come, say but 
Thou lov'sl me, and I'm gone !— Out of the window 1 
Wilt thoD be mine ! 
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A HT. No. no ; — I am reaolveil t 
Go, sir — go how you will ; my servaats know 
U'heir mistress bettf r than to doubt ber bononr. 
There ia the door, sir. 

{A toud kMoclcing aitlunU, and criet of "Thi* way! 
ThU tnay !" 
Ha4 ivfaat neVr misroctnoe 7 [Crout*, L. 

Pin. [Aiidt.] Thanks, Newcnt ; Just in time. 
DvT. [Wtlhuiit.] Oh mistresB, miiCresg I 
.*(ir. (l.) Whatistbematlet!— Speak! 

lOpening the dovr a tittU, l. 
Enter Dorcas. 
Dor, Oh, good mjr lady, 
TLere b the saddest accident i'the street I 
A gentleman is slain there in a fray. 
And all the people strear that he who did it 
Has sheltered in this house. There is the watch, 
Tbe constable, and all the parish, nearly, 
A -com in f;. up stairs ; and they sweai they'll search 
E*en jour bed-chamber. I'll keep them down 
As long's I can, and I can do no more. [Exit Dorcas, L. 
Am. Sure, fats is beDt lo-n^ht on my deitractiou ! 
: Are yon the nmrderer ? 
Phi. Not I, i'failli— 
They may come up, for me. 
AuT. For yon, indeed ! .' 
' Tbey will come up and find yon here. — O spite ! — 
Not only my own hoasehotd, but the whole parish. 
Will deem me shamed. ICroutt to r.] Upon my knees, 

I beg 
Yon will beKonr, sit! 

Pla. What, without mine errand 1 
No, now I think on't, I'll not budge a foot. 
Lie there,'mycloabl \TKninit hit eUiak en tht chair. 

A%r. Is the man mad 1 what does the villain mean ? 
They will come np '. — \ shall be shamed for' erer ! 

Pin. Mairy me, then~say thou wilt have me, darling. 

Aur. No, I will not. 

PU. Well, then, here goes ! 

[Flingi kimttlf imti> a great chtar. 
'Faith, but I'<n tired, dearest 1 
' Is thete no bootjack here I . 
Aitr. I shall go mad I 

[A'oii* Old voieei again, wiCkoHt, L. 
Dor. [Wilbout.i Fray, gentlemen, keep down. 



OB THB hebgramt'i ffBDDlNO: [act 1*. 

Amt. Alack, alack — 
Tbej're at the stair-foot I If jon lore me, ilrt — 

Pie. Then will you baTO me t 

Aur. Whal shall I say?— No! 

Plo. Tis tbe last time of agking 1 [Nmm 9f •«£<* 
again, l.] Here tbe; come, 
A Di} olF go my boots : — will yon have me f - 

Aur. I will I I win ! — At good to marry him, 
Ab my name lost fljr ever. 

Pit. Why, well said, thea. [PradHriRj' a papfr. 

Here, set yoar hand to this. — Nay, ''tis a contract, 
Strang and sufficient, and will bold in law. 
Here's pen and iok— jou see I come provided, 
^ick, qoick ! [SAe iifiM.l Now oae aweet kiss, 
And walk in, gentlemen. 
T&nmioptjtlht dtw. — Enttr Newcdt, Saiewit, Qoabt- 

FIELV, and DoaOAB, tD&« gett rmad bthixd to B. 
Be witness all— 
This is my wife I — Mere is odt legal contract. 

Nia. (l.) Lady, you're fiurly yon. 

Aur. (a. c.) How, won t Is thia 
A trick, then T Doreas, is there no one tUiaS 

Flo. (c.) No, darling ! but there is one ta'en prisonet : 
Yon Tow'd yoa would be won by stratagem. 
Confess I've trick'd you to yonr heart's content. 

Aia: IdoconfessI've beennostTklely cosen'd; and — 
{Exit JDm-cm. k. 
Pla. Nay, one moment : hear me ont, fair lady— 
Thoa hast thyselfto tbaak for all thia; I 
Bo lore thee heartily, and have, to win bee. 
But travelled thine own way. Now, being won 
By stratagem, according to thy bnmour, 
I'll win thee, if I may, by nobler means. 
Divine Auielia t 

Before these friends, nbo witness to oqt contract, 
I here declare it void. [r<an (Ae cMitrect.] Love me, 

sweet creature. 
And wed me, if thoa will — or leave me poor 
And wretched, as I shall be, wanting Ibea I 
Fy>r, by that deu affection I do bear thee. 
Or I will owe thee to thine own firee-wUI,' 
Or nonrn thy loig for ever 1 [KiiMlf. 

QiM. Zounds I art mad 1 

PU. [Ait».] Peace, p«HUiBg-liBBd 1 nor apecnlate on 



KUIt. I.] tHB HBICHAMT'b WEDSIHfl. 69 

Which are Baoled miiteriea to inch a* thee- . ' 

And take this with thee, lirrah : bonsoe'et 

This ch&ate and lavel; lad; may determiDe, 

Let me bat see the man who dares to breathe 

A whisper on hei fame, or give one slirug,' 

Nod, wink, or sign, that oia; impl; suspicioo, 

I'll cat hia throat ! AbuUm, 1 nail jour sentence. 

IQuarlJUId Telira a UUU Kp. 

Avr. Ob, sir, this nobleness hath qaiCe o'ercome 
A heart that nas too neailj tbiae before. 
Take me onto thee— me and alt that's mine. 
Were it thiice trebled, thoa nert north; alJ. 
I give mjBelf unto thee, am not forced. 
And irith.it love that ne'er phall be divorced. 

AU, We wish jou joy. [PlaticeU erabracti Aiirilia, 

Plo. I tbank yon. Well, friend Salewit, 
What, is in; uncle and his bride gone home ? 
' Sgt. Yes, faitli, foi belter or for worse. I've read 
A fiction out of men; Rabelais to them 
In a fine nasal Iqne, which he mistook 
For a French liturgy, 

Plo, Well, gentlemen, you all do know yoat parte. 
I'll see thli farce out, far my sister's sake i 
Then, in the loving husband, sink the rake I [Extmit, l, 

END OF ACT IV. 



ACT V. 
SCE.H'E I.— An ApiaiiiKnt at Aurelia's. 
, EnttT Dorcas, extravagmthi drttttd, a. . 
Dor, Sore, fortane plays into raj hand to-night. 
My ladf has flown off with her wild husband. 
And left a clear stage for m; comedy. 
I warrant me, I'll act Uie heiress rarely. 
I have got Gregory and Peter over 
' Into the plot.. Tis hard upon the hour. 
Would he were come. ' 

Enter Greookv (uiih kU wmd), /ufloiMd by BHiqht 
and TiNOTHV, l. 
Grt. [Witk meek rerpect ta Dorcai.'j Madam, here is 
a koight 
Desires your ladyship will give him audience. 



TO THENBItOUANT'lWUDDIS. [tOT *. 

bor. het bin) appnuich. 

Gre. [To TmwIAy.] There U my lad;, sir, 

TitB. Enough. Abitond, poor (cUqw ! 

[Exit UmfttTjr, I. 
Do I act the knight well f [Aii4t to Bright^ 

Bri. (l.) Ay, Hi job ware newly duldi'd, air. 
CoucBge, and she is yonr't. [Aliti.'] Maduo, this gen* 

tleman 
Desirn to kiss your hands. 

rim. (c.) And lip« too, lady. 

[Crottet t» D*rcM, Md Mlnffa htr. 

Der, (a.) Hlr, yon much honoar both. 

Tim. Ay. I know that, 
Else I'd not klaa yoa. Oada toy life, my lady, 
I'd nearly brought my ptga to a Dm niArkat. 
You keep your woman here ao bravely draaa'd, 
I'd like to ha* fallen In love with her, aid nada 
A proper buiineia on'U But know, trantluceit dmb- 

I an came off entire, and now am thine. 

And thine alone. I am born, lady, 

To ■ poor fortune^ that will keep myielf. 

And man to bear my aword in cuerpo aflar m«. 

I can to coart, an' if I would, and ahow 

Hygelf i' the presence ; look after the rata 

Of same five thousands yearly in old rents ; 

And, were my father once well wrapp'd In aearcloth, . 

Conld fine for sheriff. 

Bri. [Jndc.] Hearts! yoallBpoilaU. 

rim. Why t 

Bri. She Teiily belieyed Tou'd ne'er a father. 

Dor. lives yom latber, then f That gentleman 
Told me that he was dead. 

Tim. 'TU true— 'tis true ! 
I had forgot myself ; he was drown'd, lady. 
The other day, as he went tu take ponession 
Of a summer. house and land in the Caoaiiea. 

Bri. Now y'have reoorered all. Break youT mind ta 
her; 
She does expect it. 

Tim. But unto the busineia 
For which I came 

Dor. I am at leisure, air,' 
To hear it. 

BrL Dost mark thatt r^ . . ,i . 



Milti II.] 

Tim. Sa;, then, I had 
Some molioDB, ladj, of affectioD— might 
A man repair Paul's with your he^t, or put it 
Into u tinder-box ? 

Dor, How mean yoa, air t 

Tun. Why, is it stone or fiintt A prett; conceit, 
tliati lAade to Blight. 

Say, I should iove yout 

Dor. There shouid be no love lobt, air. 

Tim. Say you so I 
Then; by Ihis air, I'll wed thee instantly. 
O, we shall have an eicellent breed of wits I 
I meaa myyoungeal Bon RbuH lie a poet; 
The eldest shall be lilce me, and inherit ! 
[To Bright.] By this room ! abe's a rare lady. 

Dor. Please you, sirj.partake 
Of a slight banquet I 

Bri, [Aside.] Just as you are sate, 
I'll steal the priest in. 

Tim. Do. — J-ady, wilt please 
You show the nay. 

Bri. (Andt to hint.] How now? Most city-like. 
"Slid, take her by the arm and lead ber in. 

Tim- Your arm, Bweet lady 1 lAaide.'] Here is Tortuat. 
lExeunt, B. 



Enter Cipher end a Wnman Strvant, l. 
Cip. Come, bustle, girl 1 is the green chamber trick'd 
Handsomely out, and supper laid within! 
Ser. All'aready, Master Cipher. 
Cip. Get ye gone, then, [Servant troite*, R. 

For here they eame, I think 1 I heard a coach atop— - 
Yes, 'tiB old master, with his young wife. 1 trust 
We ahall have plum now in our puddinK, a Sundays. 
[£MtMt Ciplier and Servant, B. 

BKecTTjiBEnoDSE and Penelope, l. 
Wtr. My dearest Martha, welcome ! [Placet kit bft 
tml caJM «■ tabu, and bring! fonsard the ekatr, 
c.\ Here you see 
The houM you must be mistress of, which, with 
This kiss, I do confirm unto you. f.oeok- 



7S THE MERVHAMT'l WeVDisa. . {itOT T. 

Prt. Hold 1 . 
Yoa wonld not ante piesume to kira me, sir ? 
War. (L. c.) What t not my wife I 
Pm. No, 8ir; nor come beforsme 
Without leave asked aud granled. Think you 
I CBD endure joiir conversatioa? No; 
I hope yeu bui/e two chambers and two tables 
Prep ared.^It was agreed that Iihould live 
Belired ; that in, a-part. 
War. Apart from me ? 
Why, thou art merrj, wife !— A good joke, faith. * 
Pen. D'ye think I'd jeet with age f 
Wot. Withagef 
P«i. Ay, sir. 

War. AsBiBl me, patience I Whj, 
If thus you thought, why did you marry met 
Pen. Ha! ha! ha! ha! {Laielu'. 

War. She laughs! 
Pen. Enoagh to make m« ; 
I wonder you should ask me such a question. 
Do you thiali a woman, fair and yoiing as I am, 
Would wed a picture of a man, 
Eicept to be 
Her steward end hercloak. 

War. Her cloak !— Hell !— Mischief ! 
I shall go mad ! And were there none to mate 
Your cloak but 1 1 

Pen. None so well lio'd. 
War. (0.) Ob, impudence I 
Unheard-of impudence ! — Her cloak and steward. 
P(ii, Your coffers can maintain me, at myrate 1 
And I'll Uke care Hiey shall. 

JFor. Am I awake 7 Your rate! What's that T 
■ Ptn. Why, like a lady, as I am! D'ye think 
I'll have your greasy factor move before me 
Like adevicestirr'd by a wire, or like 
Some grave clock wound up to a regular pace. 
No: 1 must have my ushers and my grooms. 
My coach, six horses, and postilliong ; 
My footnien to run by me when I visit. 
Or go to court, or take Ibe air i'lhe park ! [Creues, R. 
War. Why, harkye,harkye, mistress! Sure you told 
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Pn. (r. 0.) YaQ ?— Sniely now [Louf A>. 

la't fit I Bhould be Been Hbrokd with jm t 
ICor. YoD uud yOD lik'd not dress. 
Pat. 1 meant inch dreu u joa would fimcy for nie. 
lyje aink 111 wear a gown out a whole fiublpa, 
Or the Eame jenels twice? 
No, DO, good sir.— I know you rich, and able 
To Isl me wear the price of baronies,— 
Nay, an' I'd I its at Cleopatra's rate, 
You've wealth to keep me, and 111 make yoa do't. 

War. My win are going '. — I think you bound me, too, 
I ahonld not go to sea^^-ysa lor'd me so 
Yoo couldn't be without me. 

Pm. Not for that,— 
Bat yoa may yet linger some dozen yean, 
And, as I know yon cannot help but fcrape 
And screw and hoard up money, I would fain 
That you should live to add to my large wealth 
As long as you have hands and eyes to do it. 
War. My wits are going '■ 

{Tkrmgrhmte^ui the diair. 
This is past BuSerance. 

Pe*. Ay, — pray, sir, vei, — 
111 in and see your Jewels, and make cfaaice 
Of some forev'ry day, bmLbobm to wear 
At masqaes 1 — Who waits ? within there '. 

Enter Cifheb, a. 
la there a banquet towards t 

dp. Here's supper, madam, 
XiBJd in the next room. 

Pen. [Cronn, a.] C^ yoa that a Buppet -t 
A brace at r^>bita and some mnaty cheese, 
Vith half a dozen radishes? — Rnn, sirnh. 
Quick to the Mermaid ! Let them send in here 
Sach a eollati«i, pray, as I may look oa ; 
Comtaand their cbolceat wines — rich Muscadel, 
Cyprus, and Bargandy ; and look there be 
Good store on't. — If there's anght tbaf a choice 
la your own «ellan, Bee it be forthcoming. 
And quickly, too— 1 expect company — 
About it, iirr^ I 

Cip. Nay, the world will end, sure I lExkCiphtr, l. 
I PtH, IWaOttmggrUhf ftp iuWareketue, Old imitating 
Um mrmmt.] <• Why did yoa marry me f 



Ha t ha I hal Whj did jdd many meT Ha* bsT ha! 
[WUkmotkgravUs.^ Umpht [Extf, a. 

War. I am goiDg. Two diiys of Ihu, and thea 
I shall begoae; or, to redeem myielf, 
Commil some outrage t Ohj ohi oh t ob ! [Wtept. 
EnItT pLOTwtLL and Scobedp, l. . 

Pin. [Jnif«, to ScoTfap.] Hah t there ha is !— It hat 
beguD to work I 
[jlIoKd.] Sir, I am Borry such a tight oSeace 
Should make such deep impreitBiuu on you; bat 
ThatwhiRh afSicts me more than e'en theloaa 
Of my great hopes, is, that you're likely, air. 
To be abused, strangely abused, by one 
Named BaoBwiighC vVe have heard, sir, yoa do mean 
To marry. 

H'ar. Ajf, air, you have heard so — have yoo ? 
And vrhat of that, sir ? 

Pfo. Why, if it be she 
I bare heard named, I think it but my duty, . . 
Despite your present treatment, to inform you. 
That you were better malch one of such looks 
The judges of assize, without more proof. 
Would burn for witchcrafL 

War. And pray, why, air— eh? 

Plo. Because, a hag so ugly aud so old 
Might, 'gainst her will, preserve you from diBbouoDr ; 
While this — nay, trust Dot me, ask 9coreup here ! 

Sat, I hope yoa are not mairiBd t 

War. [Riniig.] Shall I let 

IAttde."] The rascal triumph in my misery ; no — no, 
'11 brave itout. [Jbtid.] Notnarried, sir, notmarried? 
Why, say lam — what thenl [Crones <s Scamtf, 

Seo. Why, then, 1 say. 
Heaven help yon! 

War. [Atidt.^ Amen I Tbey know it ail-^ see they 
do — 
They cmne to langh at me. [Jlsud.] Go to-^nhal nean 

I am a happy man—a very happy man, air. 

Sco. Alasi poor gentleman I 

Plo. Your looks betiay you, air. Von would trast 
Banfwrightl ' 

War. Banswright ! My carsa upon bim I O, that I 
Could see that cbeatii^ fogae npon the rack now. 
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I'd give a Ihoaaand pounds for ev'T7 streloh. 

That should enlarge the ro^e through all kis joiota I 

I'd bave.Ihe wretch think hanging a relief. 

And be as Inag a dying aa a chopp'd eel I 

What (halt I do r I'll go and hang myself ! 

[Cro^e,, K. 
Pin. Take heart, air. Surely yon can be divorced r 
War. Divorced > O, yea ; I can be ioon divorced-— 
Of all my wealth, too— all my precious wealth \ 
With her i^oeB' all \ I have eatated her — 
Aas that I was I — in everj thiDg I'm worth I 

War, Under hsnd and seal — all — every penny I 

Pio. Nay, then, I fear it is indeed paat hope. 
I came to save yon: 
1 grieve I came too lale. 

War. Nephew, forgive me \ \Takt» kit htmd. 

Plo. Wilb alt my heart, air. 

Wttr. I do now repent, 
That, when I had ao good an heir, begot 
Unto my hand, I iras 90 rash to aim 
At one of my own dotage I 

Plo. Fare you well, air. 
If I can hit upon a way to help yon. 
Believe I will. [Extuttl PhlireU and Scomp, L. 

War. Ficellent bpy I 
Fool that I wita \ how much was I deceived 
To think ill of mj nephew 1— in whose cause, 
And thai of hia wrong'd father, I dn see 
The heav'ns frown on me! I've done ill—much U1 ! 
I suffer for it now. What toimcDt neit ? 

Kattr Seathbift oad Mrs. Seathhift, t.. 
Mra. S. Much joy to you, sir 1 You've made a quick 
despatch. 
I like a man that cnn lori>, noo, and wed. 
All in an hour. My hushand wna so long 
A courting me~ao niaay friendi' consent 
Were to be aaked, that, when wc came to church. 
Twaa not a marriage, but our limes » 
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n stung to death by wasps ! 
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70 TBI hrbobakt's wKDDiHe^ [Aorr. 

590. (l.) Bnt wbaft the nitter, utT— Yon ar« not 

Mrs. S. (i.) MethlakB ;on do not took u yoD wero 
mairiedl [Pallnf himjrom mt to tmether. 

Sea. You rather look as yoa bad lost jonr love. 

War. Whut's that lo you! I aball look as I please! 
I~-1'11 go hHO); Di jself. I notbing have to do 
Now in the world bat hang myMlC. 

Enter Bright oiul Nbvtcdt, l. 
Wbo'a bere t 
More Btrangers! — Racks and tormsnts I — Who Me yoo, 

sirdT 
And what's year business I 

Bri. BuginoBsl none, bit— we 
Haie come lo sap With a fuii friend of onn. 
Young Mistress Warehouse. 

Wur. Have you so, indeed T 
Out of my house ! thieves! puidars! 

Nete. Sir, you're rude, 
And would be beaten I 

Bri Caauut gentlemen 
Come here to see your wire, bnt yon must be 
Inquisilive 1 — Be glad 'tis your own hOBM^ 
The place protects you. 

yew. Here she comes^we'll ask 
If she permits you, sir, to be so bold. 

Enter Penelope, ricAIy i{reunl,R.', »liecra$ut to Bright. 
BrL So, madam 1 we have been cross-qneationed 

Hereader, I suppose, we Host not visit you 
Without pennisaion rrom your husband, madam I 
Pen. Indeed) [roTTareAtiMc.] ImBrvel,sit, whogavft 

To question any Triends that come lo tne ? 
It shows an unbred curiosity, 
W^iicb I'll correct hereafter, — yon will dBr« 
'To bieaii up letters shortly, and examine 
My tailor, lest, when he brings home a gown, 
There be a man in't.— I'll have wBom I list 
To visit me, and when and where I list— , 
So trust me, sir 1 

Mil. S. Why bless me, goodneul here^ 
A modest bride! i^ ,iiook' 



Re-enltr fixyrwiLL, l. s. e. 
War. Prove it I — I'll giTe joa hnlfinj wealth— three 

And die a poor nuui, and a bacLeloi ! 
1 did not think there whs k blias on earth 
Could teiopt me to give money for't — There is t— 
Before I bang myself — will no man gpeak. 
And rid me of that woman ajid mj licbei 1 

Pl», I will. ICamiKg tUvm *■ Wsrthoiue'* L. 

Witr. Ha, nopliew ! welcome to my raiuoin, — 
SpeaW. spesk I 

Pin. She's married to another man, air. 

^or. Say it again. 

Pin. She's married to another man t 

War, Tbon art my bleased angel I — I shall now 
Go hang myself for Joy. Boy, thou wert boin 
To be my dear preserver I Where's your proof I 

[PlBiv«U taUt Bmuiaight. 
EntiT Banswright, l. 
Banswright! Oh, you're a precioas ro^e — yoo'Te 

liok'd me 
To a fine wife I ; 

Ban. Nay, sir, content yon, — aha 
Is yours no longer ; a brave gentleman 
Has married her, vrith all her iaulta. — He'a here ! 

PUt. Walk in, Lieoteaaiit Valentine. 

Enter VALsHriNE, l. 

Pt*. Sweet husband 1 [Gmng to Aim. 

War. How's (his 7 how's this? 

Pio. A simple project, uncle. 
This is your niece, and my belovei] sifter. 
Yoo De'cr were married, sir ; 'twas no ohurcb-font). 
But a fine legend out of Rabelais. 

War. So, so, so, so I 
Am I o'erreached so finely I 

Vol, So Bhonld ever be 
Those who would o'erreach olbers. 

Pio. Come, sir, be 
At peace with all, and thank the stars that have 
Permitted you to make a late atonement, 



My Doble friend und bratfaer, irhose fair Tiituea 
II aba.n non be my pride to emulaie, 
For 1 am miirried too. — 

[GoM te the tcing, and returns icilh Aurtlia, 
Pray know my wife, sir : 

ICrostet iirilli Aurelia, into centre. 
Hft kindness set» me far above your will ; 
Aod, tlierefore, the lar^e Bums wliicb you aland pledged 
To pay me for this riddance from a « ife, 
I give to Valentine aa my eister'a dower, 
And in exchange for that same moitgagH ivbiuh 
Yonr BTarice kept from him. 

Pen. ThaDk you, brother : 
But he has nauifht to pay you wilh.— Though I 
No longer fun his wife, I hold a deed, 
SigDed of hisljffn free will, estaiiug me 
Id all he's worth— 'tia here— I give it [o my husband^ 

Val. And Ihns I cancel it :— there. Master Warehouge. 

I ask but for mine own land ; which, aa non |l 
*T1b known yon stiU possess, I trust you'll gite me. 

Jur. Tis nobly done '■ 

Sea. Why, sir, you aland amazed. 
And 'tis enough to make 3 on :— here be plota ! 
Tliese young heads have out gone you! 

War. Nephew, pardon me ! [SAaftts Ptataetra hand. 
Sit, ICfMies to ValenHne.'] you shall have your mort- 

gage and mnch more,^ 
Half I am worth were a poor reparation 
For all the wrongs which thai young iady, bow 
Your wife, hath suffered at my hand.— I do 
Forgive and hope forgiveness,— I confess 
I'm josUy served ; and, in your presence here, 
I row hereafter to renounce and loath 
All slavish avarice, sent by the devil, 
To be 'mongst men the actor of all evil. 

VaL A hlc88-d con.ersion!— ■ 
[J« riHie a Utile up, but SeatUrifl, Am W\fe, and Bright. 

Sea. Can you tell me, sir,, 
Where ia my fuolish son ? 

Brj. 'Faiih, air, I think n-\' 

Fof. And (ilia looks very like bim. 



Tim. Pray furtive me, father ; 
I'tc been a fad dug, but l'«e mttched an heireis, 
Aiul now mean to reform. 

Mrs. S. An beirtss t This l 

Aur. Why, Dorraa 1 {Advixcing, c, aU conU: forward. 

Dot. Pardon, raadam,— I 
Have followed joni example. 

Tim. Madam, how ! 
What, are not jou the b errant T \To Avitia. 

Pla. 1 am your's, sir, 
Down lo the froainl I— This lady 19 my wife 1— 

rim. I do begin to think I'm fooled ! 'Ohifatbetl— 
Mother! I thought I'd match'd a lady, and 

Sta. You've done much better, air. So ahe'a but 
honesl. 
Shell make the fitter wife for you. I'll give yoo 
Some foai-Bcore pounds a year, to keep you out 
O'the streets, and leave my fortune to an hospital. 

Tim. Well, I have got a wife, at any rate. 

Dot. And one, dear husband, will deserve your love. 

Pla. Ay, kiia her, Tim,— your father will relent, 

ElUtr ClFHEB, L. 

dp. [To Pwelope.] The bauqaet's served. 

War. Why, this is welU~The feast 
Intended for my wedding ahall be your's; 
To which 1 add, may you so live to say. 
When old, your Ume.waa but one marriage-day I 
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Yet it is DO uncommon thing to behold an audience,. flash 
front the delicacies of the table, barsting their nell-fed 
sides with laughter at a poor devil, nho is made to en- 
dure all the toiturea of TantalDS, and who Tolunteers , 
the horrors of sUrratioD, not for his onn amaaeoMat,. 
bnttheir's. Now, for the life and soul of tu, are we pnz.- 
zled to And out what merriment «an be eitracled from 
ribs condemned to those masticator; priyations to which 
the flesh, or rather the bone and akin of aathors, are 
heir to. We could neier discover anj paiticular drol?. 

" Bmpj isU ud mply porw i" 
And that poet must be tnoie luckj Uian the rest of his 
firaleroit; — and in the daily receipt. of double pots and 
pay, who exhibits, as a figure of fun, any man, gentle, 
or simple, whom dire necessity compels to run a race 

Mr. Sponge has engaged the particului attention of 
dramatic wiitera — his movements are.reported with an 
accuracy that may emulate the court circular. Whe- 
ther this notorious distinctioD has turned to his advan- 
tage or not, we (as Lord Grizzle obaerreg) cannot posi- 
tiiely tell ; but, as far as we can guess, we do know that 
Mr. Sponge has deemed it expedient to give his appetite 
and wits the beneSt of conntry air ; not for the purpose 



8 IINAUS. 

«f tivTembig dther, bnt that the; ntght recelTe Iha 
eoMider&tion ^lodtHl to by Hamlet — 

" And duRCnre, u * ttranftr, (lie 'an mlecmi." 
This farce ii taken fram that amiiBiiiK little French 
piece, " Le GattroMomt," and eshibita Mr. SponEO in a 
f«w ligU ! for, ere he can dine bimgelf, he ia absolutely 
obliged to cram a dinner down the thtoat* of the flrat 
tvro geoUemen that iball &11 in hii way. This part of 
the story Ii Teiy wbiuuically Dianaged|: th» asanrnption 
of Hr.Dalton's name— tiie onexpected difficulty of meet- 
ing with tvra people (hat can be compelled to swallow 
•onpa, a fowl, a bee&teak, a few tarts, a dessert, and a 
^oltle of good wine ! — the apropos arriral of the real 
Mr. Dalton and his friend — the mutoal reconnoitring of 
the parties — Mr. Sponge's pressing inTitation to (he two 
genUemeD to partake of their ami dinner — the Toradty 
of bis appetite, tantalized by alternate interruptions of 
apology and threat — bis pathetic apostrophe to " the last 
of the beefsteak"— his longing look at th« departing 
merrytbought — though jrather too highly coloured, us 
eitratagantly ludicrous. Hr. Vrenoh, who has acquired 
some celebrity in Mr. Sponge's metropolitan rambles, 
was, in tliia hia country eieorsion, eqaallj hungry and at 
home. His appearance was eiqnisitely meagre, and 
deligbtfaUy shabby, lliere was a holy alliance between 
hia coat and hla hat : the former displayed a rait large 
enough to admit the nsnal deposit of hia next day^ din- 
ner ; while the latter was an eridence how much more 
genteel a hat is mik a crown, than withmit one. Sponge 
Is a version of Jeremy Diddler, aa Jeremy is of a dozen 
dramatic gentlemen of the paei, who hare gone before 
him. Hr.Doric,the amateur boilder, and Mr.Heaanre- 
toa, his dandy architect, have noHiiog particular to re- 
commend them — they are persona of great pretension, 
and bad taste; thef^eqnent repetition of "/«('i<'^in-l<nD|" 
which the latter Indulges in, adda not to the hnmonr 
of bis character, 

L <,-;.-.; O.Ckl ogle 



It ii csrioDi to obMrro how k pooi de*i), like Mr. 
Sponge, who, in letl life, would be slbowed oat of ao- 
detr, becomes not only tolerable, bat erea agreeable, on 
the stage ; where'a threadbare coat U a lignal for mirtfa, 
and a hungry stomach conrulMS ni with laaghter. It 
is becaase hla neccssitieB are no tax upon out generoltty 
— that the; aak neither oor contribation nor pity. Wb, 
can, therefore, afford to laagb, wheo noUiing more U 
demanded— as tome pioni Chriittansgire tbeii bleuing, 
who will gire aolkiitg tlte. We are too apt to derive a 
mttchievoDi pteamre froai the Tsiatioiu diiaiten of 
other*. The anexpected lally of a ball into a china' 
■hop il an eicsllcnt good joke. — Dean Swift onee, be- 
holding a bricklayer tamble through the roof of a house 
that he wai repairing, dryly remarked— that he liked 
(o see a man go thnt^k his work cleTorly ! 

{Sf D G. 



STAGE DIRECnCWS. 

Dm Condicton of tkli worii print na Tltyi tiel thii« ohkli lh*y 
hav< KH iclsd. Til* Slant JXrectinu uc |It«i fran Iheir oiu 

EXITS mid BNTBANGES. 
B.nnain RIghl ,- ULtft: D.9.0im-l»ruit)K.I>.R'ihl 
Baan h^a.LtftDttr: i.^atatidEntTaiitt! XS.&Vpptr 
BiUrancti U. D. tHOdU Ootr. 

BSIATIVB POSniONB. 
It. mum Sf^U; !..£</>,- O.C%iKrt,-B.C. ir^ir^rCtoiift't,- 
I. C. Ltfl If Ctntn. 
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SPONGE.— Dark green Bhabbjt Bnrtont—bnff panta- 
lomu — black gaiters and shoes — an old hat. 

DORIC— Light blae old gentleman's saiL 
. MEA8URETON.— Blae coat, white waistcoat, and 
troosers. 

FEBD WELL.— Brown coat and breeches— red waist- 
eoat-^graj stockiuga. 

FBANK.— Blue coat, waistcoat, and tioaMrt: 

DALTON.— Drab aurtoat— white waistcoat — drab 
pantaloons — boots. 

LOVELL,— Blue Burtoat— white troosers. 

WAITEB.— Blue coat—bnfF waistcoat— Mm tioii- 

' GAMMON.— Blue coat— red waistcoat— buff bteeche* 



- Mr. Wrench. 
tired Merchant, ,x. |„^ Blaochard. 

MtaairetvK, m ArcMett ■ - Mr. Horrebow. 

Robert Feedwtll, an Innkeeper Mr. Evaoa. 

DaUen, a rich Merchant - - • Mr. Baker. 

Lotell,hu/rU*d ■ - • Mr. Fitzharria. 

Frank, SenoHl to Daiton - - Mr. HalL 

'^"-- ts;:?.isu.. 

Gaimum, a preteMtd BaH^ff - Mr. Alkin*. . 



A RACE FOR A DINNER. 



ACT 1, 

SCENE I.— A RmnakHt Finp.— On the t^ tUt qf Ihi 
«Ii^e,a nflrly hnUlMatuion; i>ii Ihe R., a TatrrH md 
Tem-gafdeni, leitk a Board otwr tke doeT,mi lehickU 
urrittm " Robert FtidwrU, Dealer is Foreign What 
intif SptrOi.—^. B. Dhnm Drttnd on lt« SlierKtl 
Notice." — In the eentre qf ike tlagt an Arbaw — 
' tht the rUng tf Ike CNrtanl, FebdTibll anil Waiter* 
enttrfiom the Hoate, r. S. a. 

Fee. Take'carB, iBere, take care I Mind you dun'l 
break tbi diibes or spill the wine ; this U the omit 
particnUr dinner I'eier had to proTide in all m; liTe. . 
Wiu. We ahaU be careful, sir. 

[Exeiatt into tatent, b. b. e. 
' Fee. TbiR is tba loog-looVd-for day, on nbich mj 
formet master, and now my near neiglihonr, Mr. Doric, 
gives his daughter in marriage lo Mr. Measnteton, the 
architect ; and purely, as it would seem to me, because 
he has been seized himself with a mania Ibr building. 
That house, nbich he seems almost to adore, is the first 
fruits of his sublime imagination. A qneer concern, cer- 
tainly ; l)Qt, LovreTer, he's a worth; mail, and so his 
foibles are eicusable. Howerer, if i a pilj he had not 
been leised nith a penchant for iaukeeping— I should 
hare nude him a broth of a son-in-law ; but here be 
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) Well,' Bobert, bow process the dinner f 
~' 'nelTi'cfaamtngl;, ^ouTfaonouiu 

-jtKen care that tbe wisM are of 

tqaklitj; my BOn-ia-law, Robert, U bmuo^ 
extraordlnBiT laMo. 
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10 A BACK FOB A DINNER. [iCT t. 

Fet, He hil glren coavinclD^ proob of il, your 

hODOUT. 

Dtr. Hon, Robertt 

^tt. By the gieot Iotb he ihows for yoor danghter 
and mj larder. 

.D«r. Bat, more thao all, by faU taleot for building — 

tbere'i a apMimen ! tlie prettiest tiling in the connty- — 

poor fellow 1 1 thought he sever would have finished it ; 

but, liotrecei, lie Mja it's the way with the profeuion ! 

Enter HBA«DRBTON,/nim tfcc Motuian, l.s, e. 

Mea. (l.) My dear fbther-lU'law, the company aia 
waiting, your presenoe i» expected. 

Dor. (c.) I'm coming — but, apropos, do you know 
the news? Mr. Dalton has btNight the manor-honse 
upon the hill. 

Fte. (r.) What! Mr. Dalton, the rich merchant, who 
never dines with lew tbon forty or fifty covera. 

Dor, Whati the rlcfa^merchant, who is always bnlM- 
ing r I wish I were his architect. 
. Ftt. And 1 bad.the seniogorhistable: 

Dor. They say he is a good and worthy man. 

Mea. But eccentric in tiie extreme. 

Dot. Well, well, if be employ his llTs in gaining as 
honest fortDoe. and that fortune In making others' happy, 
that man must be nice Indeed who cannot pardon a few 
harmless eccentricities. ' ^ 

Mta. Very tme, father-in-law ; bat, as I was saying, 
the guests will arrive, and 

Dor. And, if they should arrive-ten minutes too soon, 
you can show them over the house ; let them sfte the 
grand saloon, andm; new designs. Fll be bound we can 
amnse them. But come, neighbour, I will just pop 
Into the kitchen, take a glance at the eatabled, and then 
for the guests. 

Fet. This way, your honour. 

[ExtipU iMc tnwm, b. s. b. 
Enter Spongx, caiitiouly, Jrom tkt back <if tht Stage, 

Spem%». No dinner yet I and neady ten miles from 
London. Ala* I llr«d of admiring, irith an ampty sto- 
mach, its museums, parks, streets, and cook-shop win- 
dows, I haye escaped fTOm>ts smoke, whkkoidy Moned 
. to inciete my appetite, and bare cone to try my forlDne 
in the suburbs. Butthehourotdinnnai 



SCENB'I.] ISiCB lOB 1 DIMHKB.. -It 

not one isrUationjetl [Mutie I m ^ i wBhnrt, itilheiuai' 
tun, L. s. B.] What I flddliitB, dancing, and singing I Then 
the workmen employed in working the great road hare 
not deceived me.; it is airedding, — a neddiog, and I not 
in ill They Bin a; B have good dinaeta at weddings; 
'tis there IPoialing to tke moiutait.] that Hymen lights 
his mighty torch, and there [StuOing, and jxrinting to tht 
tavemJ] tiie cook light! his mighty torch. [Loofeuig' in at 
tht tavern icindow.] ir there an'tthe moat beautiful ribs of 
beef I ever beheld l Oh ! oh I that i had a rib of it. 
were it only a ahort riti, but mine are ail ipare (epay) 
ribB. — Before ne decide on the melhod.of attack, let ns 
jost look into the state of affairs, friend Sponge. {FeiUng 
hit pocktts.i Nothing there— nothing there — nothing 
there — {Fetlitig Aia jfemoefc.]— Nothing there— and, in 
fact, nothing every where ; and, nnfortunately, this is 
kcoantry in which nothing is to be had for nothing. — 
Bat who comes here— white gloves and a nosegay — oh. 

Enter Doric, fiamlhe tavern, h. s, e. 
#hat a fine figure to work upon; yes, jei, )vell dine 

Dot. There, there, not yet ready — I'm sure the guests 
mast be quite Impatient. [Lvoking _at the hmut.^ It's 
astonishing what an effect my building produces at this 
distance ; never was such a piece of architecture in this 
.nodd! How.ljeantiful the coach-gates, and the two 
jiosts : then the coach-houseB, the pnmp, the laundry, and 
the larder, all in the forecourt — It's really a little palace. 

Spongt. \Atidt.'\ Oh, you're there, are you— this is 
the proprietor. 

Der, (r.) Provided that coaches don't lose their 
wheels in going in, that gate is delightfally narrow, 
I sbaU never leave off admiring il.^Eh ! what's that 
fellow about r 

[Sptnge too&t -attntittlf at the haiue, and appears 
fTfry Mav and then I* write with a pencil in a inuiJJ 
poektl-lM>Qk. 

Sponge, (l.) Suppose we say 21 feet— SS — that wiU 
bring us there; we put the dining-room into the 
kitchm 

Dot. What! 
. Sponge. The laundry into the pantry, and the 
nursery into the cellar. 
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II K UlCI fob a DIHKU. : [ICT t. 

Dtt, Whf ( he's taming' tny bouse out of wiadow. 

Sfomgi. We put OsAt iMck Bome 10 leet, and we shAll 
kale a straight line. 

{Dwic iatentfting Aim, Sponge nakei lign* viilk kit 
hand/or him iM lo approach, ami eenlimua Krriting i» 
hit beak. 

Dor. Sir, Sir, migU I take the libert; of inqairing 
what jrou're about with that boaset 

Spmgt. A thouuod pardons, sir; I. had not the plea 
BOreof aeeiog jau before. — I am the surreTor-general of 
tlie coantf, employed at preseDtincanductiaglhe works 
of the nevr road. 

Dor. (r.) And pray what has thenewroad todowitk 
Ihat house r 

Spangt. (i.,') Ah! I see you're not acqnaintedwjtb the 
Mw bIbd. II it now determined to cootiuae the new 
road in a line witb theTbame8,Dp to that point; we then 
out horisontalty, ;oa see. In that direction. 

IPomting thrmgk tkt hMUt, L. 

Dtr, Tbe devil ! whj that will take away one side 
of m; houie ! 

Sp«nge, Witbont dmibt, and the work mnst be begun 



Der. And 50a think I ahallBofferyon to knock down 
mj bouse so easily, do you ? 

Sptnge. What, sir 1 does that home belong to yon t 
I'm ^ile distress'd. However, it's not the IntentiDn of 
Parliament to iajare any private perscm, and there is 
certainly one comfort,— we only vrant abont SS {fxit, 
for which you will be paid, and all the remainder i»f Ibn 
house is your owD,which you will then find in tbe ndddlo 
of the great road: the dust may be rather inoouTenient 
at first, perhaps, bat I have no doubt youll consider it 
an improvemeat on the whole. 

Bur. An improvement 1 nonsense I why, yomll leave 
my hoose without either doors or windows. 
' Sptngt. By which-yOQ will save the tales. 

Dvr. What I cnt away that beautiful front, that tri- 
umph of tbe art— what an event 1 and in sack a time, on 
my daughter's nedding.day. 

Sputft. [And«.] Howl tbefttheroftheiiridel happy 
reneontre I (Aloud.] I'm really grieved that mj daly 
compels me to intrude upon you, and on a weddiag-day, 
1*0 ! perhaps at the very moment you were goiag to sit 
down to dinner. 
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<CENEI.] A lACI TOK « DIDNIRt ' II 

Dor. ItV dit&eBBJng ! bat tellue, TSr.Bmnjv-6e- 
neral, are ^ere do mcBiis ^ irliich itmigbt be avoided? 

Spmgt. [VutNf .] Hnn I it'« & very delicate aAir. 
I don't tay, howerer, but Ibat, nitb lODie eiertioB, aitd 
the DBCommon aiqwtile— I mean interast, nvitk wUcb 
jm have impired me — 

JVn. [IVMairf, L-i-E.] Mr. Doric! Mr.Doric! 

Bur. (K.) I'm lulled ; they wait for me ; and iMlIf 
it's the moat dlMroaia^ thiag in the world to Keep pM- 
pte waitfag for tbeir dinnerB, wbeu, fvtm,fB, their ap- 
peetM we M keea as the carving-linUe. 

Spmgt. (L.) I knew atkie u. {AliitA Vj dear air, 
■tuOCe uo apologj— 4 know tbe hen-or of having to wait 
for a dinoet, aa well a«^an; man who evei aneilawed 

- D»r. I dare say yoa do. — But, my dear air, jon have , 
the appearance of a gentleman. [Aiide, sad laokixg at 
hit irtn.'i A little ont at elbows, or k^— but never mind 
that— and, if you wooldbe so oondeicemliiif^ 

Sponge. lAiUt.^ Now be'a ooBiliig to iL 

Dor. Aa to take a-bit of dinner with ua, in a friendly 
way, and witboDt soremoay — 

Sponge, [jiti(f«.] NowIhaveiL — Ydu'ib too obliging, 
<md 1 auist eoDfinstoyon that, nothaviagtbe honour of 
yuur acquaintance — 

Dor. Pahaw ! sxaaagsthDneatm*n,littleacqaaintBnce 
ia necessary, and a bottle ia the best thing in tbe world 
(oT making men forget they are Btrangers. 

Spouft' Really, joo orerpower «e, I — I— rl .can't 

Dor. Now, that's friendly. Yon ahall ait by my side 
at tbe table — we have some excellent wine, with hams, 
tnilc^B, saHtgei, and «o fortb ; it will b* bard Indeed 
if there's not something yon can eat. 

Sptngt. It uast be damued hard, indeed, if I can't eat 
it, bat— 

Dsr. Now, DO bnti. I know what you're goi>V to 
any : yon wish to step bome to cbange yoar coat, bnt 
there's only my own &mi)y present, and this wiJl do 

Sponge. lAiide."] Change my coat— that would be 
rather difficnlt, without niy ands's eoosent— no, no, my 
«(ear sir, yon wropg me. I assare-you that, whatever 
side 1 bai^ened to take, 1 never dMased or laraed ny 
coatinmy Hfe. 
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Der. [Jrid«.] Well, it li>oks u if it bad been tuoMd 
and icDured, too, pret^ Dftetu 

Sponge. Yoo see, I'm & Btraoge fellow, and, if jon 
notice, mf linen, ceat, -naiatcoat, tiooftera, tte., are all 
of a piece— there seenw to be a Met of atliaoce belwefla 
them, which pnta me in mind of — of — of — of the hoi; 
alliance. IPoimtimg to a Aole. 

Dor. Ha, ha, ha 1 excuse me, but that's a «erj good 
joke— by the by, I'll tell yoo a good joke or two. 

Sponge. lAeitU.] Damn hisjokee 1 I want hll dinner. 
Bat pray, my dear air, if yoo do Joke, don't crack any 
-more at the eipense of my haUlimenta. 

Dor. I certainly will not, for really the; look ae if 
they could very ill afford it. 

Spojigt. Ha, ha, ha I This smootbneu, yon see, is all 
the effect of the care m; valet takes in rubbing out the 
dirt 

Dor, I don't doubt it, they look as if they'd had some 
hard ruin — but no more of this, let's in ; beaidea, my 
son-in-law is an architect, and he'll be delighted tobave 
the surveyor-general at table, whom, indeed, I have 
heard him say, he is perfectly acquainted with. 

Sponge. [Aiidt.] The devil he is I 

Dor. No doubt, yon are surprised at thna falling in 
with an old friend! 

S/Mige. {Aiide.} If I find him a friend, I shall be 
■urpri^ed indeed- 1 

Dor, And, fortunately, here be comea. [CroMci, l. 

Sponge. Yes, [^liife.] fortunately for your dinner. 
£nter HEASDRETONyrMnHmiu, L. s. t. 

Dor. (c.) Come, come, eon-in-law, weshallhave a 
host of friends. Here's the eurveyor-general, Mr. Wide- 
acre, will do us the honour of sitting at our table. 

Mta. (c.) Nonsense, father-in-law; Jte only sent tne 
an apology, an hour ago, to say he could not come. 

Dor. Wall, well, judge for yourself,- there he is. 

Mm. How, Mr. Wideacre ! No, no, that's not Um— 
jou're deceived, father-in-law. 

Sponge, (a.) Here's gratitude '. what, don't yon re- 
menber me f 

JIfea. No, never saw you in m; life before. 

Dor, You're mistaken, son-in law, — it's the gentleman 
who has the superintendence of the new road. 

JfM. No, you're miatabeo, ftther-iiiTlaw. 1 know 



aelliri.] A BADE TOR A DINNSB. IS 

Hr. Gnuiite, who has the laperiolmdetice of the oew 
rood, aa yiall as I fanow 70a. 

Spmige. Damn the fellow < he knowa everybody! 

[Aiidt. 

Dor, You're real); WTODB,iOD-iii'lan; foi I'm certain 

that Mr. Granite never said an; thing to jou of the la4t 

plan adopted for tite new road, by which I shall lose 

at leait half my tnansion. 

Mea. Depend on my information, father-in-law: the 
new mad rans half a mile the other way. 

Sf t *g e. \Aiide,'\ I wish I conld ran half a mile the 
other way. — Cnrie hia informalionl he'll epoil eveir 
thing t 
J>»r. What thedence Uityon've been tellingmef 

[To Spnge. 
Sptnge. Wait for one moment, and I ahaU be able to 
explain every thing to your aatiBfaction. What the devil 
•hall I lay? [Aside. 

Mea. Don't liaten to him, father-in-law — you're de- 
ceived — that fellow's aome impottor. 

SfoKge, Berionaly, you are deceived, but I'm no im' 
poator. What, Mr. Meagureton, have yoa not the least 
recollection of me ? 
Uia. Not the least in the world I 
Spmgt. \_Anit.'\ CoBiidering we never saw eaeb 
other before, that don't aitonUh me. To lay the tratb, 
I have an affair of importance to communicate to yoo, 
[CrouM Jo Afconmlm], and wished to find out some 
sharp, clever way of introducing myself to yon, 
' " aght the manner I adopted quite original, 
-^ ha, ha I [Jndf.] He won't laugh. 

r heard of any thing like it, certainly f 
bnl, my dear sir, yon need not have given yonrself ao 
much tioable. Pray, may I know to whom I have the 
honoar of (peaking t 

Sfong*. [Jsufe.] I wiah to be alone with yon for a 
moment — 1 ve a moat imiwrtant matter to mention. 

Mea. [CrooM to Dsric.] Father-in-law, will you ei- 
eaae ns for a moment ? 

' Dor. Certainly. [Crsiw* le l.] Thia fellow, with his 
as feet, has put me quite in a florry. However, with 
•II his new roads, he ahan't find his road to mj dinner- 
table, though. [£xil to nuMtion, !-«.£, 
Spimge. (ft.) Hang his dinner-table! [.indt.l How- 
«T«r, there's no time to be lost— «ir, air— you are Mr. 



I thought 
in'titi Ha, 
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HAwnNtOB, aD*rabitactefdiitiii8DiaheilUlmt,towikMa 
my worth? frieDil, Mr. Doric, btu at lait«btHned fomo 
the gnlMciOoB of aa intradnctiou. — Ob, Hayocrfor* 
Ume be cemented as fiimly, aad conliaoe w luting and 
•■line, as the ecUSceaof yom immattel cmutnwtioD. 
lAtUe.] Bravot I'lIitickteUmliksbrkksandnortut 

H«a. (l.) Sii, I really aearoely know liow to crtdit 
thoM laptorei. 

Spngt. (b.) How (tnuifce yon dont know sie ; bat I 
know yoD, theie'a flie diffaretiEe : you're nlBbliebadf 
yoa'i*B hnaband, yod'TO married abwutlful nod diunn- 

Mta. Not lo rery beantlfal— merely decent, to s«y lb« 
best! of bar. 

Sptnge. Bnt then I look to character. 
. Men. And wfaalof her charMter? 

Sfo»ge. Go, go, yon're too modest — at Iea*t,.Bhe's rieb> 
Mtm. Wliy, pretty bo so, for the matter of UtaL 
Spfxge. Ttwn she is charming indeed 1 tAiUe.^ You 
have prepared etery thing to od^rate the weddingl 
Tkc tavilBtiani, the btidecakea, the bridMmaids, Udies, 
IntSi, IwTna. 
Mta, Horns ! 

Spangt. Vet, ye»-^Wnu, jaa^tmi, Fieach baiai— 
ybn nnderataad me. ^Imittltt iitimg imi*rM.l And, in 
(act, yon Omey you liave thon^ mS etttj tUng— well, 
ifs tlnia we deoeiTe •ometi r t a ■■t h ere iB.anB thuig fau 
haTS forgotten. 
Mta. Not that I reman^r. 

Spmtgt. I dare lay-Dot—no, y«a don't lecollect t^ 
which yon hH*e foTgotts!.! — Whore is the aocBeionnl 
ode, where li the song of lore, in which the soul it to 
poor forth ila hearen-^lt nptans in soft poetic atrama. 
[I^fcHvr al a rent is Ai« Am>. 
Mta. Right I have no occaaioiial veMtea yet, thaajch 
I've been poring orec the little WartOet ioll two bonrs. 
In hopai of flnding same. 

Spingt. A wedding wl^ut A<soDgl<lhat-wUl nvrer 
do; and think whata picture, when,. after diniiBP — » 
good hearty dinner, as we tit M the dessert, you.fiae — '■ 
iMlence prerails — "hush, hush," ia. heard from ever^ 
quarter, and the guests repeat to each euier, in a low 
whisper, " the bridegroom is going to sing" — then auoi 
seeds a non.itnpieasiTe aileoce, and yon modestly ^U 
out of your rlght^and braaohM pochnt an amaloiy poem^ 
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written on g11t-«dged Vellum paper, filled Mtith grace, 
"oergf, snil teademesB— 

Mta, Bnt nhere sm I to find sach a poem t 

Spnge. Tbere is (he occaajoa of m; rfsitr-I hare 
thought M^nslf of your emborrasBmeat, and, widiout 
lelting yan know a wOrd aboQt It, I h&ve wntteu the 
■aid vi'MR, which I now bring to you. 

Mta. How t you hare takmi the tronble, and without 
even knowing me r 

Sponge, Oh, I'm muoh more jour friend than yon 
think me— but I reckoned on coining without ceremonj. 



ng mvself, perhaps, jnst at the moment 
tliBt ■ 



dinner was on tEe table. — Ah I it ia in thoae moments Uiat 
a man finda out hli real fheods. 

Mea. I most confess to you I neTer met with goch 
attention in my life. 

Spengt, Don'tbeatitonished — if a a recreation — it's meat 
and drink, to me. I'm delighted with the wedding of 
lo»e, and the sight of a wedding [Jsid*] (dinner) is 
enough to set me on fiie- Oh, it's a day of love and 
pleasure 1 Mow delightful the bustle of the morning, 
the coming of the bridegroom, the arriial of friends, the 
welcoming of the parson, the hugging of relations whom 
one never saw before, the kissing of the bride, the call 
to dinner, the dinner itself, the dessert, the wine, the tea, 
the ball ; but thafs not all I (hen the delights of the 
bridegroom, and the modesty of the bride ; then comes 
the sapper — noonecan eateiceptingme. [Aside.'] Then 
the nods and winks of (he gentlemen, and (he blushing 
ef the ladies, and (hen, and (hen— [JaideO But I most 
not go any farther, or he'll forget the dinner. [Crdtttt 
lo L.] You see I understand my subject, and there are 
some few of the ideas I have attempted to throw into 
the verses I have written for the occasion, and here they 
are. [Gicfr Aim a paper.] No, no — I beg yoor pardon, 
(hose are some lines on a baptism; they'll doafevi months 
hence. [Gtcu him atiotber.i There it is— it's set to a 
heaatiful air, but that need not embarrass you, for I 
know ever? tone iiktbe world, from Ood Save the King 
to Rule Brittania ; and I shall be by your side to en- 
eoarage yoo, and give you the key-note. 

Mea, And you have written (hem expressly for me 7 
I'kD delighted 1 though I really believe it's the first time 
that verses were vrntten expressly for the mairiage of 
Ml architect 



« Oh RicAnxHul Hill then lieel a loM, 
Mare bright than May-day rntm, 
, Wluue ehamu all alhtr mmiis nrpan,' 
A rose teilhtui a Ihorn. 
" ThU la»* HI ant, w<tA nnitu lonetet, 
Bat ttw* m? >VW g»i«il wai,— , 
rd croama ret^n in coil lier ndxe. 
Sweet lai* 1^ msAimaid mu." 

Mea. (r-) ^ J^" Iciiow, I'm afrudlVe^eaid wmh- 
titiag Hke ilut >before! 

Sponge, (l.) OhfDo, DCTer— yoa'ro nuUIcen*^! wrato 
it «spreMly for the owwioB. YoaMetbelocalily «r«ek 

JfM. Vril, it'sft*ei7.BiD8al«r.coiiiiiideDce. 

tOi)Mr Ah ^aoJi, cMi nptaUMt Mcmd vtnt. 
" Yt lepht/rt fay that fan the air, 
Axd tcanlon tkrattgh the grwe. 
Oh tehitper to tag chamiingfair, 
I die fir ftfr / Ime. 
" Thii feuf u.neat.trith mtttoa (o.aoM(, 
Hat icoKiwf HgHUgiMd viU, — 
i'd'trou'si.migv tofoU.tfr.miru, 

{HMMtfVtMi ' la^f iu 

Spaage. ■ Damn, tbe Little Warblei '. to think I ahonld 
bit Dpon DotbiDg bat that. 

Mta. Ha, ha, ha ! I'nt eieeedinglj. obliged to. jod foi 
the trouble joa have taken on my acconnt, but joa and 
youT muie had better boat a Tetreat, upless joti wii4 
that the retreat should be beaten an your back. Whea 
yoa hare an; new occasional vecaes, [Crouei to i_] 111 
listen to tbsm; but ptay don't pop in just asJJie diiiDer'i 
put apon the table, for "it is in. those momenta 4 man 
fiwls out his real friend*"— ha, ha, bal Well, one thii^ 
I will say for jou — 

Sixmge. And what's tbatf, , 
- TUta. That yoa look, lika a poet, at all erants. 

^ ,. iExit iaio hmue, L.e.t^laMglia^!, 

SiKKgt. [FeriiBg- hu «toMcM And.I unfortiuutely 
feel like one, too. I hope that fellow will dieof ftaiif 
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feit,for hiiiuwdence. Now, fortaoe, tbon arts jilt, in- 
de^ — to think thkt fellon aboald hava tjie very book in 
his pocket from nbich I copied tboM verses UiiBmoFniiig! 
Five o'clock by my watch — do, I meaD bj my appetite. 
Nan theif are BCating themselTea at table, and I not 
among tbem-T-I'll abandon the pUce. Oh, my geniusi 
oh, myappetife, lD^ireine,bothof ye. llMokiag^ff, l.J 
Eh, who cornea tbli way t 

Enter Feank, l. 

Fnotfe. Landlord ! laadlord ! 

Fte^ (S«lm>v><»" iavern, ii.b,b.] What do yon 
plrsaw to want ; 

- ftBak. I've come to order dinner for my nuuiter and 
two or iiift friends. . 

Spangl. {JMdt.l More happy people going to dioe '■ 

Fei. What will they, please to haTe I 

Frank- Some of yonr beit wine, soups, beefsteaks, a 
fine JimJ, a Etdad, a few tarts, and every thing for three 

SitBHgt. [Apart,} Bleu me, tie lays nothing aboat 
cheiae I 

Fei. (kO It shall be all right. [CaUing.'] A fuwl on 
the spit directly— bat you are quite certain that your 
^uaiter *>ilt come ! 

dec to make yoar mind easy about 
in advance — how much wrill 
it.«m&e to? 

Fee. Iiet me see — Map for three, beefsteaks for Uirec, 
iL'Gne fowl, a few tarta, a deeierl, and three bottles of 
the beat, wine. .Two pound* ten. 

Spfnge. {A*>de.'] Lord, what a sum ! enough to laot 
■ne in dinners fotanoDtli. 

Frank. :WclirWeU> here it is ; but joa must not forget 
tliat, as master pays without drinking, tbe servant driaks 
without paying. It if 1 yiiu) advised master to come 
lo 7«l]rhouse. We have come to live hard by, and it's 
aurijilstcnB to pay well. 

Fee. May t be permitted to know who I have the 
hononr of speaking to I 

: Ffaik. {l.c.) Ah I I see we are not known jeV— I am 
Mr. Francis, valet de chambre to Mr. Dalton, the rich 
flieicbaat. 

F«. (a.c.) Mr. Dalton! bless my 890!— Mr..DaItoB 
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coming to dine at my hoase ! If a an hoMDni that I ihall 
be prond or— drink whatever you like, gratis ; but, pray, 
when may I expect Mr. DkIIod to come! 

Fratik. In about an hoar, more or lera. 

Fte. Every thing ghati be ready, and, depend upon it, 
Bfr. Francis, I shall not forget voar kindpeu. 

Fnaik. And depend npoo it, if you do, I shall not tail 
to remind yon of it . 

{Exnut Frank, l., and FtedwtU into taetr*, r. a. k. — 
Spongt canKt/nnn ItiteottctalauHi. 

SpoBgt. All the world will dine to-day except me. 
The occasion it propitioua. Fortune iniilel me, and, if 
I don't accept oi it, it will be (he flrat Invitation I ever 
refused in my life — 1 must dine. The proprietor of the 
dinner will not arrive in lesa than an hour ; yet, if I nn- 
derstand right, he may come sooner. On one aide piU' 
dence, and on the other a cooMdention no leas pawerfol. 
{FeeHng hi« almnach.'] Every thing wama me to hasten 
the execution. Hollo, waiter! landlord! {Retkaniiit 
mkisfi^trs.'i Mr. Dalton, a merchant, paid in advance 
—soups, fowl, beefsteaks, tarts, dessert, &c. Heaveu I 
what a tine memory fasting does give me. 

Enter FECDWELL/rsmAaiur, a.s. a. 

Fte. (a.) Who calls! 

Sponge, (t.) What, sir, can't you guess 1 However, 
when we take the trouble to order in advance, every 
thiug is neglected. I see how it is, that careless fdlow, 
Frank, has done nothing right, and so every thing's 

Fit. [AM*.'] O, this is Mr. Dallon ; now, whowodid 
take him to be a rich merchant — but they told mehewaa 
very eccentric 

Sponge, [Ande.] He bites-'Bnd so shall I presently. 

Fee. Mr. Dalton, a thousand pardons — yon shall not 
wait an instant, though your servant told me yoa would 
not arrive in leas than an hour. 

SpOHge. HewasafooL Inthefirstplace.I'm always 
in a hurry, and for that reason he baa paid jon in ad- 



, „ . o i tell you wliat I 

wished to have for dinner. 

Fee, [Thinlting.i No, sir, no, sir: three bottleaof IW 
best wiae, soup, a fowl, beefsteaks. . . 
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iS^Mnrc. A ttw ttkrtt, Rod a Htilad. He did not Mf 
■ny thiol! lAoul the eheeae, did he ? 

fe*. Not a wonl. 

SpoMge. No, dknui him ; ha nEvei eata any himself: 
Jind take chtb that the wine is nice and old — I like old 

Fie. [Atid:'] I wiih he liked old women, and would 
t&ke my wife away. 

Sponge. Iq my opinioD, antiquity gives a talae Ut 
every thing. 

Fee, [iMihntg al it* clathei.'] Then, in youi opiaion, 
what a T^u^ble wardrobe you moBt posuH. 

Sponge, None of your Ihread-ljare Jokes, fellow — but 
let me hare the dinner directly. 

Fee. The dinoeT's all ready, and I'll serve it op the 
moment your two friends aiiive. [Gmn;, It. 

Spmge. lAiide.] Oh, the devil, I had forgotten my 
two friends ; I wa£ isaking a prelty blunder — a dinner 
ordered for three. I don't doubt but I coi«ld eat it all 
myself, bat that won't do. [AUntd.'] They can't be long. 

Ft*. Then, in the meantime, I'll lay the cloth in the 
little pwtour, — Jl's.the best room in the house. 

Simigi. The parlour! why the parlour! I'm tired of 
pailouis. That arbou is the very place. In the open 
tit one has A mnoh better appetite. lAiidt.] And it'* 
BDch easier to run away. 

Fee. I'm afraid you'll find it very cold in the arbonr. 

S^mge. So that the dioner's hot, never mind ; and I 
say, landlord, though the dineer's only ordered foe 
three, let there be plenty, a sufficiency for five or six. 
^Aaide.i I'll put lome in my pocket for to-morrow. I 
shall reward you for your trouble. 
. F*e, I have no doubt of it, yoar honour. 

[ExU FitdineU into hmue, a. s. e. 

Sfmige. I have. That fellon's like me,— he's ready to 
Sirallow any thing — and I never wish to think of those 
two unlucky friends — one always forgets sotnething. I 
must hare two, but where to find theio ! Why, the first 
that oDoie — one can always find (wo friends to dine with 
us. Oh, if I were in such a situation ! How strange to 
think, at last, instead of wanting a dinner, I should want 
friends to eat one. Let me see, is there any one coming 
cm the great road ! {Lmlaiig aul, a.] No, there's only a 
auiat work inhis shirt-sleeves, he won't do — not that I'm. 
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pronil, bot deconun, ctecoroDi forbidE. Well, well, Ibe; 
mnst be foand, and the firBt tiro decent people that I 
meet with, I'll take b; the collar ; Biid,il tb«y iTon'tdiiie 
with me, damn it, I'll cram it down theit throats. 
Holloa I holloa, there! {ExU.k. 

Enitr Daltor oad Jiovell, l, 

Lov. ^L.c.) In tratb, Dalton, I admiTe your happy 
disposition, — yon are cooteDted with erery diing. 

Dal. (r. c.) That is what I call Irae philosophy. 
. Lnv. But what, my dear Dalton, can have indaced 
you to take this serious resolution of dining abroad to- • 
day, and leaving Mrs. Dalton to her own meditationi t 

Dal. You shall know : sitting laM night^with my bro- 
ther-in-law and a few friendB, the coDTeraation happened , 
to turn on the delights of matrimony, on which it wm 
observed, I had never dined out of my wife's company 
since we were married ; on which I Jokingly said, then 
111 dine away to-morrow. I wss laughed at by my 
friends, and defied by my wife: in the end, a foolish 
wager was made, in which my wife and all preseiit 
joineil, that I did not accomplish so redoubtable an af' 
fair, and, being determined to win the wager, I have es- 
caped this morning with the full determination of dining 
with you and my friend Thompian ; he nnfbrtnnatelj 
cannot be of the party, but, as I have appetite enough for 
two, we shall be all even. This, I presume, is to be the 
point of attack — I sent forward Francjp to reconnoitre 
the premises, and prepare the eatables. Let's In. 

[Tftey retirt vp a litHe, t. 
Enltr Sponok, h.- 

Spongt. (r.) I can't find a single creatnre ; it's b«- 
ooming desperate. Eh, what do I see t These are my 
men; nbettier they've dined or not, they shan't escape 
me. [Bdhij (a tlumi 

Lav. lRaHigrvpitagt,t.^ What can this fellow want! 

Dal. [Ralh^ up rtagt, C.J A seedy coat, and making 
his bow at the door of en inn. Depend upon it, be wanfai 
to ask ns for a dinner. — What say your We are only twt^ 
the dinner is provided for three, and one can, on suck at 
occasion, take pity, and give a meal (o a poor fellow who 
ja not fortnnate enough to be able to pay for one for bin- 
•elf. [TAcy aAMiiM; 
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rS^MV*. Omtlemen, not hayiBB tlw plewnia of jtmr 
aeqatuntamce, my propoBkl may appear somewhat odd, 
mk), to aa; the truth, I find mjaelf in a verj eitraardi- 
nary situalioa. 

Dal. It'i just as I said. 

Spoilt. I hare a peculiar habit of judging people at 
fint sight ; and, strange a« it may appear, from the firtt 
momeut I beheld you, the slraDgeataymptoma of agton- 
iog appetite — I mean friendahip — 

Dal. I UDdentaod you— come toask us to 

Sptmge. Do me the honour of dining with me. 
, Lav, Tbe deril t 

Dal. This is an inTitatiou I ceitaiuly was not pre- 
pared far. 

Spmgt. How strange! [Aiidt-i I'm always prepared 
for an inritatiou. No doubt, you look upon me as an 
original i but I Iotb company, and, in fac^ if I do not 
find two companions to sit at table with me, in all pro- 
bability, I shall not dine at all. 

Dal. My dear sir, you do us too much honour j but 
really it's impossible. 
. Zior. We have dined. 

Spongi- Happy fellows ! Neier mind, you can din« 
sigain — I can always dine twice. Oh, if I were in such 
a situation I 

Fte. lEaltringfrom hoiat, a. i. E.] Mr. Dolton, your 
dinner's ready, and shall be served the moment yon 

, Spongt. {WUk inqnrtinut.] It's all right, my dear 
fellow. {Exit FudaeU uUs tovtm, b.r. b. 

Dal. IWilh attmUhauat.] How, sir I are you Mr. 
Daltoal 

Sponge. I am sometimes called to. 
. Lite. Wiiat! Mr. Dalton, the merchant t 

SpoTigf. 1 do speculate a little, now and then. 

Lm. [To Doitea.] He's too much for ui,~I see how 

Dal. (cJ) Be quiet, he's a character. 

Lm. < L.) Yes, and I fear a very bad one. 

Dal. litidf.i No matter; we'U amuse ontBelreswitb 

SpoHgt.Mnj I hope, gentlemen, that, now you know 
■omething of me, you will not reiuse. The dinner is 
a slight one : soups, a fowl, a beefsteak, a few tart«, a 
desMrt, and ^bottle of good wine. . 



U H EICB FOK A DtHXU. {«0ri. 

Dat. [TvLnell.] Wh;, EOomdal ifeonT own dJMiec 
be'a iDTitiBg db to. 

£p*iv*- Rtally, geaUeiDen, I can take do denial. 
Come, let ui Bit down without further ceremony, and, 
over a glau of geoeroas wiae. We ihall Boon foig«t that 
w« have nol been longer Bcqnaisted. 

Bid. Writ, siaoe it mntt be ao, we aec^t jout Inrl- 

Spongt. Genllemen, yon hononr mo. lAndlord, trf 
(wo friends hare arrived, ami yon may Mrre the didner 
immediately. 

Fit. [IFitAoHl.] Coming directly, sir. 

[Two Waittrt briiig a labit, thru cimrt, tfc, frVm tke 
factm, a., ami, iciih FtedwtU, prepart dnmtriHjTm^ 
^ tkt vhiiir. — Durmg the Mmt <i letting the douwr, 
Daltom ai^roaehei Svomge. 

Dal, Mr. Dalton, I hare accepted your ioTitatioD, 
but it is on one cooditioii, which is, Uiat to-morrow, 
Taesday, yoa honour me with your company to dinim', 
at the Manor Hoose on the hill. 

Sponge. My deu sir, with the greatesl pleanrs, 

Lov. [Croi»e» ta Sponge.] itnd I hope, Mr. Daltgn, 
that on the day after you will likewise oblige me. 

Spi/agi. [^Putting hie haad on hie etmniuh.] My dear 
sir, I have not the power of refusing you. [^(Ut.J 
Thank bearen, I hare dinnere prorided tor two daya to 
come. I needc'l pot an; in my pockeL [IloUm,*., 
and LovtU, c, teat themielves at the laUe; at Sp»»ge it 
gttKg tiniwdj if, tonu Laieti qf the vtUage enltr, L. c. a., 
tnlh nottgaga ' thet/ form a circle, and doMce nrnnd him — 
he ia voia radMiour* to eicope Jnm thtnL] What the 
dence does all thia mean? 

Fm. (l.) It'a only the laaaes of the villaga, iManag of 
their landlord's arriTal, hare cone to pay their leapecls 

Sponge. It'a all reiy well, bat the diann'a oooling. 

Dal. {n. of table.] Thank heaieu, he'a receiving thek 
comptimenta inatead of nie. 

Sponge. Oh, the deril < they're attacking the toup 
witbinitmercy'~enangh ! enough '. [ ViUage Laitei pMaent 
hifli witJi noiegay*,] It'a all very pretty, but one cant 
ditH DpoD noaegajs. [Looking at the loUe.} Now IhejVe 
attacking the beefsteak. Ohi the glutlonal fTa tht 
J.a*iet.] Pray, leas ceremony — another lime. IStttMg 
Didton drink.} After ^ncr, wai I'll ^re jouHiiNUias 



to drlak,— that ia, if the; Imts any. Here, laadlord ! 
waiter I take away these infernal plagues. 

[Goes ovtT l« R., urith Ltuaa. 
Fet. Neighboun, retire airhlle — Mr. Dalton's bus; 

Dor. [Cimmig Jran hi^ bnuc, a., in a karryS] In the 
name of goodaeii, what does all this mean t 

Fet, Why, ifs Mr. Dalton, the rich merchant, nbo is 
f rang to do me the honoar of dining at tn; honse. The 
foung folks of the Tillage are paying their respecta to 

[TItt hanti giet t&nr nategoft leparaltlf ta Spot^, 
and, piuring Aim, eroit to L. v. E. 

Doft Can it be possible 1 why, that's the ver; man 
who acted so strangel; with my son-in-law ; bat the; 
said he was ler; eccentric — a pretty business I'tc mado 
of it. I must apolo^e. [Sponfi karria off tht Ptasanti, 
L. D. R., mtd attemftt U teat KivutV, t-, at tht table, bM 
Doric itopi Msi, aid fortet JUm back.] Ur, Dalton I Mr. 
PaHon I 

Sponge. Another intermption, 
tfior. One word. 

Sponge. One nonthfol ! I have no time. 

Dor. Yon must eicuae me, but I cannot permit you 
to teaie me, until yon snfTer me to apologize for m; 
radenesa of this morniDg. 

^onge. My dear sir, apologize anoAer time. 
Enter Mi.AsviitToii from house, i.,».K.,mlh a Koflcm, 
and spoon in hU hand, 

Mea. Why, father-in-law, how strangely you leave us. 

Dor, [Making ligni Kith hu hand for him to retire.'} 
Directly. {To Spingt, vihom he aliU ftoftfi.] No, no- 
yon must not escape, and, afler all, you absolutely must 
take a family dinner with us. 

Sponge. When once a man don't want for • dinner, 
how provokiDgly pressing people are. My dear sit, I 
would dine with yuu with tlie greatest pleasure, but — 
[Looking at the table} at this moment I httTe innteil two 
nieads, two particular friends, whom I could not leave 
at this moment for the world I See, see, they are beck- 
-oniog to me. -'[Lookingal tkt table.'} Ah, there goes 
the last of the beefsteak. > 

Dor. {Still holOiig tin.] To-morrow, Mr. Dalton— 

Sponge. To-morrow I'm engaged. 
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Der. Thco the day aitec. 

Sponge. I'm engaged. 

Dor. May I hope od Thnredaf , thsa t 

5t>MV«, On Tktindajr I'm yoor'i — 1 ahall attend, and 
with a good appetite. [Atidr,'} But in tbis moment of 
dreadful Mispeme— 

Dor, It's agiced, then — 1 •hall expect job. 
iExil Done, iatohiiliuae, us.t. — Mtaturrtn, take has 

bten iaokhig on, rvat (« Sponge, and Mtwa kim 6g the 

buttoK'tuile. 

Mea. My dear sir, pray paidan the freedom I Dnde 
vHofthHmarnintt, but, upouBiy soul, Idid dot kn«w you. 

SiHnge. (r.) My dear eir, don't mention it, bat bave 
fbe kiudBesa to Icare me, I'here goes the merry 'tboa(ht. 

Afea. No, no; my ftUber-in-law had the stait of me 
ine^at^Dg you furThurtday, but I hope that on Friday— 

Sponge. Ua Fiidwy be it, and let that setUe it Ah r 
the fowl'a all Rone ! [Talce* hu Aot oJT, tnd, fUting U «t 
Mramrfton'i load, prtita U oter hit eget. — He gate iMo 
koute, u H. E — Sponge, in a parojcynn, teart hiMttl/'«enf, 
catches the napkin out of Meatia-ttan'o JU«d, Inckt U imder 
hie chin, and rum to the table.] Anottier misule, Mid Uie 
affair would buve been aerious indeed. [Looking avtrihe 
tabitJ] It appears [hat you have not been idle, gentlaneD. 
Fortunately, t am acciutonied to eat qoick, and I aliaU 
soon overt^e you. 

Did. Cleafi plate, waiter I waiter^ a dean plate .' 

Sponge, Oh, never mind me, a dirty one will do. 1 

like plenty vtgtKTji [Stumi DaUon'tpialt. 

Enter am K ON, L. 

'Gam. Pray, is there one Hr. Datton any where here t 
[Daltoa, K., pointj to Sponge, L.J— 1 beg yoor pardon [Te 
Sponge], but I wish to tpeuk a word with yon, if yon 
pleaae, on an affair of the greatest imporiaave. 

Sponge. My dear fellow, another tinu, another time: 
at the present moment it's impoteible. [To £lalf«ti, wkm 
u again hriping iimteif.} Sir, sir, you'll die of an iitdt- 
Restion. lAiidt.] He takes care that I shan't, though. 



(To Gammon, toho it groieing impatient.] Now, miw, 
don't be so ttoubte»ome,— don't you >e« thedinnerl 

Gam. Yea, and the bii«ia««s I've c«me about is Gon- 
ceroing the dinner. 

Sponge. What can your baaiMBa h%vo to d« with mj 
dinner ! . 



MBNE I.] Jl RACE FOR A DIKNEB. U 

U«M. Vuull know tbat ioo« eoonsb. 
S;n)ii*«. ICMing.] Wsitef, sobw more bM&teak t 
{GimmanpuHB SpuHgebylkeiitne.} Whj, in the name 
of tamine, Iutb yon such an objection to mf pntlioga 
bit of »Dy thing in my moutb? 

Gam. EiplaiNLtiaa is annecesiary. I hiTe orders to 
take your iterson. I shrill be sorry to employ force, but; 
it' oeoesiaiy, L hare aasiitance at hand. i 

Sponfi. Tfaia all comei of taking people's nanes we 
know notliinf; of. {Aiidt.] I thought it impossible tu 
Jiave hit apoo a uwie dangerooB one than my own. 
Gam. CoBie, ceme, I (oust take yon (o prison. 
Spongt. Only wait till I get a bit of dinner, and yon 
may lake me any where. {Gammoii it pttOiag kim tuvof.} 
I hie will aever do — I think U will be mure prudent to 
declara thelnith — a wonl iuyonrear. 

IWfiuperi in Gamnteti'i ear. 
Got. (L.) WlMt 1 thea, aner, all, you are not Mr; 
Dallonr 

Spangt. (a.) No, my name ia Sptoige, at your service, 
—happy to dine with you any day after Friday. I am 
n^ft the rich man, apon my hoaaar ; but you onghf tb 
have known that by my appetite. 

Gam. Sir, I haieto ask you a thousand pardoaB— it's 
troe t was to arrest Mr. Dalton, but, bless your soul ! it 
■was all a sham ; I'm nooflicer, — I was only employell to 
force him to diie at the manor-house, with his wife and 
friends. 

' Sptrtige. Was it only that, after all T Oh, that Icould 
only persuade him I was his prisoner again. 

Gam. You see, they had laid a wager 

Dal. {Jumpijig vp.] Which they have lost, fur my 
dinner's ended. [AU i(ar(.] Yes, yes, it was very in- 
genious, bat you have arrived a little too late, Uy 
name's Dallon, and my dinner's ended. 

Sponge. Yoor name Dalton I then who tbe deuce- 
am 1 7 I'm nobody. 

Dai. However, «e will repair home [Crnntt to t.] 
for the dessert, and regale onr frieads with the adven- 
tures of the morning. — Waiter, toothpicks ! [The Wailtr 
gita themtoothpickt.l As for you, my dear Amphitryon, 
we heartily thank your for your kind invitation, and we 
hope yoa will not foif et ours. [Exeunt, u 

L.<,-»jt., Google 



Spcnge. Yon maj depend upon me — I shall get no 
tlinner till than, tbat'fl clear. [Aa Spot^t i> mtuing, tht 
Watter craui and effert him a IsntAjRcle. — Tht «thtr 
Wtittr dear, the tablt, ^c] What the deuce is thi« 1 

Waii. (a.) A toothpick. 

Sf>mgi. (L.) A toothpick 1 {Kick* tht WaitfT off, r.] 
This is the height of deriBion, Then it appears that 
every body has dined bal me. By the event, howeTcr, 
I hate made a good neek of it ; let me see, there are 
dinners for \Cminti«g or hiaJingtrM.'] Tuesday, Wednes- 
day, TbuTBday, and Friday, but nothing, as yet, deci- - 
■Ive for to-day. [Lookt toicard the labU'] They have 
cleared anay the Ihinga, {Felling hit pocketiJ] aud I 
have not the meaiiB of enticing them to a second appear- 
ance. But, if there should be among all my friends 
present, any one who dines late — very late, and wbo has 
the leaal iateetion of inviUng me home with him, I beg 
be will not put himself out of the way on my accoont 
—I am perfectly at anyone's service ; but, if I should 
not be happy enough to meet vvith an invitation for to- 
day, I hope 1 shall bs more fortunate when I next start 
" A Race for a Dinner." 



DISPOSITION OF THE CHARACTEHS AT THE 
FALL OF THE CURTAIN. 



J t;, Google 



HUiBing tfK aSlnV. 



©, 



RAISING THE WIND. 

A FARCE, 

£n Sim mcu, 

BY JAMES KENNEY, ESQ. 



To which are uldcd. 



THEATRES ROYAL, LONDON. 



LONDON: 
JOHN CUMBERLAND, 19, LUDGATE HILL. 



J f, Google 



iUfsiiqt t^ SSinti. 

Whir Ben Jonun wu uked whit wint ba Ukid bul, he n- 



In nriDy iuupcn, rroin a liratLu- cinHj not only with potU, la 

Ibe pavit *ho itap, or (what lODie people do to ftravihte oik)ihiM 

]>»nv.->arliilheniw, on be^ and tritxi.t Tbereire re» who In 
bcrll Ihe amelioii'i qulily, ud cu fectl apon sir. "Fullnt," 
qnoLh Ftliuff, " It a wind; eroiflDyiiieDl.'' Tlie eajla of Dalnrean 
more urgeDl Ihaa the pajictilloi of pollteaeu. Tbere are Dtay 
whoH apjntile, DDI ftf J/j cenieDli Id partake of a good dinner, eren 



line temper of the EuKlUh i* 



or St. Albant, where lh( remalni of Humphrey, the |uod Diiht of 

to Ihit borough, oo ao eicniiioo from London, were enjoying i eon- 

Srt Centu. MataiintiJar Marcli, 1T94- 
t T»kint • walk In the JteWt, and looking ai the loMhr, i> called 
dlBlMM ttifmAtrttruI 



■r, BUd wu oom of tlia TEHny lb 
a montlwl hi bunltfiilljr :- 
" Ah I qvotb Jtcqaeif 

Upon (btl peer amd broAtn bankrupt there 1" 



" Eicb jnitl bring kimK^, uid he briii{i the but i 
coDildflriUK, lliit u |ood vbiQ ncedi w> buh, m [ood dli 
Jenmy DUilleradiiploUilddeatoUieUtc— KiLiico 

" Ttat (oddeM, hcivEDly brlfbl, 



PiomH 


of bliu, ( 


Dd prttiiuil «l>h dillghl 


." 


Tb»t ii, Ibe llbtny 


otdlolnj 


.«,/— <lte,«OU«, 


r p«p].^ uMa 


■nd Iho dillglil af hiT 


lll( DOtLll 


igtapfT- NortoJ. 


icm; 




pnlDiit In all><r rope 




li. ln.InoT- belDt BMriy 


« ibott ■• 


pnrK.-— Wtitth orc< 


<b« Injg. 


„h™ or Ui.>-> p. 




■WV in Hit 
' r« kn-gl 

il.r' And, 


rif™r^' 


X .1»II1 yo»^h«. J 


■oo. 


ih«^%i.I™™u 




ta BM «lw-y> In dm 




u.i^h.™. 


Mintll<rllblL<lK» 




PilnwaaLdliaLlnIr 


i.<l«dycl<,«nr 






[>l.obUE«llor>>K*««r 


Mp(cl,«i>a 


ihomhii.bouMc»ti 


hinabni 


Mm. HeUwxri 


Uxw 


.b«HM,l».. 


Rinaltr*H>l>,to«h«n 


BcfTtll 


Jad« i— 







r^r 


u ttnpni 


>bHl 


. .hlr.p«i»,BO( 


r Uul tbpi 


■x:Lt2 


tibial 


>ul).lin,.nd h.>H.ut<.t»p 
n™,"««Io«.J.k.. «<)>*> 
U,n-no.lbl«wiU«H,i« 




Sun. Jl 


Ik. •■ pntl 
qiaUUa 


l««.,cr>dll 



ly w^tody tist tbitl. — Ulu RLdiird, hi 






Ote nMy HDipllDidt < 



. Ur. loD 



Fo bevDnd it. BbI the cmintenimce of Lewis cirriiid ■ 



STAGE DIRECTIONS. 

■yi bat th«c which th«j 

Bxrra wd bntbances. 

B meuitfliiK; ^~ Left i D.Y. Doot ift Flat i B. D. «<(*> 
iw ■ L. D. £<« //ow; S. K. «<k«U EBtrmet; "U. E. fpjptr 
»irri«w; mTD. MUdU Bmt- 

RELiTIVB POSITIONS.. 
RmMMirigM; -L.IAJI,- C. OKnIrt; R. C. «((*( 0/ Cn.(r(i 
L. C. L^ qf CtiUre. 

R. KC. C. LC. L. 

L.<,-»jt., Google 




PZGGY. 

MISS DURABLE.-^Diirk nd 
Gtp wUh plpk rLbbon uid rolD. 






ij jmfmmtt at Uk* Tiettn Kfrnl, 



Plaiiaiiaf 
yaltmmU 
Jcrtnt IMdillcr 

Rirhard . 
Wallrr . 
Jeha (Xtrvant IP 
««.) . - 



ia BuraiU Mn. IH»Hip<*t- M 



RAISING THE WIND. 



Sam. [WUhoul.] Coming, I'm comiag ! 

filler Water, n. awd Sah, l. mttttHg. 

Wai. (h.) ^^11) S""' there's a liRIe differeoce ho- 
tween this uid haj-makiog, eh T 

iSom. Yet ; but I gel on pcetty decent, don't I T onl;, 
jou we, when two or three people call at Dnce, I'm apt 
to get flurried,— and then I can't help liateuing to the 
droll thiogi the joang chaps say to one another at din- 
oer — and then 1 daa't eiactly hear what thej sa; to me, 
;oQ tee. Sometimes, too, I fait tt laughing ni'em, and 
that the; doa't like, jon oDderstand— 

Wai. WeU, well, joo'll soon got the better of all (hal. 
[_A laugh (cilhoHl, ft. 
tl 
, a Mr. Diddler, trj^ing to 
joke himself into credit at the bar. But itifon'tdo, 
thej know him too well, — By the by, Sam, mind you 
Qever trust that fellow, 

iSam. What, him with the spy-glass I 

Wai. Yea, that impudent ahort-aightad fellow, 

Sam. Why, what for not I 

WaL Why, becauae he'll never pay you. — The fellow 
lives by spuuging — gets into people's houaes by his 
■ongs and hia bon-mots. 

Sia». Bon-mota I what be they t 

Wai. Why, saying smart witly things. At some of 
of the squire's tablee, he's a* coDstoot a guest as the 
paraotl or the apothecary. 

L <,-;.-.; 0, Google 
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3am. Come, that's an odd line to f uito, howevtr. 
WaL Then he borrow! money of eTeir bod; he iae«ta 
San. Saj, bat will an; body lend it him f 
ir^ii. Why he maks foe bo Uttle *t « time, that people 
are aahamed to refnae him ; and then he generally aski 
for an odd sum, to give it Uie appearance of imniediale 

Sam. Oamma, he roost be a droll chap, howeret. 

Wai. j;Cron(t '0 {..] Here he comes ; mind you take 
csre of him, t^***! l-- 

Sam. (r.) Nerec yon fear that, mnn. I wasn't boni 
two hundred miles north of Lnnnon, to be done hy Mr. 
Diddler, I know. 

Enter DiDDlBB, B. 
Did. Tol lol de riddle lol ;— Eh I [iMiking Ib-onfli a 



good cheer. — Yoang man, how d'ye do f Step this way, 
will yon I — A novice, 1 perceire. — And how d'ye like 
your new line oriife I 

•Sam. Why, very well, thank ye. How do yon like 
your old one ? 

Did. [Atidt,'] Disastroai acceati '. a YorkshiremBn ! 
[To fciBtT] What is your name, my fine fellow. 

Sam. (l.) Sam. — Von needn't tell rao your's, I know 
you, my — flue fellow. 

Did. lAtidt, k.] Oh Fame I Fame 1 yon incorrigible 
eossiii !— but Hii ditperaiduni — at him again. [Ts kirn.] 
A preposeeaiug physiognomy, open and ruddy, imparting 
health and litwrajily. Elicuse my glass, I'm shwt- 
Bighted. You bare the edTODtage of me in that respecL 

Sam. Yes, I can see as ^ OS most fiilke. 

Did, [T^niNg- ouii^.] Well, I'll thank ye to— O Sam, 
yoa havn't got saoh a tiling as tenpence about you, hare 
yout 

«in. Yes. IThtp lock «l tack Mitr—DiddUrtxpeeliat 
tt receivt it.] And I mean to keep it about me, you see. 

Did. Oh — ay — certainly. I only ask'd for infurma- 
tioD. [Oou« te L 

San, (r.) Hark ! there's the stage coach com'd in. I 
must go and wait upon the passengen. — You'd better 
ax some of them — mayhap, they man gie you a little 
better information. 

iKd. (L.) Slop! Hatl.-ye, Sun I yoa can get me 
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■oma brsKkbtt, fint. I'm deviliib duvp set, Sbid ; yoa 
■M I come a long walk from OTor the hills, uid — 

Am. Ay, and jou IM I come fra — Vorkabire. 

Did. Yaa do; foor muophUticated tongue de9laies 
it Superior to vnlgar prqudicel, I houtar ;oa foril, 
fat I'm lura you'll brisB ms my braakfJut w 8oon as 
any other coDatrymaa. 

Sam, Ay ; well, what will you haTe ? 

Did. Anythingl — tea, coffee, an egg, and lo forth. 

$«nL Well, aon, one of m, yon andentand, ia thi( 
transactioii, muu have credit for ■ little while. That is, 
either Imun tmst your for t'money, or you mun trust me 
for t'breakfaaS — Now, aa you're above vulgai preju-pre- 
jndizei, and seem to be vaatly taken wi'me, and, ai I 
am not so coDCeited ae to be above 'em, and a'n't at all 
taken wl'joii, yon'd better give me the money, you see, 
and Iroil me for tlneakfait — he I he I be I 

Did. What d'ye meiii by that, Sam 1 

Sam. Or, mayhap, you'll »ay me Blion-moL 

Did, Sir, you're getting impertinent. 

jSiin. Oh, what— you don't like they terms.— Why. 

then, ■■ yoD sometinies sing for your dinner, now you 

may whistle for your breakfast, yon see ; he I he ! be 1 

[EJril,!. 

Did. This it ii la carry on trade without a capital. 
O.ice I paid my way, and in a pretty high road I tra- 
velled i but thou art now, Jerry Diddler, little better 
than a vagabond. Fie on thee I Awake thee, roase thy 
spirit I honourably earn thy breakfasts and thy din- 
nert, too.— But how? my present trade is the only one 
that requiresDO apprenllceihip. Howunlucky, Ihattha 
rich and pretty Miss Plainwsy, whose heart I won at 
Bath, should take so sudden a departure, that I shoold 
lose her address, and call myself a foolish romantic 
Dame,' that will prevent her tetters from reaching me. 
A rich wife would pay my debts, and heal my wounded 
pride. But the d^enerale state of my wardrobe is 
confauDdedly against me. There's a warm old rogue, 
tbey say, with a pretty daughter, lately come to his 
bouse at the foot of the hill. — ^I>e a great mind — it's 
H d impudent, but, if I had'nt sarmonnted my deli- 
cacy, I must have starved long ago. 

Gater Waittr, l. creua, in katU, to a. 
Oeorse. what's the nana of Iba nawfunUyat the foot of 
the hill ! 
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ir«f. I dosH know : I oast tttcod to jaa now. 

lExU, X. 

Did. There Rigain. Oh! I mniD't bear this an; loader 
— T must make a pluDK«. — No matter for the name. 
Ond I perhaps it may be more impoaing not to know it. 
I'll go and scribble her a posaionftte billet inimedi- 
ateiy ;— that 1b, if they'll trosl me with pen Bud ink. 

[Exit, u 
Eater Painwodld and Sichabd, a., Sim ibow4 Ikem in, 
eranei to U, aiul txit. 

Fai, Bringbrcakfaatdicectlj.— Well, Richard, Ithink 
I ahall awe them into a little reapect here, though they're 
apt lo grin at me in London. 

Ric, That jon will, I dare aaf, air. 

Fai. Reipect, Richard, is all I want Hy father'a 
money has niade ma a gentleman, and yoQ never »ee any 
familiar jeating with your true gentlemen, I'm sore. 

Ric. Very true, air. And >o, air, you've come here to 
marry this Mias Plainnay, without ever baving seen her. 

Fai. Yea ; but my father and berg aie rery old 
friends. They were achool-feltows. They've lived at 
■ distance from one another ever liuce, for Plainway al- 
ways hated London. But my father has olten visited 
him, and, about a month ago, at Bristol, they made op 
this natch. I didn't object to it, for my father says she 
is a very pretty girl ; and, besides, the girls in London 
don't treat me with proper respett, by any means. 

Ric. At Bristol I— then they're new inhabitants hero. 
Well, sir, you must muster all your gallantry. 

Fai, I will, Dick ; but I'm not successful that way — 
I always do sonie stupid thing or other when I want to 
be attentive. The other night, in a large assembly, 
I picked up the tail of a lady's gown, and gave it to her 
for her pocket-handkerchief. — Lord, how the people did 

Rit. It wa* an awkward miaUike, to be anre, sir. 

FaL Well, now for a little refreahment, aiid then for 

Miaa Plainway. Go, and look after the Inggagn. 

Uicbard. [£it> dmcm.— Exi< Rtcluri, a, 

EnltT DiDDLBH, with a Utttr in his kmd, l. 

Did. Here it is, brief, bat impressive. If she has but 
the romantic linaginabon of my Peggy, the direction 
alone nmat win htar. [JUwis,] -J^fktBtMtifiaiMA^ 

L.<,-»:o, Google 
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llkefi*t^A»kill." Thawordaaia ao delickte, lb* u- 
raDgement bo poetical, aid the toat-cmemble reads yiiih 
inch ■ languuhing cadence, that a blaB-Btocking garden' 
wench must feel ill "To the Beautifbl Maid at the- 
foot of the hill." She can't reeist it 1 

Fat. I am veif hnngry, 1 nish they nould bring my 
breakfast [SitHaigimt.nflatle. 

Ihd. Breakfast^ delightfol iound1_Oht bless jour 
unsuapicieni face, well breakfast together. [i>iddlcr 
■^oet (d (Jm tabu, takei up a netcipiq»r, and titi ia L. cjkair.] 
Sir, your most otwdieot. From London, sir, I piesomet 

FaL At yoar service, sir. 

Did. Pleosanl traveling, sir. 

FaL Middling, sir. 

Did. Any news in town, when yon came away f 

Fm. Not a word, sir. {Aiutt.^ Coma, this is p<dile 
and respectful. 

Did.Fiay, sir, whafs your opinion of affairs in general! 

Fat. Sir ? — why really, sir, — [Jtidt.] Nobody would 
ask my opinion in town, now. 

Did. No politician, perhaps 1 Yon talked of breakbM, 
rir ; — I was just thinking of the same thing — shall ha 
proud of yonr company. !RiMt. 

Fai. [Rises.] You're very obliging, sir, bat reMly I'm 
ill such haste. 

Did. Don't mention it. Company is every thing to 
me. I'm that sort of man, that I really coaldn't dis- 
pense with you. . 

Fai. Sir, since you insist upon it — waiter ! 

Sain.[WWima,i..'] Coming, sir. 

FaL Bless me, they're very inattentive, here— they 
never bring you what you call for [5ils ^oia i» s. chair. 

Did. No — they very often serve me so. 

ISiti in eludr, l. 
Eaier Sjih, L. 

Fat. Let that breakfkst be for two. 

Did. Yes, this gentlanuut aod I are going to breakfast 
together. 

Sam. [Tt Foowaiild.] Von order it, do you, sir T 

Fai. Yes. to be sure ; didn't you hear me? 

Sam. [CkatOing.) Yes, I heard yon. 

Fa^ Tfaen bring it Immediately. 

Sam. Yet. [«tiU ekadUiv- 

Fai. What d'ye mean by laughing, yon sosvadrol t 
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Did. ATiWutd^emMobylanithing, jmnconndTcir 
[Dritw* SWm out, amdfMow; L. 

Fn. Now, thafi reipectful, especiall; to that gentle- 
laaii, wbo leemB to be lo irell known here ; bnt Uieae 
eounCrj WBiten are alwaya impetUneDt. 

Unter Didolei, Aubfter in Aii Jund, l. 
Did. A letter far me } delire the dibd to iv&it, Tbkt 
bompkin is the moit impertiDeiit — I declare it's enough 
to — \^Aiviuicing lutronf* Fainaevld.'] — You hav'nt got 
such a thing aa half-a-crown aboiit yoa, have you, bit I 
there'ga measeDgerwaitiDg, and I hav'nt got an; change 

Fai. Cerlainlj — at your service. 

\Takf mt hit rune, and giett Aim nwiuy. 

Did. Ill return it to you, sii, as soon bb possible. 
Alloa '. here ! 

Eater WaittT, l. 
Here's the man's money, [PiUtiagUmUlatoiettpotkit^ 
briDK the breakfast immedialely. 

Wal Here it is, sir. [Elit.L, 

£ntn-SAH, aith brea]ffatt, l. 

Did. There ne are, sir. Nm*, no ceremony, I beg, 
for I'm rather in a hurry myseir. [Exit Sam, chuckling, 
L.—Diddkr peim cut coffei/or AiMWJ/:] Help yourself, 
and tben you'll have it to your liking. Wheayou'ta 
done with that loaf, sir. I'll thank you for it. [Takei it 
aat of hit haiut.] Thank ye, sir. Breakfast, . sir, is ■ 
very nholesome meal. [£a<iaf /Ml, 

Fai. It is, sir ; I ainays eat a good one. 

Did. So do I, sir, {Aiide.] when I can get it 

Fat. I am an early riser, too ; and, in town, tbs aer- 
vanta are so lazy thai I am often obliged to wait a long 
while before 1 can get any. 

Did. That's eiacUy my case In the coaDtry. 

Fat. And it's Tery tantaliiii^c, when one's haagry, to 

Did. Very, sir. — III trouble you oace more. 

{Saatclui the bread oat <t^ hit hand again. 
Fai. lAtide,] This can't be meant for disrespect, but 



iTuleTl rTFa{f«r<MiMr*iri(Jk«(t.l Sane mor« brskd for 
this gentlpman. You est nothing >t all, air. 

Fai, Why, bUu m; soul, I cin get Dothiag. 
SikM mieri vilh rolU, l. 

Did. Ver; nail, Sam— thank ;e, Sam — bat don't 
Biggie, Sam ; cane ^oa, don't laagh. 

[FaUoieaig him Mtl, l. 

Sam. Ecod I you're in luck, Mr. Diddlet. r£xit, L., 

Did. [Again laking hit ItUcrnl tf hit pockrtTi What, 
anothei lett«r by the coach. Might 1 trouble yon again t 
Yon hav'nt gat auch a thing ai tenpence about you, have 
you t I lire close by, ^i ; I'll lend it to yon all in tbe 
momeDt I go home. Be ^ad b> Bee you any time yoa'll 
look Id, lir.. 

Fai. You do me honour, »ir — I hav'nt any halfpence ; 
but there'i my serrant, you can desire bim to give it yun. 

DH You're very obliging. [Pati tkt roUt Sam brought, 
imobiemd, into hu hat.'] I'm eitiemely sorry lo give 
yoD so mach trouble. I will take that liberty. [Juide.J 
Come, I've raised the wind for to-day, howeTer, ha 1 ha I 
ha I bal [Exii,!. 

Fai, That mast be a man of some breeding — by his 
ease and hia Impudence ._ 

Enter Sm, t.., is crawmf <« ■• 
Who ia tbat geiUlemau, waiter? * 



Pot. Yes; by hia osiig an inn, I luppoae he lives 
upon his means — don't he ? 

Sam. (l.) Yes ; but they're the oddest sort of means 
Tou ever heard of in yoni life. What, don't yon kpow 

Fai. (h.) No. 

Sam. Well, I tboaght so. 

Fat. He invited me to breakfast with him. 

Sam. Ay ; well, that vrai handsome enough. 

FuL I Ihoaghlso mywlf. 

Sam. But it isn't quite so handsome to leave you to 
pay for it. 

Fai. Leave ma to pay for it t 

Sam. [LMlcing out.] Yes, I see he'« off there. 

Fai, Poh I he's only gone to pay for a teller. 

Sam. A letter ', bless yon, theta's no letter comes here 
Dm him. 
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Fai. Vli7,lie'l had two thii noning ; I l«nt bim th« 
money to pay foe 'em. 

Siat. No; did yoD, thought 

Fat. Yei ; he hadn't any change aboat him. 

Son. [Xoif king'.] Dam' if that an't the itoftest trtck 
I ever linowed. — Yon come f^a' LunnnD, don't yon, rir I 

Fai. Who, yon giggling blackhead, what d'ye mean T 

5am. Why, he's had no letteig, I t^l yon, but ooe he 
haajast been writing here liimwif. 

FaL An impadent rascal. 

Sam. Well, air, well pat t' breakfast all to yonr biU, 
yoa nndentand, as yon ordered it. 

Fai. Peha! don't teaaa me abont the breakfhsl. 

ScM. Upon mj aonl, the flatlMt trick I ever heard af. 
{E±it,lavglui,K,-t.. 

FaL Well, this ii the mMt diiteapectful treatment. 

E»ttr BiOHAkD, ■utttRf hitm, a. 
Ru, I lent thatgentlemantheteDpence, air. 
Fai. CoDfound the gentleman and you too. 

[Exilydricitig off Richard, K. 

SCENE II.— TAe OuUide nf Plauunay't Home, i. n. ■. 
Filler PLtmwAT, VEsay, and Hiu DohjIBLE, k. 
Mia D. 1(c) Dear ooosin, how toon yoa harry oi 

Pla. (l.) Cooiiu, yon grow wone and worse. Yoa'd 
be gaping alter the men from morning till night. 

Mill D. Mr. Plainway, 1 tell yon again, I'll not bear 
yonr sneers ; thoogh I won't blush to own, a* I'tc often 
told yoa, that I think the society of accomplished men 
M innocent as it ii pleasing. 

' Pia. Innocentenongh with 70a it mnatbe. Bat there's 
no occasion to stare acoomplished men fall in the face as 
they pass you, or to sit wholchoars at a window to gape 
at them, nnless it is to talk to them lo your famous lan- 
guage of the eyes; and that I'm afraid few of 'em under- 
stand, or else you speak very badl; ; for, wbenerer you 
ask 'em a question in it, they nerer seem to make yoa 
any answer. 

Mill D, Cousin Plainway, you're a sad brute, and I'll 
Berer pay you another >iait while I live. 

Pla. I'm afraid, coalip, you hare helped my daughter 
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to Bome of her wild notioBB. Come, knock at (h« doon 
[ilf in Curable kiucla at dow q/' kuite, r. d, e. — John Bptnt 
It.} Well, Peg, ate joa betlei prepared to meet janr ' 

Ptg. [In ap^tuiMtone and aititi^.} Alas I cniel fate 
ordains 1 ahaU ucTei see l)im iDore. 
[The doorapttu — Miu IhmAUgaii intoihe Aoum, r.d. e. 

Pla. (l.) Tlieie — Bha'a Kt ber romaiice again. Never 
meet biro mora ; wh;, jon're gaiae to meet him to-day 
for the Gt»I time. 

Ptg. (b.) Yoq ipeak of theTolgar, the eordid Paifl- 
would; I, of the ■.ll-accompliabed Moitiroer. 

Pla. There 1 that Uoitimer again.—Let me hear that 
name do more, hnuj ; I am yuar father, and nill be 



Pla. Miei Somerrille I and who the devil ii Miss 
Somerville f 

Ptg. What, airl hwe you never read the Victim of 
SentinKDlt 

Pla. D n the vicdm of sentiaieDll — Get in, yon 

baggage — Victim of Sentiment, iadeed '. 

iTheg go into the hoiut, a. o. e. 
Enttr Diddles, l. 

Did. There aha dnella. Grant, my kiad itarsl that 
she may have no lover, that she may be dying for want 
of onp i that she may tumble about in her rosy slumbers 
with dreaming of some unknown ewain, lovely and in- 
sinuating as Jeiemy Diddi^. Now, how shall I get my 
letter delivered I 

Mitt D. [Afpteriagat IhewindoiB, R.D. E.] Well, I de- 
clare, the baltny zephyr breathe! auch delightful and re- 
freshing breezes, that, in ipite of my cousin's Sneers, I 
can't help indulging iu them. 

Did. [Iiooking 1^,'] There she la, by niy hopes! Ye 
sylphs and cupids '. strengthen my sight, that I may lux- 
uriate on her beauties. No — not a feature can I distin- 
fruish — but she's gazing on mine, and that's enough. 

MittD. What a an eet-looking young gentleman— aud 
his eyea aie directed towards me. Oh, my palpitating 
heart! what can he mean! 

Did. Vou'ie a made man, Jerry. Ill pay off my 
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old Korei, kdO never borroi* anotber riipence while I 
MittD. ISingi.'] "Oh I listen, listen to the voice of 

IM. Voice indiffercni : — but d n muBic when I've 

done flinging for my dinners. ■ 

EnUr Sah, l. I. £., with aparctt. 
Eh, Sam here^he shall deliver my tetter— Hy deur 
Sam, I'm so glad to see you.^I forgive yoar laughing at 
ne Will yua do me a favour r 

So™. If it won't take me long, for you aee I've gotten 
a parcel to deliver in a groal harry. By the by, haw 
nicely yon did that chap. 

Did. Hueb, you rogue—Look ap there — do you Bes 
that lady ? 

Sam. Yes, I flee her — 

Did. Isn't she an angel ? 

Saw. Wby, if she be, she's been a good while dead, 1 
reckon; long enough, to appearance, to be fmother of 
angeli. 

Did. Sam, you're a wag^, bnl I don't understand yoDT 
Jokes. Now, if you can contrive to deliver this letter 
JDto her own hands, yon shall be handsomely rewarded. 

Smi. Handsomely rewarded !— A j, well let's aeei 
ITakei IhiUlter.^ "To the beauti— " 

Did. Beautiful— 

Sam. " Beauurul maid at the foot of the hill," [ZaoAw 
up al tht uriiuIoiD.] Damma, now you're at some of yoDi 
tricks, [^lide.] The old toad's got some money, I reckon. 
Well, I can but try, yoa know — and as to the rcwan], 
why It's neither here nor there. 

[Knockt al ilit door. — Johm *pnu U. 

Did. Thank ye, my dear fellow. Get an answer if 
yon can, and I'll wait hare for you. 

[Tht dooT opetu — SamnadM aadeiittri. 

MiiiD. Aletterto deliver.— Uh, dear I I'mallof a 
flutter. I mast learn what it meauB. 

[S£tirafnm tkr windetp. 

Did. Transport ! she has disappeared to receive it. 
She's mine. Now 1 Bball visit thecounlry 'squires upon 
other terms. — I'll only sing when it comes to my turn, 
•ndnever tellastory or cutajakebntatmy own table. 



wilhoat BtghiDg. — [iSam opens the door, hoidi il opn, and 
beckantJ] Kb, Sani I well, nhst answer 1 

[Sam adtaitai, B. 
iSom. (b.) Why, first of »ll, she fell into a tbbI ttepi- 

Did. (l.) Then you aa.tr herself! 

Sam. Yes, I asked to Bee she (bat were litting at the 
window over the door. 

Did. Well— 

Sam. Well, jrou tee, bs I tell jon, when she opened 
the letter, she fell Into a vast trepidation, and fluttered 
and blushed, and blushed and fluttered — in short — I 
never see'd any person play such comical games i' oiy days. 

Did. II was emotion, Sam. 

Sam. Yes, I know it was emolion, hut it waa a devilish 
queer one. Then at laat, says ehe, stuttenng. as might 
be our potboy of a frosty morning, sajg she, tell your 
master, — she thought you was ray master, he ! he 1 he I 

Did. My dear 6am, go on. 

Sam. Well; — tell your masteT, says she, that hiB re- 
quest is rather bold, hut I've too much — too much confi- 
dence in my own— diss— diBaeUBion— 

Did. Discretion' 

Sam. Ay, 1 fancy yoa'i 
to be afraid of granting it 
iug again— 

Did. Liketberose— - 

Sam Ule the rose, he t he f he t like a red cabbage. 

Did. I'm a happy fellow. 

Sam. [Sniiliag.] Why, how much did you ax her for ? 

Did. Only tor an interview. 

Sam, Oh! then you'd better go in, 1 an't shut the door. 

Did. I filed it for to-morrow morning : but there's no- 
thing like striking while the iron's hot.— I will go in, 
find her out, and lay myself at her feet immediately. I'll 
reward you, Sa™i depend upon it. I shall be a monied 
: man soon, and then I'll reward you. ISam ineert.] I nin, 
Sam, I give you mv word. [Gut* into Iht ftouse, n. n. E. 

Sata. Come; that's kind, too, to give me Tvhat nobody 
else will take. [Exit,ii. 
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hide myself till >he came nigh. — Luckil;, here it one. — 
Wbohavewehfret 

[Rffim info a clntl, <aid Utttiu/ram tht dMr tn f. 
Eaitr Faihwodlp and Johh, f,. 

JdHii. («.) Walk in, air, Til send my inutn to yon 
direcllj. [Exit, s. D. 

Fai. (l.) Now let me leo if I can't meel nitb a little 
more respect here. 

Did. {Approaching dad examining him,'] My cockney 
friend, by the lord ! Came in pursuit of me, pertisps I 

Fai. (L.) Old Pisinway wifi treat me becomingly, no 
doubt t and, aa he poaitivEly determined with my father 
that I should bare bis daaghter, 1 presume she's pre- 
parrd lo treat me with proper respect, too. 

Did. (r.) What! Plainwayand hisdaughter ! Here's 
adiacoiery! Then, my Peggy, after all, is the beautiful 
maid at the foot of tbe bill, and the sly rogue wouldn't 
discover herself at the window on purpose to confict me 
ofiuBdelity. Howunlacky! and a rival arrived, loo, just 
at the unfurluuate crisis. [JutH returju, a. d. 

Jahn. He'll ba with you immediately, Mr. Fain- 
would. [CrnitttaMdexit, L, 

Did. Mr. Fainwould, eh ! — Now, what's to be done? 
If i could but get rid of him, I wonldn't despair of ex- 
cusing m>8elf to PeBgy. 

Fai. I wonder what my father says in his letter of in- 
trodaction. ITakti a Utttr mt qf hit pocket. 

Did. A letter of introduclinn!— Oh1 oh! the G.st 
visit, then. Gad, I have it !— It's the only way ; so im- 
pudence befriend me I But, fliit, I'll lock the old gen- 
tleman out. [Goti cauiiimsly, and lockt the door, a., 
tthente Ihf servant came out — then advancee briMkly to 
FaiKieeuld,'] Sir, your most obedient. 

F^i. (l.) He here! 

Did. (H.) So you've found me out, sir. But IVesent 
you the money, — three-and-four-p«nce, wasn't it T — Two 
and six and ten — 

Fai. Sir, I didn't mean- 
Did. No, sir, I dare say not,— merely for a TJiit. 
Well, I'm very glad to see you. Won't yon take ft seat r 

Fai. And you live here, do you, sirt 

Did. At present, sir, I do. 

Fai. And is your name Plainway t 

Did. No, sir, I'm Mr. Plainway'i nfephew. Td intra- 

L <,-;.-.; 0, Google 



doce jon to my nade, bat he'sTer; busy at preMDtniUi 
Sir Kobert Rental, MttliaK piellminuieB for hii mutrUge 
with my coubIq. 
Pat. Sit Robert Rental's marriage with Hiss Plain- 

waj! 

Did. Oh, yon'TC heard a different repoil on that lab- 
ject, perhaps. Now, theieb; bangs a very divertiDg 
tale. If yoa're not in a hurry, sit dawn, and I'll make 
yoo laugh about it. 

[Diddter got* up and gett a icbair, which he bringi for- 
tcard, a., mil \» ^Joeing it, he alrikti it on Fmn- 

Fax. [Aaidt.] Tbia is all Tery odd, upon my goal. 

[Theg ut (town, he itming brought down chair, u 
' Did, You Bee, my UDcle did agree with an old Tellow 
of the name of Fain won Id, a Londoner, to marry my 
cousin to his son, «nd eipects him down every day for 
the purpose ; bnt, a little while ago, Sir Robert Rental, 
a baronet, with a thumping estate, fell in love with her, 
and she fell in love with him. So my unole altered his 
qiind, as it was yery natural he shonid, yon know, and 
s^eed to this new match. — And, as he never saw the 
yonng coclcney, and has since heard that he's quite a 
Talgar, conceited, foolish fellow, he hasn't thought it 
worth his while to send him any notice of the affair. So, 
if he should come down, you know, we shall have a 

d d good langh at his disappointment. rFaJHUwaU 

dropt bit Itlltr, whith Diddttr picks iip N1MWB.J He I hk ! 
ha ! Capital go, isn't it ? 

Fat. Hal hal hal a veTycapitalgo,indeed.[jl>itfe.] 
Here's disrespect. [To Af«.] But if the cockney shouldn't 
be disposed to think of Ae affair quite so merrily as you T 

Did. O the puppy t if he's refractory, I'll pnll his 



Did. rliidt.-] A shy cock, I see. 
Fai. O, you'll pull his nose, will yon 1 
Did. Ifbe's troublesome, I shall certainly have that 
pleasuTS. Nothing I enjoy more than pulling noses. 
Fai. [Rimg.i Sir. I wish yoa a good morning. Perbi^>9, 
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going M lotm. [KnBckiiig agaim, a, d.] Be qoiet, I mj. 
Well, I wi«h yoo >. good morning, air 1 Tben, joo Wort 
tUij tind talie a bit of dinner t 

Fai. Perbapi, sir, I aa;, jon ma; hear from me agtia. 

Did. Sir, I shall be Bitremel; happy, I'm snre. [EjrU 
Fanwould, L.] ItraTo, Jaremy i admirably hit off. 
IKtwcking riptaltd.i Non for the old gentleman. 

iOpent iktitr. 
Enttr PLitiNwir, n. d. 

Pin. My dear Mr. Fainwoald, I'm exlremely ha;^ 
to Bee ]rou. 1 beg pardon for keepiog you so long.— 
Why, nho the deuce could lock tbatdoort 

Did. He I be I he ! It naa 1, air. 

Pfa. (R.V Yoo, why what— 

Did. (l.) a bit of humour, to show yoo I determined 
to make free, aad coDiider myself al home. 

Pia. [Atide.\ A bit of hnmour I why, you muBt be aa 
inveterate humoritt indeed, to begin so soon. [Ta him,] 
We)), come that's merry and hearty. 

Did. Yes, you'll find I've all tbat about me. 

Pla. Wei), and how's my old friend, and all the rest 
.of tbe family f 

Did. WoDderfully well, my old Ruck.— But here, 
here you bars it all in black and white. [Gincs the Utitr, 

Pla. So. an introductioa. 

Did. [Aiide.^ It's rather oulucky I don't know a 
Utile more of my family. [SlruU /amiHarlg oliaaL 

Pla. [Reqdi.j " TAu will at la^tk inlrodiice to ywi 
your tfin-in-lav, I ^pe ht mill jirote agreeable, both tt 
UDU and your duughter. Hit late mUilary hnbiti I tkak 
have much improved hit appearaiue, and perhapi yoa uttfi 
oji'tady diiiirn lemethiiig of the officer about kin." Some- 
thiDg of the officer— [Loo/twif al Aim.] dam'mo, it must 
be a sheriff's officer, then. " Treat him delicately, and, 
aboTe alt, aeoid raillery teilh ftini." So, then, I suppose, 
though he can give a joke, he can't take one. — "ft it 
apt to make him itnAappy, at he alicajii thinki U Uitlied at 
that tUffiieii in hit manneri, oriiisg- from hit exiremt 
timiditi/ and bail\fidneti I Atsure Peggy of Iht coriM 
^ffectiitn qf htr intendid father, and yvnr faitl\fiii fritnd. 

Frab. Fain would," 
A very pretty introdiiclioa, truly. 

Did: But where is my charming Peggy f I say — 
couldn't 1 hare a little private conversation to begin wilbT 



Pla. Why, I roDst introduce yoa, ;oa know — I de- 
tlred hcT to folloir me — Ob I here abe comes. 

Did. lAtide.} Now, if ihe ibould fall in a paatioD 
"ftud dUcover mt. 

Enter Peoov, b. d. 

' Pin. Mj dear, this is Mr. Fainwould. 

Did. Madam, }ouf most devoted. 

[She icrtami-^ht mppor1$ her. 

Peg. {In a low ioiw.] Mortimer I 

Did. lAtide to her.] Hush I — Don'tbe aatonighed— you 
see wbat I'm at — keep it up. 

Pla. What aiU tbe girl? Oh, I see, she's at her ro- 
maDce again. — Mr, Faiowould, try if you can't bring her 
atwuL while I go and fetch my consin Laury to you. ' 
[Exil, L. 

Did, No fear, iii. ; she is coming about. My dear 
Peg^ I after an age of fruitless search, do I again hold 
you in Ihnee anni? 

Peg. Cruel man ! hon could yon lorment me vrith so 
long an absence and so iong a silencel I've written to 
yon a thousand times. 

Did. A thouBoad oalncky accidents have prevented 
my receiving your letters, and yonr address I moat fatally 
lost not an hour alter ; ou gave it to me. 

Peg. And hovr did yon find it out at last ? 

Did. By an accidental rencontre with my rival. I'to 
hummed Mm famously, frightened bim away from tbe 
house, contrived lo get bis letter of recommendation, end 
presented myself in bis stead. 

Peg. It is enough to kaow that you are again mine; 
and now we'll never part. 

Did. Never, if I can help it, I assure you. 

Peg. Lord, Mortimer, what a change there is in your 

Did. Eh 1 yen — I've dressed so on purpose— rather in 
the extreme, perhaps— but I thought it would look my 
vulgar rival better. 

Peg. Well tboughC of ;~so it will. Here's my Father 
coming back. I'd better seem a little distant, you know. 

Did. You're tight 

£nl«r Plainw*t, l., Diddler mat letming la notice Aun. 
Do, my dear lady, be Biercinil. But perhaps it is in 
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M BAISIKO THB WIND. [ACT I, 

msicy UiM f on lha> aYcrt fiwin tne tta kiUlBg Initn of 

Dune piercing ejrM. 

FU. [Jndc.] WeU doaa, timiditir. [!n> Um.] Braro I 
Mr. Faianould, you'll Dot be long u auiiiccesifnl 
wooei, I les. Well, my couain'i coming to see jaa the 
moment she's a little cumposed. [CrMMt, c] Why, Peg, 
I fane; the old fool has been gaping ont at windotr to 
some purpose at last I veiily belieie somebody, either 
in Jeit or in earnest, has realty been writing her a billet- 
doux, for I caught her quite in a fluster reading a letter, 
and the moment she saw me, she grapplod it up, and her 
cheeks turned as red as her nose. 

Did. [Much duconcrrltd, luidr,] Oh Lord ! here's the 
riddle anfolded. Cuisi my blind eyes ! wliat a scrapa 
they've brought we into I A fusty old maid, I aappose. 
What the devil shall I do ) I must humour the blunder, 
or she'll discorer me. 

Pla. Here she comes. 

Did. {AtitU.i Oh lord! Oh Lord! 

ENltrMisi DuaABLE, l. '' 

Pta. Mr, Fainnould, Miss Durable. — Miss Durable, 
Hr. Fainwould. 

[Stin Dtiraftls Kreamt, and lamt tiaith agitaltd. 

Did. lAdvaBtijtg to irr,]' My dear lady, nhat's the 
matter T [Aiide to h«r.] Don't l>e aatonlBhed. You se« 
nhat I'm at — keep it up, [Contiiuur toAiiperuig ta Ker. 

Pta. Why, whHt the devif I This fellow frightens my 
whole family. It qinat be his officer-like appearance, I 
suppose. 

Peg. [Anit.'\ Well, I declare I^nrelia means to foil 
in Jove with him, and supplant me. 

JUiu D. [Atide to DiddJcr.] Oh I you're a bold ad- 
venturous man. 

Did. [To Krr.] Yei, I'm a very bold adventurona man, 
but love, "'■^'^°"' — 

MittD. Hush. 

Phi. Why, Fainwould, yon seem to make some im- 
pression upon the ladies. 

Did. Not a very favourable one, it woald seem, sir. 

JUiuD. I beg Mr. Fain woa Id's pardoD. I'm sure. It 
was merely a slight indispoBition that seized me. 

Pia. Ohi a slight indisposition, was it? 

Peg. [J»idi.] Yes, I see she's throwing out her lures. 

DM. Will you allow me, DUtdam, to lead you lo the 
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■CINK I.] (iHINO THB WIMB. K 

air 1 Uiu Danble, kera's (he othet um at yovr Ml- 



^td. I 



i. Don't la; bd, madam ; the obligation i< miiM. 
[Nodding.] Plaianay, joa 8«e nhal a na; I'm in. 

[Exeunt DiddlcT, Peggy, and MUt Dtaai^. ' 
Plo. Biuhfutoeu I — Dam'me t iS eltt. I Mw such ao 
impodeat dog. [Jfntt u 



SCENE I.— n< />i<i. 
£>Jn- Fain WOULD and Rich am d, l. 

P<d. In abort, I nerer met witb loch disretpectTal 
treatment alnce 1 wa« botn ; — and so the raical'i name 
ilDiddler.iflit! 

Ric. So I heard the naiten call bim. 

Fai. Ab to tbe diBsppoinlmeat, Richard, it's a *eT7 
fbrtnnate ona for me ; Tor it mast be a ecrabby ta- 
mily, indeed, when on« of ita branches ig forced la ha*a 
lecourae to inch lo*r practices. But, to be treated with 
inch GODtempt ! why, am I to be laughed at every where! 

Rm. If I was yaa, sir, I'd put that qnestion where 
it's fit it ahould be answered. 

Fai. Ahd so I will, Richard. — If I don't go back and 
kick tip SDch a bobbery— I warrant 1*11— Why, he called 
me a rulrar, conceited, foolish, cockney. 

Ric. No, BoreT 

Fm. Ves, hut he did— and what a fool my hther mntt 
ha*e been, not to Bee through such a let — a Ion-bred 
rascal wilh liia three and foar-pence. But if I don't — 
I'll take yoar advice, Richard : 111 hire a poatchaiBe 
directly, driye to the house, elpoee that Mr.Diddler, 
blow up all the rest of the family. Sir Robert Rental ia- 
cloded, and then set off for London, and turn my back 
upon 'em for erer. [£x<unl, ft 

£Nt«r StH, with a IttUr.feWitBld b^JMESSENOsa. 

iSan. Why, but what for do you bring it here ? 

Mtu. Why, becauBe it aays, to be deliTered with all 
poBBibte speed. 1 know be comes here aometimef, and 
most likely non't be at home till night. 
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S<m. W«II,iriieehiiii,I'l)gi't.tobim. MoM likdr 
he'll be here by and b;. 
JUtu. Then I'll leave it [S^nl, c 

Sam. Mr. Jeremiah Diddler.— Dang it, what a fine 
■eal i and I'll be ahol if it don't feel like H hanh-oolc. 
To be delivered wi' all passible speed, too — I ahnnldn't 
wonder, now, if it bronght him some gi>od luck. Ha, ha, 
ha ! wi' S\l my heart. — He'a a d — d droll dog, and I liks 
him TastI;. [£^'f> L> 

SCENE n.^A R«m in Plainmn/'i Hovie.—Fmir ckmn. 

~Witie,tBilhelaitelaHddittTt,iinalablt.~VVAi»\riki, 

c, DiDDLER, L., Peggy, l., oihI Miss Dubable, ■., 

ditatvered at tafAi, 

Pla. BraTO, bravo I ha, ha, ha 1 [Tkey laugh. 

Mia D. Upon my word, Mr. Fainwould, you aing de- 
lightfully ; you aurely have had Bome pcactice I 

Did. A little, madam. 

Mill D. Well, I think it must be a very desirable ac- 
camplisbment, ifit were only for your own entertainment. 

Did. II is in that respect, madam, that I have hitherto 
found it most particularly desirable. 

Miti D, But Burel; the pleaaore of pleasing jota 

Did. I now find to be the highest gratification it caa 
bestow, except that of giving me a claim to a return ia 
kind from you. [Ande to Peggy.] Hay iton thick, don't IT 

Milt D. You really must e»cu»e me ; I can't petrom 
to my satiifactioD without the assistance of an instmmeDt. 

Pla. Well, well, cousin, then we'll hear you by and 
b; ; there's no hurry, I'm saie. Come, Mr. FainwoulJ, 
your glass is empty. 

Mill D. Pegsy, my love. 

[They rite to retire.— Exit JHui Durablt, m, 

Pla. Peg, here, come back ; I waat to speak with jon. 

Peg. [RtiiiTiu.i Well, papa. 

Pla. Mr. Fainwould [They rue], you know I told you 
of a billet-doux that old I^ury had receired. 

Peg. Yes, sir. 

Pla. Coming through the passage to dinner, I picked 
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SCENE II.J RjtlKXe TUB WIND. 27 

PI: Yel ; I have it id my pocket — one of the richesE 
composition* joa OTer beheld. I'll read H lo you. 

Dili. lAtidi.'i Hon uolpckj t Now, if she »eet it, 
^be'll know the Iiaad. 

Pla. [Amdt.l " Tn tht liautifia moid at the foot nftht 
iUI." Ha, ha, hs! 

Bid. 1 

ir y Ha, ha, ha! 
P(y. S 

IDuldkr iraiae4, and ejidiaeeurt tokeqi Peggy fram ater- 

leoking Plainteay v>hiU ht readt. 

Pla " Wm( cileitialo/ Icrreiirial being! I have re- 
tehed a aeundfiom your et/tM, ichich baffia allitirgical 
itia. The imite <tf her tcho fare it it the enlg bolsuin 
that can «are it. Lei lae therefore luvptiaite ailmittaitce 
ta ynxr pretence (o-nMiTDW, to know at once if I mag lite 
4n-die. 

" That, ifPm lo live, Imny lice gonrfimd lover: 
And, if Fm lo die, I i/tay gel >l tooM DPfT. 

[they all laugh.— Diddier apptari aitch disconcerted. 

Pla. Why, IhiB Adonii must be about as great a fool 
as bis mistress, eh, sir ! ha, ha, ha ', 

Did. Yes, sir; he, he, he! [Aiide.'] They'ie found 
me oat, and this U a quiz. [Crotiet lo l. 

Peg. Or more likeijr, »oine poor knave, papa, that 
irants hiir money — ha, ha, ha ' 

Pla. Ha, ha, he ! Ot, perhaps, a componDd of both ; 
ah, sir? 

J>id. Very likely, Birj he, he, he! [Aside.J They're 
at mt. 

Pla. But we must laugh her out of the coDoeiian, and 
disappoinl the rogae,' however ; though, I dHie say, he 
little thought to create so much meiriment. So sbort- 
■ighti^ is roguery. 

Did. [Jiide.] Short-sighted I it's all np, to a certainty. 

Pla. So, she's returning, impatient of being left alone, 
I aiippoae. Now we'll smoke her — 

Did. [Aiide.^ I'll join the laagh, at all events. 

Enter Miss Durabli, b. 
MiuD. Bless me, why, I'm qnile formken amoog 



SS HHIBO THE WIND. [ACT tl. 

Pb. FonakeD, m; dear canaia ! iX'a only for age and 

.nglinesB to talk of being fona.ken ; not for a beautiful 

maid like you— the moet celestial of tenestml beings I 

[All laagb. 

MittD. Miide.] I'm astonished — Le langhiQK, too ! 

Did. [Aiide, croiimg ta ILer.] Excuse m; laughter, it's 

onlf in jest. 

Mia D. In jest, air. 

Did. Yes. [Whiipen a»d winks. 

Pla. Well, but, mj dear cousin, I hope yon'll be mer- 
ciful (u the tender youth. — Such a fronn as that, now, 
iToald kill him at ooce. 

MittD. Cousin Plainway, this insult is intolerable, — 
lit not stay in your house another hour. 

Pb. Nay but, my dear-Lanry, 1 didn't expect Ibat 
troth would gi>e offence. We'll leaie Mr. Fainnoold 
to make our peace irith you. 

Did. [Jftdf.] LeaTe roe alone with her ! Oh ) the 
deiil > 

Peg. Ay, do, Mr. Fainwould, endeavour to pacify het 
— pray indace her to continue a little longer " the beau- 
tifal msid at [he foot of the hill." 

[Exeunl Ptainteai/ and Peggy, IhroughD.T. — Afi» Du- 
rable and Diddler look sheqiiihly at eatk other. 
Did. lAiide-i I'm Included in the quiz, as I'm a gen- 
tleman. {To her.'] My dear madam, how could jon — 
Mill D. How could I what, sir 1 
Did. Wear a pocket with a hole In it 1 
MiitD. I wear no pockets, which caused the fatal 
accident. — But, sir, I trust it is an accident, that wiU 
cause no change in your affection. 
Did. [Aiide.] DamnitI aowshe'sgoingtobearoorouB. 

tTa Am] None in the world, madam.— I assure yon, I 
Dve you as much as eier I did — 

Mils D. I fear my oouduet is yery imprudent. — If you 
^onid be discoTered — 

Did. It's not at all unlikely, madam, that I am already 
[Jstde.] Now she'll be boring me for eiplaoations. — I 
must get her among them again. [Tb her.] Or, if I am 
not, if we dont take great care, I soon shall be : there- 
fore, for better security, I think we'd better immediately 

Sfiss J>. Oh dear, tit l so Boonl — I declare joa qatte 

agitate me with the idea. 
Did. Ma'am. 



MEN! II.] HAISINQ TUX WIND. 99 

Mu$ D. It >t so awful a ceremoay, tbat teall; a little 
Did. My dear ma'am, 1 dido't mean aoy thing about 

Mi»D. Sitr 

Did. Yaa misiindentaiid me ; I— 

MialD. You astonish ni«, air! no ceremony, indeed ! 
Andvrouidyon then lake advantage of my too susceptible 
heart, to ruin me ? vrould you rob me uf my inuoceuceF 
would >ou despoil me of my honour? — Cruel, barbarous, 
iubumon man I [Affecta to faint. 

Did. [Siippmlinf hcr.^ Upoomy soul, madam, I would 
not interfere with your honour on any aecounL [Aiide.] 
I must make an outrageous speech ; there's nolhing else 
will make her easy. [FidU on bin kneiM.'] Paragon uf 
premature divinity ! what instrument of death, or torture, 
can equal the dreadful power of your frowns t Poieon, 
pistols, pikes, 

Enltr Feqoy at door, litfeninf . 
steel-traps, and spring-guns, the tbuiub'Screw or lead- 
kettle, the knoot or cat o' nine-tails, are impotent, com- 
pared with the words of your iiidignalion I Ceaee, then, 
to wound by tbemaheart whose affection for you nothing 
can abale — whotte — 

Pfg, [C«n» down, c, inltrrapting him, axd ihcwing 
hi»UlltT.] So, sir, this is your fine efiusion, and this is 
the fr'nit of it.— False, infamoua man ! [Reliret vp. 

Did. [Aiitb to Miis DurabU.] -I told you ao —Yoa'd 
better retire, and I'll contrive to get off. — My dear Miss 
Plainway — [Criuie* to 0. 

Peg. Don't dear me, sir— I have done with you. 

Did. If you would but hear— 

Ptg. I'll hear nodiing, sir; you can't clear yourself : 
this duplicity can only asise from the meanest of motives, 
Mr. Mortimer. 

MiuD. Mr. Mortimerl then I sm the dupe, after 
all. 

Ptg. You're a mean— 

MiuD. Bate— 

Peg. Deceitful— 

Mill D. Aboniinidjle — 

Did. [Afide.i Here's a breeze I This iaraising (be wind 
with a vengeance. My dear Miss Plainnay, I — a — My 
dear Miss Durable lAtidt'i, pray retire; in five minutei 



ni come io 70I1 in the garden, and explun all to jmur 
■atiifaction. 

Mill D. And, if yon don't- 

Did, Oh, I will ;— now, do go. 

Ptg. And TOO too, madam j ar'nt yon ashamed — 

Mill D. Don't talk to me in that «ljle, miiu ; it ill 
beooToeB me to account for my conduct (o yon ; and I 
shall therefore leave you with perfect iniUfiereace to 
make your own conslniction. -fTo Um.] You'll find me 
in the garden, sir. [Exil, l. 

Did. [Aiidt.] Floating in the fiah-pond, 'l hope. [To 
Peggy.] My dear Peggy, how could jou for a moment 

Peg. I'll not tiaten to you — I'll go and expose yon lo 
my father immediately. — He'll order the serrants to toss 
yon in a blanket, and then to kick you oot of doors. 

Did. [Holding fcer.] So, between two stools, poor Je- 
remy comes lo the groand at last. — Now, Feggy, my 
dear Peggy, I know I aha)l appease you. [He taka her 
hand.] That letter^I did write that letter.— But, as a 
proof Uiat I love you, sod only you, and that I will love 
yon as long as I lire, I'll run away with you directly. 

Peg. Will yon, this instant I 

Did. Ill hire a poslchajse immediately. [Jriife.] That 
I9, if I can get credit for ooe. 

Ptg. Go, and order it. 

Did. I'm off. [Goiag-.] Nothing but disasters ! here's 
the cockney comitig back in a leriible rage, and I shall 
be digeoverBd. 

P(f. Howunlucky! Cooldn'tyou fetridofbimagainl 

Dtd. Keep oat of the way, and I'll try. 

IShe Ttlirtt at b.d.f. 
E<i<«rFAiNWOUi.D, a. 

Fai. So, siiw 

Did. How do you do, again, sir T — Hasn't my servant 
left you three and four-pence yttl — Blesa my soul, how 

Fai. Sir, I want to lee Mr. Plainway. 

Did. Do you, sir ? that's unlucky, — he's jaat gone out 
—to take a walk in the fields.—Look through that win- 
dow, and you may see him ; there, you see, just under 
that hedge; now he's getting over a stile. If you like 
to follow him with me, I'll introduce him to you ; but 
you'd better call again. 
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Fai. Sir, I tee neither k hedge Dor a itUe, Bad I don't 
beli«re a noid you lay. 

Did. [With afftcUd dignity.] Doat beUere a word I 



Did. Sir, I delire ;oa'll qoil this hoose. 

Fai, I shan't, sir. 

Did. Yon Bhaa't, sir f 

FaL No,Bir — mybusiaesBU with Mr.Platnwaf. I'le 
a postcha'ise waiting for me at the door, aad therefore 
ba*e DQ time to lose. 

Did. A poslchaise waiting at the door, ilr7 

Fai. Yes.eir; the aerianl told ireMr. Fainwoijld wa» 

within, and III Gad him, too, or I'm Terymnch mistaken. 

JExU.L 

Did. A pofti'haise waiting at the door I we II bribe 
(he poglbof , and jump into it. 

Peg. Charming '. 

Did. Now, who shall I borrowagniaeaof to bribe the 
postboy ^ 

faffrJoHN, L. 

John. Has that genllemaa found my master, sir f 

Did. Oh, yes, John, I showed him into the dtawing- 
room. IJohnit going.'] Stop, John, step thisway. — Your 
nameis John, isn't it? 

Jehu. Yes, air. 

Did. Well, bow d'ye do, JohnT — Got a inog place 
here, JobnT 

John. Yea, sir, very snug. 

Did. Ay — good wages, good vail«, eht 

Jahn. Yes, sir, very fair. 

Did. Um — yon haiu't got sach a thing a> a guinea 
about you, have yon L > 

John. No, sir. * , 

Did. Ay— that's alf, John, I only aeked for iDfanaa- 
tion. ' [Exit John, r. 

Did. Gad — I said aciiil thing or two to the gardener 
Just now. I'll go and try him ; and, to prerent all fur- 
ther rencontres, make my escape through the garden- 
gate- [Goiiv, L. 

Bnttr Miss DDB*eLa,L. 
Oh Lord ( here is old innocence again. 

Stitt D. Well, sir, I'm all impatience for this eiptena- 
tion. Soyou've got rid of Miss Peggy. 



JDid. Yea, I b«ve pacified her, and she's retired to Ibe 
— dr&wiD|(-room.— I vas Just coming to — you Lavo'l got 
Buch a tblDg SB a Ruioea about you, luadam, bare yuu t 
A troubtesome poHlboy, th&t drove me this moTDiD^, is 
leasing me for his money. Yon see, 1 happened unfor- 
tDDStely (u chsDge my small — 

JUiii D- Ob '. these things nill bappen, sir. [Gisu 
a puru.] There's my purse, sir; takcnbateiei you re- 

Did. I'm Tubbiug you, ma'am. 

SJiuD, Notatall, — you know you'll soon return ik 

Did. [AMidt.] ThBt'a rather doubtful. [TaAn-.J I'll be 
wiLb yon again, madam, in a momeut. [Goinf, i. 

Miu D. WbaC, sir ! So, even your postboys are to b« 
attended to before me. 

Did. Ma'am. 

Mill D. Bn[ I Bee throDgh your conduct, sir. This is 
a mere expedient to avoid me again. — This is too much. 

Did. [Aiide.] What tfae devi] shall I do now T Ob I 
oh dear I oh Lord 1 

MiiiV. What's the matter! 

Did. Your cruelty has ao agitated me— I faint— a little 
water— B little water will recover me. IFaUiintoatkair.} 
Pray gel me a little water. 

Jtfiu I). Bless me, he's going into hysterics ! Help- 
help — John, Betty, a little water immediately. 

lExit, t..^DiiiUr not tff. i. 
Enter FjtlNWODLD./rojn L. D. F. 

FaL No where to be fonnd.^So Hr. Diddler gone 
DOW. They've found me unl b^ my letter, and avoid me 
on purpose. Bnt I'll not stir out of the house till I see 
Mr. Plairiway, I'm determined ; so I'll sit myaelf quietly 
down. [Sita dam in Iht chair Diddlrrhiult/t-i I'll make 
the whole family treat me with a little mare respA^, I 

EnlrrMcsa DcBABLe, Aiu(>I$, R., with a glau of uvlrr, 
which iht IbratBi in hii face. She icrtami ; he riitt i» 
a fury. 

Mill D. Here, my love, ah I 
Foi. (L.) Damnation, madam I whntd'ye meant 
lUiitD. (a.) Oh dear, sir! I took yon for another 

gentleman. 

Fai. NoDsense, madam I yon couldn't DKtn to mitb 



Enter PLkinvTAv, Ihnygli r. d. t. 

Pla. {Ci>met down, c] Hey-day ! hey-day 1 cousin ; 

why, irha ia thia genlleman, &nd what is all this noise 

Milt D. (n.) I'm guie, cousin, I don'l know who the 
gentleman is. - All that I can explain is, thai Mr. Pain- 
would waa taken ill in that choir ; that I went to get 
some walertoiecoTerhim; and the moment after, nhen I 
came hack, I found his place occupied by that genlleman. 

FaL (l.) Madam, this ia no longer a time for banter- 
ing. YoD found Mr. Fainwoald'a place occupied by me, 
who am Mr. Fainwonid ; and you foaod faim suffering 
no illness at all, though jon wanted to giTe him one. 

Pin. -i 

4' > Yon Hr. Fainwoold ! 

JIfua D. y 

FuL Yei, sir ; and youVe fannd out by this time, I 
snppose, that I'm perfectly acquainted with all your kind 
intentioDS towards me — that I know of your new son-in- 
law, Sir Robert Rental— that I am informed I am to 
make merriment far yon — and that, if I'm refiactoiy, 
your nephew, Mr. Diddler, is to poll my nose. 

PIo. Sir Robert fiental, and my nephew Mr. Diddler '. 
Why, lAnry. Ihia ia some madman broke loose. My 
dear sir, Ihar'nt anepfaewin the world, and never heard 
of such people as Sir Robert Rental or Mr. Diddler, in 
the whole course of my life. 

Fai, Thia is amazing ! 

Pia. It is, upon my lonl ! Yoa tay yonr name i* 
Fainwould. 

Fai. Certainly 1 

Pla, Than nathlnghntthe appearance of the other Mr. 
Fainwould can solva the riddle. 
, Fai. The other Mr. Fainwonld t 

J'la. Yea, sir: there is another gentleman M call inf 
himself now in this house ; and he was bearer of a letter 
of introduction from 

Fai. My letter of introdnction. — The rasoal picked my 
INKket of it, in Uiia Tery house, this morning,-<-I see 
through it all 1 I dara lay your house is robh'd by this 



:anun • Ben, 
IRimgt B toAC , 
Enttr John, b. | 

Pla. Where it Mr. Fainwoald f ! 

JdAn. What, the other, sir 1 ' 

Pla. The other, lir 7 Then ;aa knetr this gentlemaD'i | 
Dame nns Fainwould; and ;ou never told me be wai J 
here this mDrning. ' 

John, Yes, sir, I did ; I seat jou to him. 
Pla. You sent me to the olbei fellotr. 
John. No, sir, Idid not let in (he other. 
Pla. I sapppoae he got in B( the window, then. — But 

John. I'm sure I doo't know, sir ; hat 1 tbooght thai ' 
geDlleman was gone. 

Fai. Why did you think so, «ir ! 

JoAn. Becaoge, air, the chuie is gon« that yon cune 

Pla. What! 

Fai. Gone! 

JthH. Yes. sir. 

Pla. W hy, then, the rascal's run off in it— aod Peg— 
vrhere ia she 1 where is my diaghtei '. 

Idiii D. Godte wilh him, consin, 

Jthn. Here they are, sii. [Ezil, «. 

Enttr Diddles, Peooy, and 8ah.— IHddfn- dancing tmd 



Did. Thank'je, sir; but it's chang'd already. Sun, 
pay my debls to that young man, three- and-fouTpenee, 
[Painliiig to FaimcoHJiT.] and give bim credit for a break- 
fast on myaccounll — Ah! my dear old innocence. (T» 
Milt DurabU.] There's your purse again ! When I'm 
at leisure, yon shall'haTe youi eiplanatioa, 

JUiii D. Ohi false Adonis! 

Pla. And now, sir, what haTe you to answer to 

Did. I plead gnilty to it all. Idle habits, einpt7 
pockets, and tlie wrath of an ofiieDded oacle, made the 
shabby dog yon see before you, — Bat my angry uncle 
has, on bis death-bed, relented. This fine fat-beadAd 
fellow arrested ourfligbt through Ihe town, to put iato 
my hand this letter, anaooncing the handsome beqaest 
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of ten thouland pomittg, and inclosing me a hnndred' 
■' pound note as eBmeBl of his siDcerity. 
^ Pla. Uml I imagine you are (he Mr. Morlimer she 
Boine limes tighs aboal. 

Did. The aame, sir. At Batb, nnder that name, and 
under somewhat belter appearances, I had the hoDour to 
captivate her. — Hadn't I, Peggy I 
' Peg, And isn't Mortimer yoar nanie? 
' Did. No, my dear, my legitimate appellation is Hr. 
Didriler. 

Peg. What I am I to have a lover of the name of 
Diddler. 

Sam, (a.) Tm sure Mre. Diddler is a very pretty 

Old. Don'tberude, Sam. 

Pla. Well, sir, ] OUT prumisesarebir, there's no deny- 
ing ; but whether it would be fair to attend to them, de- 
pends entirely npon that gentleman. [To Faiaicimld. 

Fai. (L.) As to me, Mr. flainway, if yonr danghtei 
has taken a fancy for enother, I can't help it. Oulj let 
her refuse me respectfully, and I am satisfied. 

. Did. (a.) Yon are a very sensible fellow, and we have 
all a very high respect for yon. 

Fai. I'm satiafitd. , 

Did. But I shall not be satisfied without the hope 
that all such poor idle rogues as I have been, may learn, 
by riy disgraceful eiample — 

Howe'er (o vice or indolence inclin'd, 
By honest industry to Raise the wind. 



Sam. Pla. Peoov. Did. Miss Dukablb. Fai. 
«.] .[1. 



